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SMITH. 



jli DMUND SMITH is one of those lucky writers 
•who have, without much labour, attained high reputa- 
tion, and who are mentioned with reverence rather for 
the possession than the exertion of uncommon abilities. 
Of his life little is known ; and that little claims iio 
praise but what can be given to intellectual excellence 
seldom employed to any virtuous purpose. His cha« 
racter, as given by Mr. Oldis worth with all the par- 
tiality of friendship, which is said by Dr. Burton to 
shew <^ what fine things one man of parts can say of 
another," and which, however, comprises great part of 
what can be known of Mr. Smith, it is better to tran- 
scribe at once than to take by pieces. I shall subjoin 
such little memorials as accident has enabled me to 
collect. 

Mr. Edmund Smith was the only son of an eminent 
merchant, one Mr. Neale, by a daughter of the famous 
baron Lechmere. Some misfortunes of his father, which 
were soon followed by his death, were the occasion of 
the son's being left very young in the hands of a near 
relation (one who married Mr. Neale*s sister) whose 
name was. Smith. 

This gentleman and his lady treated him as their own 
child, and put him to Westminster school under the 



6 SMITH. 

care of Dr. Busby ; whence, after the loss of liis faithful 
and generous guardian (whose name he assumed and 
retained) he was removed to Christ-church in Oxford, 
and there by his aunt handsomely maintained till her 
death ; after which he continued a member of that 
learned and ingenious society till within five years of 
his own ; though, some time before his leaving Christ- 
church, he was sent for1)y his mother to Worcester, 
and owned and acknowledged as her legitimate son ; 
which had not been mentioned, but to wipe off the as- 
persions that were ignorantly cast by some on his birtli. 
-It is to be remembered, for our author's honour, that, 
when at Westminster election he stood a candidate for 
one of the universities, he so signally distinguished 
himself by his conspicuous performances, that there 
arose no small contention, between the representative 
electors of Trinity-college in Cambridge and Christ- 
church in Oxon, which of those two royal societies 
should adopt him as their own. But the electors of 
Trinity-college having the preference of choice that 
year, they resolutely elected him; who yet, being in- 
vited at the same time to Christ-church, chose to accept 
of a studentsWp there. Mr. Smith's perfections, as well 
natural as acquired^ seem to have been formed upon 
Horace's plan, who says, in liis " Art of Poetry," 
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— Ego nee studlum sine divite vena. 
Nee rude quid profit video ingenium ; aiterius sic 
** Altera poscit bpem res, & conjufat amice." 

He was endowed by nature with all those excellent 
and necessary qualifications TVhich are previous to the 
accomplishment of a great man. His memoty was large 
and tenacious, yet by a curious felicity chiffty suscepti- 
ble of the finest impressions it received fi-om the best 
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authors he read, which it always preserved in their 
pnmitive strength and amiable order. 

He had a quickness of apprehension and vivacity of 
understanding which easily took in and surmounted the 
most subtle and knotty parts of mathematics and meta- 
physics. His wit was prompt and flowing, yet solid and 
piercing ; his taste delicate, his head clear, and his way 
of expressing his thoughts perspicuous and engaging. 
I shall say nothing of his person, which yet was so well 
turned^ that no neglect of himself in his dress could 
render it disagreeable ; insomuch that the fair sex, who 
observed and esteemed him, at once commended and 
reproved him by the name of the handsome sloven. An 
eager but generous and noble emulation grew up with 
him; which (as it were a rational sort of instinct) push- 
ed him upon striving to excel in every art and science 
that could make him a credit to his college, jand that 
college the ornament of the most learned and polite 
university ; and it was his happiness to have several 
contemporaries and fellow-students who exercised and 
excited this virtue in themselves and others, thereby 
becoming so deservedly in favour with this age, and so 
good a proof of its nice discemment. His judgment, 
naturally good, soon ripened into an exquisite fineness 
and distinguishing sagacity, which, as it was active and 
busy, so it was vigorous and manly, keeping even paces 
with a rich and strong imagination, always upon the 
wing, and never tired with aspiring. Hence it was that, 
though he writ as young as Cowley, he had no puerili- 
ties; and his earliest productions were so far from 
having any thing in them mean and trifling, that, like 
the junior compositions of Mr. Stepney, they may make 
grey authors blush. There are many of his first essays 
in oratory, in epigram, elegy, and epique, still lianded 

about the university in manuscnpt, which shew a mas- 
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terly hand ; and, though maimed and injured by fn 
quent transcribing, make their way into our most eel 
brated miscellanies, where they shine with uncommc 
lustre. Besides those verses in the Oxford books whic 
he could not help setting his name to, several of h 
compositions came abroad under other names, whic 
his own singular modesty and faithful silence strove i 
vain to conceal. The Encaenia and public collections ( 
the university upon state subjects were never in sue 
esteem, either for elegy and congratulation, as when h 
contributed most largely to them ; and it was nature 
for those who knew his peculiar way of writing to tur 
to his share in the worky as by far the most relishin 
part of the entertainment. As his parts were extraoi 
dinary, so he well knew how to improve them ; and nc 
only to polish the diamond, but enchase it in the mos 
solid and durable metal. Though he was an academi 
the greatest part of his life, yet he contracted no soui 
ness of temper, no spice of pedantry, no itch of dispu 
tation, or obstinate contention for the old or new philc 
sophy, no assuming way of dictating to others, whic! 
are faults (though excusable) which some are insensi 
bly led into who are constrained to dwell long withi: 
the walls of a private college. His conversation wa 
pleasant and instructive; and what Horace said c 
Plotius, Varius, and Virgil, might justly be applied t 
him: 

^ Nil ego contulerim jucundo sanus Amico.** 

Sat. V. 1. 1, 

As correct a writer as he was in his most elaborati 
pieces, he read the works of others with candour, an( 
reserved his greatest severity for his own compositions 
being readier to cherish and advance than damp or de 
^ress a riling geniusi and as patient of being escelle^ 
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himself (if aiif could excel him) as industrious to excel 
others. 

'Twere to be wished he had confined himself to a 
particular profession who was capable of surpassing in 
any; but, in this, his want of application was in a great 
measure owing to his want of due encouragement. 

He passed through the exercises of the college and 
university with unusual applause ; and though he often 
suffered his friends to call him off from his retirementSf 
and to lengthen out those jovial avocations, yet his re- 
turn to his studies was so much the more passionatei 
and his intention upon those refined pleasures of read* 
ing and thinking so vehement (to which his facetious 
and unbended intervals bore no proportion) that the 
habit grew upon him, and tlie series of meditation and 
reflection being kept up whole weeks together, he 
could better sort his ideas, and take in the sundry parts 
of a science at one view, without interruption or con* 
fusion. Some indeed of his acquaintance, who were 
pleased to distinguish between the wit and the scholary 
extolled him altogether on the account of these titles ; 
but others, who knew him better, could not forbear 
domg him justice as a prodigy in both kinds. He had 
signalized himself, in the schools, as a philosopher and 
polemic of extensive knowledge and deep penetration ; 
and went through all the courses with a wise regard to 
the dignity and importance of each science. I remem- 
ber him in the Divinity-school responding and disputing 
with a perspicuous energy, a ready exactness, and 
commanding force of argument, when Dr. Jane wor- 
thily presided in the chair ; whose condescending and 
disinterested commendation of him gave him such a 
reputation as silenced the envious malice of his ene- 
mies, who durst not contradict the approbation of so 

profound a master in theology. None of those self- 

a3 
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sufficient creatures wl^o have either trified with philo- 
sophy, by attempting to ridicule ity or have encumbered 
it with novel terms and buixiensome explanations, un- 
derstood its real weight and purity half so well as 
Mr. Smith. He was too discerning to allow of the cha- 
racter of unprofitable, rugged, and abstruse, which 
some superficial sciolists (so very smooth and polite as 
to admit of no impression) either out of an unthinking 
indolence or an ill-grounded prejudice had affixed to 
this sort of studies. He knew the thorny terms of phi- 
losophy served well to fence in the true doctrines of 
religion ; and looked upon school-divinity as upon a 
Tough but well-wrought armour, which might at once 
adorn and defend the chrisdan hero, and equip him for 
the combat. 

Mr. Smith had a long and perfect intimacy with all 
the Greek and Latin classics ; with which he had care- 
fully compared whatever was worth perusing in the 
French, Spanish^ and Italian (to which languages he 
was no stranger) and in all the celebrated writers of 
bis own country. But then, according to the curious 
observation of the late earl of Shaftesbury, he kept the 
poet in awe by regular criticism ; and, as it were, mar- 
ried the two arts for their mutual support and improve- 
ment. There was not a tract of credit upon that subject 
which he had not diligently examined, from Aristotle 
down to Hedelin and Bossu ; so that, having each rule 
constantly before him, he could carry the art through 
eveiy poem, and at once point out the graces and de- 
formities. By this means he seemed to read with a 
design to correct as well as imitate. 

Being thus prepared, he could not but taste every 
little delicacy that was set before him ; though it was 
■ impossible for him at the same time to be fed and nou- 
rished with any thing but what was substantial and 
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lasting. He considered the ancients and moderns not 
as parties or rivals for fame, but as architects upon one 
and the same plan, tlie art of poetry; according to 
which he judged, approved, and blamed, witliout flat- 
tery or detraction. If he did not always coYnmend tlie 
compositions of others, it was not ill-nature (which was 
not in his temper) but strict justice would not let him 
call a few flowers set in ranks, a glib measure, and so 
many couplets, by the name of poetry ; he was of Bon 
Johnson's opinion, who could not admire 

—Verses as smooth and soil as creamy 
In which there was neither depth nor stream* 

And therefore, though his want of complaisance for 
some men's overbearing vanity made him enemies, yet 
the better part of mankind were obliged by the freedom 
of his reflections. 

His Bodlean speech, thbugh taken from a remote 
and imperfect copy, hath shewn the world how great 
a master he was of the Ciceronian eloquence, mixed 
with the conciseness and force of Demosthenes, the 
elegant and moving turns of Pliny, and the acute and 
>vise reflections of Tacitus. 

Smce Temple and Roscommon, no man understood 
Horace better, especially as to his happy diction, roll- 
ing numbers, beautiful imagery, and alternate mixture 
of the soft and the sublime. This endeared Dr. Hanne's 
odes to him, the finest genius for Latin lyric since the 
Augustan age. His friend Mr. Philips's ode to Mr. St 
John (late lord Bolingbrokc) after the* manner of Hor- 
ace's Lusory or Amatorian odes, is certainly a master 
piece ; but Mr. Smith's Pococklus is of the sublimer 
kind, though, like Waller's writings upon Oliver Crom- 
well, it wants not the most delicate and surprising turns 

peculiar to the person praised. I do not remember to 
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have seen any thing like it in Dr. Bathufst,* who had 
anade some attempts this way with applause. He was 
an excellent judge of humanity ; and so good an his- 
torian, that in familiar discourse he would talk over the 
most memorable facts in antiquity, the lives, actions^ 
and characters of celebrated men, ^vith amazing facili- 
ty and accuracy. As he had thoroughly read and digest- 
ed Thuanus's works, so he was able to copy after him ; 
and his talent in this kind was so well known and allow- 
ed, that he had been singled out by some great men to 
write a history which it was their interest to have done 
irith the utmost art and dexterity. 

I shall not mention for what reasons this design was 
dropped, though they are very much to Mr. Smith's 
honour. The tinith is, and I speak it before living wit- 
nesses, whilst an agreeable company could fix him up- 
on a subject of useful literature nobody shone to great- 
er advantage ; he seemed to be that Memmius whom 
Lucretius speaks of: 

*— Quern tu de», tempore in omni 
Omnibus omatum volusiti excellere rebuer. 

- His works are not many, and those scattered up and 
down in miscellanies and collections, being wrested 
from him by his friends with great difficulty and reluc- 
tance. All of them together make but a small part 
of that much greater body which lies dispersed in the 
possession of numerous acquaintance ; and cannot per- 
l^ps be made entire, without great injustice to him, 
because few of them had his last hand, and the trans- 
criber was often obliged to take the liberties of a friend. 

• Dr. llalph Balhurst, whose life and literary remains were 
jublishcd in 1761, by ^Ir. Thomas Waiton. C 
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ffis condolence for the death of Mr. Philips is full of 
the noblest beauties^ and hath done justice to the ashea 
of that second Milton, whose writings will last as long 
as the English language, generosity, and valour. For 
him Mr. Smith had contracted a perfect friendship ; 
a' passion he wsia most susceptible of, and whose laws 
he looked upon as sacred and inviolable. 

Every subject that passed under his pen had all the 
life, proportion, and embellishments, bestowed on it 
which an exquisite skill, a warm imagination, and a cool 
judgment, possibly could bestow on it. The epique^ 
lyric, elegiac, every sort of poetry he touched upon^ 
(and he touched upon a great variety) was raised to its 
proper height, and the differences between each of 
them observed with a judicious accuracy. We saw the 
old rules and new beauties placed in admirable order 
by each other ; and there was a predominant fancy and 
spirit of his own infused, superior to what some draw 
off from the ancients, or from poesies here and there 
culled out of the moderns, by a painful industry and se?:- 
vUe imitation, {iis contrivances wei*e adroit and magnifi- 
cent ; his images lively and adequate ; his sentimenta 
charming and majestic ; liis expressions natural and 
bold ; his numbers various and soimding ; and that ena- 
melled mixture of classical wit, which without redun* 
dance and affectation sparkled through his writings^ 
and were no less pertinent and agreeable. 

His Phadra is a consummate tragedy^ and the suc- 
cess of it was as great as the most sanguine expecta- 
tions of his friends could promise or foresee. The 
number of nights, and the common method of filling 
the house, are not always the surest marks of judging^ 
what encouragement a play meets with ; but the gene- 
rosity of all tlie persons of a refined taste about town 
was ifexoarkable on this occasion ; and it must not be 
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forgotten how zealously Mr. Addison espoused his in- 
terest, with all the elegant judgment and diffusive 
good-nature for which that accomplished gentleman 
and author is so justly valued by mankind. But as to 
Phtedroy she has certainly made a finer figure under 
Mr. Smithes conduct upon the English stage, tlian 
either in Rome or Athens ; and if she excels the Greek 
and Latin Phtedra^ I need not say she surpasses the 
French one, though embellished with whatever regular 
beauties and moving softness Racine himself could give 
her. 

• No man had a juster notion of the difficulty of com- 
posing than Mr. Smith; and sometimes he would 
create greater difficulties than he had reason to appre- 
hend. Writing with ease what (as Mr. Wycherley 
speaks) may be easily written, moved his indignation. 
When he was writing upon a subject, he would seri- 
ously consider what Demosthenes, Homer, Virgil, or 
Horace, if alive, would say upon that occasion, which 
whetted him to exceed himself as well as others. Ne- 
Tertheless, he could not or would not finish several 
subjects he undertook ; which may be imputed either 
to the briskness of his fancy, still hunting after a new 
matter, or to an occasional indolence, which spleen and 
lassitude brought upon him, which, of all his foibles> 
the world was least inclined to forgive. That this was 
not owing to conceit or vanity, or a fulness of himself, 
(a frailty which has been imputed to no less men than 
Shakspeare and Jonson) is clear from hence ; because 
he left his works to the entire disposal of his friends^ 
whose most rigorous censures he even courted and so- 
licited, submitting to their animadversions and the 
freedom they took with them with an unreserved and 
prudent resignation. 
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I have seen sketches and rough draughts of some 
poems to be designed set out analytically ; wherein the 
fiable^ structure, and connexion, the images, incidentSi 
moral, episodes, and a great variety of ornaments, were 
so finely laid out, so well fitted to tlie rules of ait, and 
squared so exactly to the precedents of the ancients, 
tiiat I have often looked on these poetical Qlements 
with the same concern with which curious men are 
affected at the sight of the most entertaining remains 
and ruins of an antique figure or building. Those frag- 
ments of the learned, which some men have been sty 
proud of their pains in collecting, are useless rarities, 
without form and without life, when compared with 
these embryos, which wanted not spirit enough to pre- 
serve them ; so that I cannot help thinking tliat if som^ 
of them were to come abroad they would be as highly 
valued by the poets as the sketches of Julio and Titian 
are by the painters ; though there is nothing in them 
but a few outlines, as to the design and proportion. 

It must be confessed, that Mr. Smith had some de- 
fects in his conduct, which those are most apt to rcr 
member who could imitate him in nothing else. His 
freedom with himself drew severer acknowledgments 
from him than all the malice he ever provoked was ca^ 
pable of advancing, and he did not scruple to give even 
Ms misfortunes tlie hard name of faults ; but, if the 
•world had half his good-nature, all the sliady parts 
.'Would be entircjly struck out of his charaqt^r; . 

A man who, under poverty, cakmities, aijid disap- 
^pointments, could make so m^uiy fri^irds> and those so. 
truly valuable, must have just and noble ideas of thp 
-passion of friendship, in the si\gcc^s of which cofi^te^ 
.the:g»eateStrifnottlie onlyihapi^iesp of liislife. He 
'knew Very, veil what was due to his birth,, though &|r-- 
tune threw him short of it in every other chnnnstajKe 
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of life. He avoided making any, though perhaps rea- 
sonable, complaints of her dispensations, under which 
he had honour enough to be easy, without touching the 
favours she flung in his way when offered to him at a 
price of a more durable reputation. He took care to 
have no dealings with mankind in which he could not 
be just ; and he desired to be at no other expense in 
his pretensions than that of intrinsic merit, which was 
the only burthen and reproach he ever brought upon 
his friends. He could say, as Hprace did of himself^ 
what I never yet saw translated : 



'^Meo sum pauper in acre.** 

At his coming to town, no man was more surround- 
ed by all those who really had or pretended to wit, or 
more courted by the great men who had then a power 
and opportimity of encouraging arts and sciences, and 
gave proofs of their fondness for the name of Patron in 
many instances, which will ever be remembered to 
their glory. Mr. Smith's character grew upon his 
friends by intimacy, and out-went the strongest pre- 
possessions which had been conceived in his favour. 
Whatever quarrel a few sour creatures, whose obscu- 
rity is their happiness, may possibly have to the age, 
yet amidst a studied neglect and total disuse of all those 
ceremonial attendances, fashionable equipments, and 
external recommendation, which are thought necessary 
introductions into the grande mondcy this gentleman 
was so. happy as still to please ; and whilst the rich^ 
the gay, the noble, and honourable, saw how much ho 
excelled in wit and learning, they easily forgave him 
all other differences. Hence it was that both his ac- 
quaintance and retirements were his own free choice* 
What Mr. Prior observes upon a very great character 
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ue of hun, $imf^fk»%t of hU fauitt ir^Ught tIMf 

? with them, * 

tse who blamod him most understood him leasts 
g the custom-' of the vulgar to charge an excess 
;be most complaisant, and to form a character by 
^rals of a few, who have sometimes spoiled an 
ir two in good company. Where only fortune is 
kg to make a great name, that single exception 
iver pass upon the best judges and most equita- 
servers of mankind ; and when the time comes 
J world to spare their pity, we may justly enlarge 
^mands upon them for theirUdmiration. 
[le few years before his death, he had engaged 
If in several considerable undertakings ; in all 

he had prepared the world to expect mighty 
; from him. I have seen about ten sheets of his 
sh Pindar^ wliich exceeded any thing of that kind 
d ever hope for in our own language. He had 
I out a plan of a tragedy of the Lady Jane Grat/f 
ad gone through several scenes of it. But he 
not well have bequeathed that work to better 
than where, I hear, it is at present lodged ; and 
ire mention of two such names may justify the 
It expectations, and is sufficient to make the town 
.*eeable invitation. 

. greatest and noblest undertaking was LonginuB, 
ad finished an entire translation of the Sub lime ^ 

he sent to the reverend Mr. Richard Parker, a 
of his, late of Merton College, an exact critic in 
reek tongue, from whom it came to my hands, 
^rench version of Monsieur Boileau, though truly 
^le, was hx short of it. He proposed a large adr 
to this work, of notes and observations of his own, 
n entire system of the Art of Poetry, in three 
y uaderihe tUles of Thought f Diction^ and Figure. 
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I saw thedast of these perfect^ and in a fair copy, in 
which he shewed prodigious judgment and reading ; 
and particularly had reformed the Art of Khetorics hy 
reducing that vast and confused heap of terms^ with 
which a long succession of pedants had encumbered 
the world) to a very narrow compass, comprehending 
.all that was useful and ornamental in poetry. Under 
each head and chapter, he intended to make remarks 
upon all the ancients and modems, the Greek, Latin, 
English, French, Spanish, and Italian, poets, and to 
note their several beauties and defects. 

What remains of -his works is left, as I am informed, 
in the hands of men of worth and judgment, who 
loved him. It cannot be supposed they would suppress 
any thing that was his, but out of respect to his me- 
mory, and for want of proper hands to finish what so 
great a genius had begun. 

Such is the declamation of Oldisworth, written while 
his admiration was yet fresh and his kindness warm; 
and therefore such as, Without any criminal purpose of 
deceiving, shews a strong desire to make the most of 
fedl favourable truth. I cannot much commend the per- 
formance. The praise is often indistinct, and the ^en*- 
tences are loaded with words of more pomp than usti. 
There is little, however, that can be contradicted^ evea 
when a plainer tale comes to be told.. r •* 

A 

Edmukd Ne ale,, known by- the namo of Smdth, ^aa 
bom at Handley, the seat of the.Lechmeres, in'WoN 
£estershire. The year of his birthis imcerlain.^ ; 

He was educated at Westminster. It is known to 
iiave been ^the practice of. Di.. Busby .to detain thosiB 
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* By his^ epitaph he appears, to bare been4p2-y«afftQld wh^ji 
Jke died*. He was CQase^(ieot)y;1)omiii ^ y^ rt^^* ^., 
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youth long at school of whom he had fbfmed the high- 
est expectations. Smith took his master's degree on 
the 8th of July, 1696; he therefore was probably ad- 
mitted into the university in 1689, when we may sup- 
pose him tvventy years old. 

His reputation for literature in his college was such 
as has been told; but the indecency and licentiousnesB 
of his behaviour drew upon him, Dec. 24, 1694, while 
he was yet only bachelor, a public admonition, entered 
upon record, in order to his expulsion. Of this reproof 
the effect is not known. He was probably Ipss noto- 
rious. At Oxford, as we all know, much will be for- 
given to literary, merit; and of that he had exhibited 
sufficient evidence by his excellent ode on the death bf 
"the great Orientalist, Dr. Pocock, who died in 1691, 
and whose praise must have been written by Smith 
when he had been but two years in the uiuversity. 

This ode, which closed the second volume of the 
Musa Anglkana^ though perhaps some objections may 
be made to its Latinity^ is by far the best Lyric com- 
position in tliat collection ; nor do I know where to find 
it equalled among the modem writers. It expresses, 
vith g^at fehcity, images not classical in classical dic- 
tiaii: its digressions and returns have been deservedly 
recommended by Trapp as models for imitation. 
He had several imitations from Cowley: 

Testitur hinc tot sermo coloribus 
Quot tu, Focockij.dissimilis tui 

Orator efiTers, quot vicissim 

Te memores celebrare gaudent. 

I will not commend the figure which makes the ora- 
Vxs pronounce the colours^ or give to colours memory 
aad delight. I quote it, however^ as an imitation of t&ese 
IkieB: . 
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So many lattguages he had in store,^ 

That only fame shall speak of him in more. 

The simile, by which an old man, retaining the fire 
of his youth, is compared to -£tna flaming through the 
snow, which Smith has used with great pomp, is stolen 
from Cowley, however little worth the labour of con- 
veyance. 

He proceeded to take his degree of master of artSf 
July 8, 1696. Of the exercises which he performed on 
.that occasion, I have not heard any thing memorable. 

As his years advanced, he advanced in reputation; 
for he continued to cultivate his mind, though he did 
not amend his irregularities: by which he gave so 
much offence, that, April 24, 1700, the dean and chap- 
ter declared " the place of Mr. Smith void, he having 
been convicted of riotous behaviour in the house of 
Mr. Cole, an apothecary ; but it was referred to the 
dean when and upon what occasion the sentence 
should be put into execution.'* 

Thus tenderly was he treated : the governors of his 
college could hardly keep him, and yet wished that he 
would not force them to drive him away. 

Some time afterwards he assumed an appearance of 
decency : in his own phrase, he Huhitened himself, hav* 
ing a desire to obtain the censorship, an office of ho- 
nour and some profit in the college ; but, when the 
election came, the preference was given to Mr.Foulkes^ 
his junior: the same, I suppose, that joined with 
Freind in an edition of part of Demosthenes. The cen* 
«or is a tutor; and it ^?as not thought proper to trust 
the superintendence of others to a man who took so 
little care of himself. 

From this time Smith employed his malice and his 
\nt agsunst tbe dean^ Dr. Aldrich^ whom he considered 
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as the opponent of his claim. Of his lampoon upon 
him, I once heard a single line too gross to be repeated. 
But he was still a genius and a scholar, and Oxford 
was imwilling to lose him : he was endured, with all 
bis pranks and his vices, two years longer; but on D6c. 
20, 1705, at the instance of all the canons, the sentence 
declared five years before was put in execution. 

The execution was, I believe, silent and tender; for 
one of his friends, from whom I learned much of hia 
life, appeared not to know it. 

He was now driven to London, where he associated 
tdmself with the whigs, whether because they were in 
power, or because the tones had expelled liim, or be* 
ause he was a wliig by principle, may perhaps be 
doubted. He was, however, caressed by men of great 
alHlities, whatever were their party, and was supported 
by the liberality of those who delighted in his conver-^ 
satioD. 

There was once a design, hinted at by 01disworth,to 
ht?e made him useful. One evening, as he was sitting 
with a friend at a taveni, he was called down by the 
wuter; and, having staid some time below, came up 
thoughtful. After a pause, said he to his friend, " He 
tliat wanted me below was Addison, whose business 
was to tell me that a History of the Revolution was 
intended, and to propose that I should undertake it. 
I said, < What shall I do with the character of lord 
Sunderland f' and Addison immediately returned. 
When, Rag, were you drunk last?' and went away." 

Captain Rag was a name which he got at Oxford by 
Us negligence of dress. 

This story I heard from the late Mr. Clark of Lin* 
coin's Inn, to whom it was told by the friend of Smith. - 

Such scruples might debar him from some profitable 
^plojFmeDts;. but, a& they could not deprive him of 
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any real esteem, they left him many friends; and no 
man was ever better introduced to the theatre than he, 
whO) in that violent conflict of parties, had a prologue 
and epilogue from the first wits on either side. 

But learning and nature will now and then take dif« 
ferent courses. His play pleased the critics, and the cri- 
tics only. It was, as Addison has recorded, hardly 
beard the third night. Smith had indeed trusted en- 
tirely to his merit, had ensured no band of applauders, 
nor used any artifice to for^ce success, and found that 
native excellence was not suf&cient for its ovm support. 

The play, however, was bought by Liutot,. who ad-* 
vanced the price from fifty guineas, the current rate, 
to sixty ; and Halifax, the general patron, accepted the 
dedication. Smith's indolence kept him from wridng 
the dedication till Lintot, after fruitless importunity, 
gave notice that he would publish the play without it 
Now, therefore, it was written ; and Halifax expected 
the author with his book, and had prepared to reward 
liim with a place of three hundred pounds a-year* 
Smith, by pride, or cs^rice, or indolence, or bashful" 
Bess, neglected to attend him, though doubtless warned 
and pressed by his friends, and at last missed his re- ' 
ward by not going to solicit it. 

Addison has, in the Spectator, mentioned the neglect 
of Smith's tragedy as disgraceful to the nation, and 
imputes it to the fondness for operas then prevailing. 
The authority of Addison is great ; yet the voice of the 
people, when to please the people is the purpose, de- 
serves regard. In this question, I cannot but think the 
people in the right. The fable is mythological, a story 
which we are accustomed to reject as false ; and the 
manners are so distant from our own, that we know 
them not from sympathy, but by study ; the ignorant da 
not understaiid the action; the learned reject it aa a 



ichool-bo)^d tale ; incredulus o(fi.. What I cannot for a 
moment believe, I cannot for a moment behold T^ith 
interest or anxiety. The sentiments thus remote from 
life are removed 3rct further by the diction, which is too 
luxuriant and splendid for dialogue, and envelopes the 
thoughts rather than displays them. It is a scholar's 
play, such as may please the reader rather than the ^ 
spectator; the work of a vigorous and elegant mindf 
accustomed to please itself with its own conceptions^ 
but of little acquaintance with the course of life. 

Dennis tells us, in one of his pieces, that he had once 
a design to have written the tragedy of Fhadra ; but 
was convinced that the action was too mythological. 

In 1709, a year after the exhibition of Phadra, 
^ed John Philips, the friend and fellow-collegian c£ 
Smith, who on. that occasion, ^vrotc a poem, which 
justice must place lunong the best elegies which our 
language can shew, an elegant mixture of fondness and 
admiration, of dignity and softness* There are some 
passages too ludicrous f but every human performance 
has its faults. 

This elegy it was the mode among his friends to 
purchase for a guinea ; and, as his acquaintance was 
mimerous, it was a very profitable poem. 

Of his Pindar mentioned by Oldisworth, I have never 
otherwise heard. His Longvnua he intehded to accompa- 
ny with some illustrations, and had selected his instan- 
ces of ihefaUt aub&me from the works of Blackmore. 

He resolved to try again the fortune of the stage, 
Tfith theJstory t>f lady Jane Grey, It is not unlikely that 
UpV^(^i^Gh4ence of the inefEcacy and incredibility of a 
^idlhilfegical tale might determine him to choose an 
acj^l^ 9&*om the English history, at no great distance 
froia-our own times, which was to end in a real event, 
pfb^ugbd by the operation of known characters* 



A subject will not easily occur that can give more 
opportunities of ijiforming the understanding, for whidh 
Mr. Smith was unquestionably qualified, or for moving 
the passions, in which I suspect him to have had lew 
power. 

Having formed his plan and collected materials, he 
declared that a few months would complete his design; 
and, that he might pursue liis work with less frequent 
avocations, he M-as, in June, 1 7 10, invited by Mr. George 
Ducket to his house ,at Gaitham, in Wiltshire. Here 
he found such opportunities of indulgence as did^ not 
much forward his studies, and paiticularly some strong 
ale, too delicious to be resisted. He ate and di^ank till 
he found himself plethoric; and tlicn, resolving to 
ease himself by evacuation, he wrote to an apothe* 
cary in the neighbourhood a prescription of a purge so 
forcible, that the apothecary thought it his duty to delaf 
It till he had given notice of its danger. Smith, not 
pleased with tlie contradiction of a shopman, and boast* 
ful of his own knowledge, treated the notice with rude 
contempt, and swallowed his own medicine, which, la 
July, 17 10, brought him to the grave. He was buried 
at Gartham. 

Many years afterwards, Ducket communicated to 
•Oldmixon the historian, an accomit pretended to haye 
been received from Snoith, that Clarendon's histocf 
was, in its publication, corrupted by Aldiich, Smalridge^ | 
and Atterbury ; and that Smith was employed to forge 
and insert tlie altemtions. 

This story was published triumphantly by OldmixoDj 
and may be supposed to have been eagerly received; 
but its progress was soon checked ; for finding its waf 
^nto the journal of Trcvoux, it fell under the eye of 
Atterbury, then an exile in France, who immediatdf 
denied the charge, with thb remarkable particuhffi.- 
that he never in his whole life had once spoken t»* 



Smith ;* his company being, as must be inferred, not 
accepted by those vrho attendi^d to their characters. 

The charge was afterwards very diligently refuted by 
Dr. Burton, of Eton, a man eminent for literature ; and) 
thdhgh not of the same party with Aldrich and Atter* 
bury, too studious of truth to leave them burthened 
with a false charge. The testimonies which he has 
collected have convinced mankind that either Smith or 
Ducket, was guilty of wilful and malicious falsehood. 

This controversy brought into view those parts of 
Smith's life which, with more honour to his name, might 
have been concealed. 

Of Smith I can yet say a little more. He was a man 
of such estimation among his companions, that the ca- 
sual censures or praises which he dropped in conver* 
sation were considered^ like those of Scaliger, as wor- 
% of preservation. 

He had great readiness and\exactness of criticism^ 
and by a cursory glance over a new composition would 
exactly tell all its faults and beauties. 

He was remarkable for the power of reading with 
great rapidity, and of retaining, with great fidelity, 
what he so easily collected. 

. He therefore always knew what the present question 
required ; and, when his friends expressed their won- 
der at his acquisitions, made in a state of apparent 
negligence and drunkenness, he never discovered his 
hours of reading or method of study, bui involved him- 
self in affected silencci and fed his own vanity with 
their admiration* 

• See Bbhop Atterbury*8 " Epistolary correspondence/' 1799. 
WL III. p. 126. 133. In the same work, vol. 1. p. 325, it ap- 
pears that Smith was at one time suspected by Atterbury t« 
Ime been the author of the *' Tale of a Tub." K^ 
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One practice he had^ which was easily observed ; ii 

any thought or image was presented to his mind thai 

he could use or improve, he did not suffer it to be lost; 

but) amidst the jollity of a tavern, or in the warmth ol 

^ conversation, very diligently committed it to paper. ^ 

Thus it was that he had gathered two quires of hints 
for his new tragedy ; of which Rowe, when they were 
put into his hands^ could make, as he says, very little 
use, but whioli tiie collector considered as a valuaUe 
stock of materials. 

When he came to London, his way of life connected 
him with the licentious and dissolute : and he affected 
the airs and gaiety of a man of pleasure ; but his dress 
was always deficient ; scholastic cloudiness still hung 
about him ; and his merriment was sure to produce the 
scorn of his companions. 

With all his carelessness and all his vices, he was 
one of the murmerers at fortune ; and wondered why 
he was suffered to be poor, when Addison was caressed 
and preferred ; nor would a very little have contented 
him ; for he estimated his wants at six hundrd pounds 
a year. 

In his course of reading, it was particular that he had 
diligently perused, and accurately remembered, the old 
romances of knight-errantry. 

He had a high opinion of his own merit, and was 
something contemptuous in his treatment of those 
whom he considered as not qualified to oppose or con» 
tradict him. He had many frailties ; yet it cannot but 
be supposed that he had great merit who could obtain 
to the same play a prologue from Addison and an epi- 
logue from Prior ; and who could have at once the 
patronage of Halifax and the praise of Oldiswortli. 

For the power of communicating tliese minute me* 
moriala, I am indebted to my conversation with Gilberl 
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Wahnsley, late registrar of the ecclesiastical court of 
Lichfield, who \7as acquainted both with Smith and 
Ducket; and declared, that, if the tale concerning Cla- 
rendon were forged, he should suspect Ducket of the 
falsehood ; " for Rag was a man of great veracity." 

Of Gilbert Walmsley, thus presented to my mind, 
let me indulge myself in the remembrance. I knew 
him very early ; he was one of MISW friends that 
literature procured me, and I hopfl^JBleast my gra- 
titude made me worthy of his noticBW^ 

He was of an advanced age, and I was only not a boy . 
yet he never received my notions with contempt. He 
was a whig, with all the virulence and malevolence of 
his party; yet difference of opinion did not keep us 
apart I honoured him, and he endured me. 

He had mingled with the gay world, without exemp- 
tion from its vices or its follies, but had never neglected 
the cultivation of his mind ; his belief of revelation wai 
tmshaken; his learning preserved his principles; he 
grew first regular, and then pious. 

His studies had been so various, that I am not able 
to name a man of equal knowledge. His acquaintance 
with books was great ; and what he did not immediately 
know, he could at least tell where to find. Such wa^ 
his amplitude of learning, and such his copiousness of 
communication, that it may be doubted whether a day 
now passes in which I have not some advantage from 
his friendship. 

At this man's table I enjoyed many cheerful and in- 
structive hours, with companions such as are not often 
fonnd ; with one who has lengthened and one who has 
' gladdened life ; with Dr. James, whose skill in phy- 
sic will be long remembered, and with David Garrick, 
whom I hoped to have gi-atified with this character of 
our common friend ; but what are the hopes of man ! 
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I am disappomted by that stroke of death which 
eclipsed the gaiety of nations and impoverished 
public stock of harmless pleasure. 

In the library at Oxford is the following ludici 
'Analysis of Pocockiu9 : 

EX AUTOGRAPHO. 
[Sfj^Mjl^e author to Mr. Urry.^ 




OpuscuLifl^PIK Iflalberdarie amplissime, in luc 
proferre hactenus distuli, judicii tui acumen subv( 
tus magis quam bipennis. Tandem aliquando oden h; 
ad te mitto sublimem, teneram, flebilem) suavem, q 
lem demum divinus (si Musis vacaret) scripsisset G 
trellus : adeo scilicet sublimem ut inter legendum (] 
mire, adeo fiebilem ut ridere velis. Cujus eleganti 
ut melius inspicias, versuum oifdinem &; materiam 1: 
^iter referam. Imus versus de duobus praeliis dec 
tatis. 2dus & 3us de Lotharingio, cuniculis subtei 
neis, saxis, ponto, hostibus, Sc Asia. 4tus & 5tus de 
teniS) subdibus, uncis, draconibus, tigribus, Sc crocc 
lis. 6us, Tus, 8us, 9us, de Gomorrha, de Babylone, ] 
bele, & quodam domi suae.peregrino. lOus, aiiquid 
quodam Pocockio. 1 1 us, 12us,de Syria, Solyma. 13 
14us, de Hose a, & quercu, & de juvene quodam va 
sene. 15us, l$us, de ILtni, & quomodo iEtna Pococ! 
sit valde similis. 17us, 18us, de tuba, astro, umb 
fiammis, rotis, Pocockio non neglecto. Caetera 
Christianis, Ottomanis, Babyloniis, Arabibus, Sc g 
vissi. 4 agiwum melancholia; de Caesare I7acc 
Nestore, & miserando juvenis cujusdam florentissi 
fato, anno setatis suae centesimo praematuie abrej 
Quae omnia cum accurate expenderis, necesse est 

*Pro Flacco^ aaimo paulo attentiore, «crip»is$em iMiu-w 
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«den hanc meam admirandfi plane vaiietate constare fa- 
tearis. Subit& ad Batavos proficiscor, lauro ab illis do- 
nandus. Prius \erh Pembrochienses voco ad certameu 
Poeticum. Vale. 

lUustrissima tua deosculor crura. 

E. SMITH. 
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F Mr. RICHARD DUKE I can find few memo- 
rials. He was bred at Westminster* and Cambridge ; 
and Jacob relates, that he was some time tutor to the 
Duke of Richmond. 

He appears from his writings to have been not ill 
qualified for poetical compositions ; and being consci- 
ous of his powers, when he left the university, he en- 
listed himself among the wits. He was the familiar 
friend of Otway ; and was engaged, among other popu- 
lar names, in the translations of Ovid and Juvenal. In 
his Review J though unfinished, are some vigorous lines* 
His poems are not below mediocrity*; nor have I found 
much in them to be praised.f 

With the w^it he seems to have shared the dissolute- 
ness of the times ; for some of his compositions are 
'such as he must have reviewed with detestation in his 

• He was admitted there in 1670; was elected to Trinity 
College, Cambridge, in 1975 ; and took his master's degree in 
1682. N. 

j- They make a part of a volume published by Tonson in 
8vo. 1717 1 containing the poems of the Earl of Roscommon and 
the Duke of Buckingham's Essay on Poetry ; but were first 
published in Di'vden's Miscellany, as were most, if not all, of 
jihc poems in that collection. U. 
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latter days, when he published those Sermons which 
Felton has commended. 

Perhaps, like some other foolish young men, he ra- 
ther talked than lived viciously, in an age when he tliat 
would be thought a wit was afraid to say his prayers; 
and, whatever might have been bad in the first part of 
his life, was surely condenmed and reformed by his bet* 
ter judgment. 

In 1683, being then Master of Arts and Fellow of 
Trinity College, in Cambridge, he wrote a poem on 
the marriage of the Lady Anne with George Princfe of 
Denmiark. 

He then took orders ;* and, being made prebendary 
of Gloucester, became a proctor in convocation for that 
church, and chaplain to queen Anne. 

In 1710, he was presented by the Bishop of Win- 
chester to the wealthy living of Witney in Oxford- 
shire, which he enjoyed but a few months. On Febru- 
ary lo, 1710-11, having returned from an entertain- 
ment, he was found dead the next morning. His death 
is mentioned in Swift's Journal. 

•He was prcBented to the rectory of Blaby in Leicester- 
sliire in 1687-8 j and obtained a prebend at Gloucester in 
1688. N. 
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ILLIAM KING was born in London in 1663 ; 
the son of Ezekiel King, a gentleman. He was allied 
to the family of Clarendon. 

From Westminster-school, where he was a scholar 
on the foundation under the care of Dr. Busby, he was 
at eighteen elected to Christ-church, in 1681 ; where 
he is said to have prosecuted his studies with so much 
intenseness and activity, that before he wa^ eight years 
standing he had read over, and made remarks upon, 
twenty-two thousand odd hundred books and manu- 
scripts.* The books were certainly not very long, the 
manuscripts not very difficult, nor the remarks very 
large ; for the calculator will find that he dispatched 
seven a day for every day of his eight years ; with a 
renmant that more than satisfies most other students. 
He took his degree in the most expensive manner, as 
a grand comfiounder ; whence it is inferred that he in- 
herited a considerable fortune. 

In 1688, the same year in which he was made mas- 
ter of arts, he published a confutation of Varillas's ac- 
count of Wickliffe ; and engaging in the study of the 

• This appears by his " Adversaria," printed in his works, 
edit. 1776, 3 vols. C. 
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civil law, became doctor in 1692, and Was admitted ad- 
vocate at Doctors Commons. 

He had already made some translations from the 
French, and written some humorous and satirical 
pieces; when, in 1694, Molesworth published his Ac^ 
count of Denmark^ in which he treats the Danes and 
their monarch with great contempt ; and takes the op- 
portunity of insinuating those wild principles, by which 
he supposes liberty to be established, and by which his 
adversaries suspect that all subordination and govern- 
ment is endangered. i 

This book offended prince George ; and the Danish 
minister presented a memorial against it. The princi- 
ples of its author did not please Dr. King ; and there- 
fore lie undertook to confute part, and laugh at the 
rest The controversy is now forgotten ; and books of 
this kind seldom live long, when interest and resent- 
ment have ceased. 

In 1697, he mingled in the controversy between 
Boyle and Bentley $ and was one of those who tried what 
wit could perform in opposition to learning, on a ques- 
tioQ which learning only could decide. 

In 1 699, was published by him A Journey to Loti" 
dotij after the method of Dr. Martin Lister, who had 
published A Journey to Paris, And, in 1700, he satiria- 
^ the Ro3ral Society, at least sir Hans Sloane their 
president, in'two dialogues, entitled The Traneactioner. 
Though he was a regular advocate in the courts of 
civil and canon law, he did not love his profession, nor 
indeed any kind of business which interrupted his vo- 
luptuary dreams, or forced him to rouse from that in- 
dulgence in which only he could find delight. His repu- 
tation as a civilian was yet maintained by his judg- 
ments in the courts of delegates, and raised very high 

bf the address and knowledge which he discovered in 
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1700, when he defended the earl of Anglesfea against 
his lady, afterwards duchess of Buckinghamshire, who 
sued for a divorce, and obtained it. 

The expense of his pleasures and neglect of business 
had now lessened his revenues ; and he was willing to 
accept of a settlement in Ireland, where, about 1702, 
he was made judge of the admiralty, commissioner of 
the prizes, keeper of the records in Birmingham's 
tower, and vicar-general to Dr. Marsh, the primate. 

But it is vain to put wealth within tlie reach of him 
who will not stretch out his hand to take it. King soon 
found a friend, as idle and thoughtless as himself, in 
Upton, one of the judges, who had a pleasant house 
called Mountown, near Dublin, to which King frequent- 
ly retired ; delighting to neglect lus interest, forget bis 
cares, and desert his duty. 

Here he wrote Mully of Mount own^ a poem; by 
which, though fanciful readers in the pride of sagacity 
have given it a political interpretation, was meant ori- 
ginally no more than it expressed, as it was dictated 
only by the author's delight in the quiet of Mountown. 

In 1708, when lord Wharton was sent to govern Ire- 
land, King returned to London, with his poverty, his 
idleness and his wit, and published some essays, called 
Uaeful TVansactions. His Voyage to the Island ofCa* 
jamai is particularly commended. He then wrote Tke 
^rt of Love^ a poem remarkable, notwithstanding its 
title, for purity of sentiment; and in 1709 imitated 
Horace in an jirt of Cookery^ which he published, with 
some letters to Dr. Lister. 

In 1 7 1 0, he appeared as a lover of the church, on tb© 
side of Sacheverell ; and was supposed to have concur^ 
red at least in the projection of The Examiner, Hi^ 
eyes were open to all the operations of whiggism f 
and he bestowed some strictures upon . Dr. Kennet'^ 
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tidulatory sermon at the funeral of the duke of Oevoa- 
shire. 

The History of the Heathen Godsy a book composed 
for schools, was written by him in 1710. The work is 
useful) but might have been produced without tlie 
powers of King. The next year, he published Rufinu^^ 
an historical essay ; and a poem, intended to dispose 
the nation to think as he thought of the duke of Marl- 
borough and his adherents. 

In 1711, competence, if not plent}'', was again put in- 
to his power. He was, without the trouble of atten- 
dance, or the mortification of a request, made gazetteer. 
Swift, Freind, Prior, and other men of the same party, 
brought him the key of the gazetteer's office. He was 
now again placed in a profitable employment, and again 
threw the benefit away. An act of insolvency made his 
business at that time particularly troublesome ; and he 
would not wait till hurry should be at an end, but impa- 
tiently resigned it, and returned to his wonted indigence 
and amusements. 

One of his amusements at Lambeth, where he re- 
sided, was to mortify Dr. Tenison, the archbishop, by a 
public festivity, on the surrender of Dunkirk to Hill ; 
an event with which Tenison's political bigotry did not 
suffer him to be delighted. King was resolved to coun- 
teract his sullenness, and at the expense of a few bar- 
rels of ale filled the neighbourhood with honest merri- 
ment. 

In the autumn of 1712, his health declined ; he grew 
weaker by degrees, and died on Christmas-day. 
Though his life had not been without irregularity, his 
principles were pure and orthodox, and his death was 
pious. 
After this relation, it will be naturally supposed that 

Ws poems were rather the amusements of idleness than 
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efforts of study ; that he endeavoured rather to divert 
than astonish ; that his thoughts seldom aspired to sub* 
Umity ; and that, if his verse was easy and his inaag^s 
familiar, he attained what he desired. His purpose is 
to be merry ; but, perhaps, to enjoy his mirth, it may 
be sometimes necessary to think well of his opinions.* 

* Dr. Johnson appears to have made but little use of the 
life of Dr. King, prefixed to his "Works, in 3 vols." 1776, to 
which it may not be impertinent to refer the reader. His ta- 
lent for humour oiight to be praised in the highest terms. In 
(hat at least he yielded to none of his contemporaries. C. 
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HOMAS SPRAT was born in 1636, at Tallaton» 
in Devonshire, the son of a clergyman ; and having 
been educated, as he tells of himself, not at West- 
Hunster or Eton, but at a little school by the church-yard 
side, became a commoner of Wadham College in Ox- 
ford in 1651 ; and, being chosen scholar next year, pro- 
ceeded through the usual academical course ; and in 
1657, became master of arts. He obtained a fellowship, 
and commenced poet. 

In 1659, his poem on the death of Oliver was pub- 
Ushed, with those of Dryden and Waller. In his dedi- 
cation to Dr. Wilkins, he appears a very willing and 
liberal encomiast, both of the living and the dead. He 
implores his patron's excuse of his verses, both as fall- 
ing *' bo infinitely below the full and sublime genius 
<tf that excellent poet who made this way of writing 
free of our nation," and being " so little equal and 
J^fopQrtioned to the renown of a prince on whom they 
^ere written ; such great actions and lives deserving to 
^the subject of the noblest pens and most divine fan* 
cies." He proceeds : « Having so long experienced 
your care and indulgence, and been'fbrmed, as it wcre> 
^ your own hands, not to entitle you to any thing which 
my meanness produces would be not only injustices 

M sacrileg:e/* 
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He published the same year, a poem on the fiiague 
of Mhens ; a subject of which it is not easy to say 
what could recommend it. To these he added after- 
wards a poem on Mr. Cowley's death. 

After the restoration he took orders, and by Cowley's 
recommendation was made chaplain to tlie duke of 
Buckingham, whom he is said to have helped in wri- 
ting the Rehearsal. He was likewise chaplain to the 
king. 

As he was the favourite of Wilkins, at whose house 
began those philosophical conferences and inquirifS 
which in time produced the royal society, he was con- 
sequently engaged in the same studies, and became 
one of the fellows ; and when, after their incorporation, 
something seemed necessary to reconcile the public to 
the new institution, he undertook to write its history, 
which he published in 1667. This is one of the few 
books which selection of sentiment and elegance of 
diction have been able to preserve, though written up- 
on a subject flux and transitory. The history of the 
royal society is now read, not with a wish to know what 
they were then doing, but how their transactions are 
exhibited by Sprat. 

In the next year he published observations on Sor* 
biere^s voyage into England^ in a letter to Mr, Wren. 
This is a work not ill performed ; but perhaps rewarded 
with at least its full proportion of praise. 

In 1688, he published Cowley's Latin poems, and 
prefixed in Latin the life of the author ; which he af- 
terwards amplified; and placed before CowleJ^'s En- 
l^lish works, which were by will committed to his care. 
Ecclesiastical benefices now fell fast upon him. In 
1668, he became a prebendary of Westminster, and 
-had afterwards the church of St. Margaret, adjoining* 
to the abbey. He was;in 1680, made canon of .WiDd<^ 
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sor ; in 1683, dean of Westminster ; and in 1684, bish- 
op of Rochester. 

The court having thus a claim to his diligence and 
gratitude, he was required to write the history of the 
rye-house plot; and in 1685, published a true account 
and declaration qf the horrid consfiiracy against the late 
kingj his ftresent majesty^ and the fireaent government ; 
a performance which he tliought convenient, after the 
revolution, to extenuate and excuse. 
' The same year, being clerk of the closet to the king, 
he was made dean of die chapel-royal ; and the year 
afterwards, received the last proof of his master's con- 
fidence, by being appointed one of the comniissioners 
for ecclesiastical affairs. On the critical day when the 
declaration distinguished the true sons of the chui^ch 
of England, he stood neuter, and permitted it to be 
read at Westminster ; but pressed none to violate his 
conscience; and, when the bishop of London was 
brought before them, gave his voice in his favour. 

Thus far he suffered interest or obedience to carry 
him ; but further he refused to go. When he found 
that the powers of the ecclesiastical commission were 
to be exercised against those who had refused the de- 
claration, he wrote to the lords, and other commission- 
ers a formal profession of his unwillingness to exercise 
that authority any longer, and \vithdrcw himself from 
them. After they had read his letter, they adjourned 
ibr six months, and scarcely ever met afterwards. 

When king James was frighted away, and a new 
government was to be settled, Sprat was one of those 
who considered, in a conference, tlie great question, 
whether the crown was vacant, and manfully spoke in 
&vour of his old master. 
He complied, however, with the new establishment, 

and was left munolestcd ; but, in 1692^ a strange attack 
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was made upon him by one Robert Young and Stephen' 
Blackhead, both men convicted of infamous crimes, 
and both, when the scheme was laid, prisoners in New- 
gate. These men drew up an association, in which they 
whose names were subscribed declared their resolu* 
tion to restore king James, to seize the princess of 
Orange dead or alive, and to be ready, with thirty thou* 
sand men to meet king James when he should land. 
To this they put the names of Sancrofit, Sprat, Marlbo- 
rough, Salisbury, and others. The copy of Dr. Sprat's 
name was obtained by a fictitious request, to which an 
answer in his ott/n hand was desired. His hand was co- 
pied so well, that he confessed it might have deceived 
himself. Blackhead, who had carried the letter, being 
sent again with a plausible message, was very curious 
to see the house, and particularly importimate to be 
let into the study ; where, as is supposed, he designed 
to leave the association. This, however, was denied 
him ; and he dropped it in a flower-pot in the parlour. 

Young now laid an information before the privy 
council ; and May 7, 1692, the bishop was arrested, and 
kept at a messenger's under a strict guard eleven days. 
His house was searched, and directions were given 
that the flower-pots should be inspected. The messen- 
gers, however, missed the room in which the paper 
was left. Blackhead went therefore a third time ; and 
finding his paper where he had left it, brought it away. 

The bishop, having been enlarged, was, on June the 
loth and 1 3th, examined again before the privy coun- 
cil and confronted with his accusers. Young pet^ 
sisted, with the most obdurate impudence, against the 
strongest evidence ; but the resolution of Blackhead by 
degrees gave way. There remained at last no doubt of 
the bishop's innocence, who, with great prudence and 
diligence, traced the progress and detected the clmraQ« 



ten of the two informers, and published an accoimt of 
-his own examinadon and deliverance; which made 
such an Wnpresmcm upon him, that he conunemorated 
it through life by an yearly day of thanksgiving. 

Witib what hope, or what interest, the villains had 
contrived an 'accusation which they must know them» 
selves utterly unable to prove, was never discovered. 

After this, he passed his days in the quiet exercise 
of his function. When the cause of Sachevcrell put the 
puUic in commotion, he honestly appeared among thff 
friends of tiie church. He lived to his seventy-ninth 
year, and died May 20, 1713. 

Burnet is not very favourable to his memory ; but he 
and Burnet were old rivals. On some public occasion 
they both preached before the house of commons. 
There prevailed in those days an indecent custom: 
) when the preacher touched any favourite topic in a 
i maimer that delighted his audience, their approbation 
was expressed by a loud hum^ continued in proportion 
to their zeal or pleasure. When Burnet preached, part 
of his congreg^don hummed so loudly and so long, that 
he sat down to enjoy it, and rubbed his face with his 
haiKikerchief. When Sprat preached, he likewise was 
honoured with the like animating hum ; but he stretched 
out Ms hand to the congregation, and cried, " peacC) 
peace, I pray you peace.*' 

This I was told in my youth by my father, an old 
man, who had been no careless observer of the pass- 
ages of those times. 

Burnet's sermon, says Salmon, was remarkable for 
Sedition, and Sprat's for loyalty. Burnet had the thanks 
of the house ; Sprat had no thanks, but a good living 
from the king, which, he said, was of as much value s^s 
,the thanks of the conunons. 
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; The works of Sprats besides his few poems, 01*6, 
The History of the Royal Society, The Life of Cowley, 
The Answer to Sorbiere, The History of the Rye-house 
Plot, The Relation of his own Examination, and a vo- 
lume of Sermons. I have heard it observed, with great 
justness, that every book is of a different kind, and that 
each has its distinct and characteristical excellence. 

My business is only with his poems. He considered 
Cowley as a mode]^; and supposed that, as he was imi- 
tated, perfection was approached. Notliing, therefore, 
but Pindaric liberty was to be expected. There is in 
his few productions no want of such conceits as he 
thought excellent; and of those our judgment maybe 
fettled by the first that appears in his praise of Cronif 
well, where he says, that Cromwell's " fame, like maDf 
will grow white as it grows old." 
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HE life of the carl of Halifax was properly that 
of an artful and active statesman, employed in balancing 
parties, contriving expedients, and combating opposi- 
tion, and exposed to the vicissitudes of advancement 
and degradation ; but in this collection, poetical merit 
is the claim to attention : and the account which is 
here to be expected may properly be proportioned not 
to his influence in the state, but to his rank among the 
writers of verse. 

Charles Montague was bom April 16, 1661, at Hor- 
ton, in Northamptonshire, the son of Mr. George Mon- 
tague, a younger son of the earl of Manchester. He 
was educated first in the country, and then removed to 
Westminster, where, in 1 677, he was chosen ti king's 
scholar, and recommended himself to Busby by his 
felicity in extemporary epigrams.' He contracted a ver3r 
intimate friendship with Mr. Stepney ; and, in 1682^ 
when Stepney was elected at Cambridge, the election 
of Montague being not to proceed till the year follow- 
ing, he was afraid lest by being placed at Oxford he 
might be separated from his companion, and therefore 
solicited to be removed to Cambridge, without waiting: 
for the advantages of another year. 

It seems indeed time to wish for a removal ; for he 
was already a school-boy of one and twenty. 
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His relation. Dr. Montague, was then master of th< 
college in which he was placed a fellow-commonei 
and took him under his particular care. Here he com 
menced an acquaintance with the great Newton, whicl 
continued through his life, and was at last attested l^ 
a legacy. 

In 1685, l^is verses on the death of king Charlei 
made such an impression on the earl of Dorset, tha^ 
he was invited to toMm, and introduced by that univer 
sal patron to the other wits. In 1687, he joined witl 
Prior in The City Mouse and the Country Mouse^ i 
burlesque of Dryden's Hind and Panther. He signec 
the invitation to the Prince of Orange, and sat in the 
convention. He about th^ same time married the 
countess dowager of Manchester, and intended to haY( 
taken orders ; but afterwards altering his purpose, he 
purchased for 1500/. the place of one of the clerks d 
the council. 

After he had written his epistle on the victory of the 
Boyne, his patron Dorset introduced him to king Wil- 
liam, with this expression : ^^ Sir, I have brought a 
Mouse to wait on your majesty.** To which the king ia 
said to have replied, " you do well to put me in the 
way of making a Man of him ;'* and ordered him a 
pension of five hundred pounds. This story, however 
current, seems to have been made after the event. The 
ling's answer implies a greater acquaintance with our 
proverbial and familiar diction than king William could 
possibly have attained. 

In 169 1, being member of the house of commons, he 
argued warmly in favour of a law to grant the assistance 
of counsel in trials for high treason ; and, in the midst 
of his speech falling into some confusion, was for a 
while silent ; but, recovering himseli^ observed, " how 
reasonable it was to allow coqnsel to men called 99 
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inals before a court df justice^ wh^i it appeared 
much the presence of that assembly could discoo- 
ane of their own body.'** 

ter this he rose &st into honours and emplojnnentSj 
\ made one of the commissioners of the treasury, 
called to the privy-council. In 1694} he became 
:el)or of the exchequer; and the next year engaged 
e great attempt of the re-coinage, which was in 
rears happily completed. In 1696, he projected the 
^alfund^ and raised the credit of the exchequer^ 
after inquiry concerning a grant of Irish ctowd* 
, it was determined by a vote of the commons, 
[Charles Montague, esquire, had deserved hia ma" 
*8 favour. In 1698, being advanced to the first 
aission of the treasury, he was appointed one of 
egcncy in the king's absence : the next year he 
nade auditor of the exchequer, and the year after 
ed baron Halifax. He was, however, impeached 
e commons; but the articles were dismissed by 
)rds. 

the accession of queen Anne he was dismissed 
the council : and in the first parliament of her 
I was again attacked by the^ commons, and again 
)ed by the protection of the lords. In 1704, he 

Tr. Reed observes that this anecdote is related by Mr. 
ole, in his Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors^ of the 
)f Shaftesbury, author of the Characteristics, but it ap- 
to me to be a mistake, if we are to understand that the 
i were spoken by Shaftesbury at this time, when he had 
It in the house of commons ; nor did the bill pass at tttis 
being thrown out by. the house of lords- It became a 
1 the 7th WiUiam, when Halifax and Shaftesbury bot^ 
leats. The editors of the Biographia Britamuca adopt 
V^alpole's story, but they are not speaking of this period. 
itory first appeared in the Xofe of Lord Halifax, published 
15. C. 
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wrote an answer to Bromley's speech against occauADi' 
«1 conformity. He headed the inquiry uito the daifger 
of the church. In 1706, he proposed and negociated 
the union with Scotland ; and when the elector of Han- 
.over had received the garter, after the act had passed 
for securing the protestant succession, be was appelat- 
ed to carry the ensigns of the order to the electoral 
court. He sat as one of the judges of Sacheverell ; hot 
voted for a mild sentence. Being now no longer in ftr 
vour, he contrived to obtain a writ for summoning the 
electoral prince to parliament as duke of Cambriidge. 

At the queen's death he was appointed one of tbe 
regents ; and at the accession of George the first was 
made earl of Halifax, knight of the garter, and first 
commissioner of the treasury, with a grant to his ne- 
phew of the reversion of the auditorshlp of the ex* 
chequer. More was not to be had, and this he kept bujt 
a little while ; for, on the 19th of May, 1715, he died 
of an inflammation of his lungs. 

Of him who from a poet became a patron, of poetSi 
it will be readily believed that the works would not miss 
of celebration. Addison began to praise him early, and 
was followed or accompanied by other poets ; perhaps 
by almost all, except Swift and Pope, who foiboret» 
flatter him in his life, and after his death spoke of hiffl) 
Swift with slight censure, and Pope in the character of 
Bufo with acrimonious contempt. 

He was, as Pope says, " fed with dedications ;" for 
Tickell affirms that no dedication was unrewarded. To 
charge all unmerited praise with the guilt of flatteryi 
and to suppose that the encomiast always knows and 
feels the falsehoods of his assertions, is surely to dis* 
cover great ignorance of human nature and human life* 
In determinations depending not on rules, but on ex- 
perience and comparison^ judgment is always in som^ 
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degree subject to affection. Very near to admiration is 
the wish to admire. 

Every man willingly gives value to the praise which 
lie receives, and considers the sentence passed in his 
favour as the sentence of discernment. We admire in 
a friend that understanding which selected us for confi- 
dence ; we admire more, in a patron, that judgment 
which, instead of scattering bounty indiscriminately, 
directed it to us ; and, if the patron be an author, those 
performances which gratitude forbids us to blame, vSr 
fection will easily dispose us to exalt. 

To these prejudices, hardly culpable, interest sldds a 
power always operating, though not always, because 
not willingly, perceived. The modesty of praise wears 
gradually away ; and i>erhaps the pride of patronage 
n^y be in time so increased, that modest praise will Ho 
longer please. 

Many a blandishment was practised upon Hali&^ 
which he would never have known, had he no other atr 
ti^ctions than those of his poetry, of which a short time 
has withered the beauties. It would now be esteemed* 
no honour, by a contributor to the monthly bundles of 
verses, to be told, that, in strains either faouliar or so- 
lemn, he sings like Montague. 
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HE life of Dr. PARNELL is a task which I 
should very willingly decline, since it has been lately 
written by Croldsmith, a man of such variety of pow- 
ers, and such felicity of performance, that he always 
•eemed to do best that which he was doing; a mas 
mho had the art of being minute without tediousnesS) 
and general without confusion ; whose language wai 
c<^ious without exuberance, exact without constraint) 
and easy without weakness. 

What such an author has told, who would tell a- 
gain? I hare made an abstract from his larger narra- 
tive ; and have this gratification from my attempt, that 
it gives me an opportunity of paying due tribute to the 
memory of Goldsmith. 

To yat^ yifat tri d«»ovLnr« 

Thomas Parnell was the son of a commonwealths- 
man of the same name, who, at the restoration, left 
Congleton in Cheshire, where the family had been es* 
tablished for several centuries, and settling in Ireland, 
purchased an estate, which, with his lands in Cheshire 
descended to the poet, who was bom in Dublin in 1 679 ; 
and, after the usual education at a grammar-school^ 
was at the age of thirteen^ admitted into the college, 
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where in 1700, he became master of arts; and was the 
same year ordained a deacon, though mider the canpn« 
ical age, bf a dispensation from the bishop of Deny. ' 
About three years afterwards he was made a priest ; 
and in 1705 Dr. Ashe, the bishop of Glogher, conferrc4 
upon him the archdeaconry of Clogher. About the 
same year he married Mrs. Anne Minchin, an amiable 
lady, by whom he had two sons, who died young, and a 
daughter wlio long survived him. 

At the ejection of the whigs, in the end of queeik 
Anne's reign, Pamell was persuaded to chan^ his par- 
ty, not without much censure from those whom he for- 
sook, and was received by the new ministry as a valua- 
He reinforcement. When the earl of Oxford was told 
that Dr. Pamell waited among the crowd in the outer 
room, he went, by the persuasion of Swift, with his 
treasurer's staff in his hand, to inquire for him, and to 
bid him welcome ; and, as may be inferred from Pope's 
dedication, admitted him as a favourite companion to 
his convivial hours, but, as it seems often to have hap- 
pened in those times to the favourites of the great) 
without attention to his fortune, which, however, was in 
no great need of improvement. 

Pamell, who did not want ambition or vanity, was de- 
sirous to make himself conspicuous, and to shew how 
worthy he was of high preferment. As he thought him- 
self qualified to become a popular preacher, he dis- 
played his elocution with great success in the pulpits 
of London ; but the queen's death putting an end to 
lus expectations, abated his diligence ; and Pope re- 
presents him as falling from that time into intemper- 
ance of wine. That in his latter life he was too much 
a lover of the bottle, is not denied ; biit I have heard 
it imputed to a cause more likely to obtain forgiveness 
frbin mankind, the -untimely death of a darlii^ son ; 
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or, as others telli the loss of his wife, who died (171 
in the midst of his expectations. 

He was now to derive every future addition to 1 
preferments from his personal interest with his priyc 
friends, and he was not long unregarded. He v 
warmly recommended by Swift to archbishpp Kin 
who gave him a prebend in 1713 ; and in May, 171 
presented him to the vicarage of Finglass in the dioce 
©f Dublin, worth four hundred pounds a year. Sui 
notice from such a man incluies me to believe, thattl 
vice of which he has been accused was not gross, i 
not notorious. 

But his prosperity did not last long. His end, wha 
ever was its cause, was now approaching. He enjoy< 
his preferment little more than a year; for in Jul 
1717, in his thirty-eighth year, he died at Chester ( 
his way to Ireland. 

.. He seems to have been one of those poets who tal 
delight in writing. He contributed to the papers • 
that time, and probably published more than he owne 
He left many compositions behind him, of which Poj 
fleeted those which he thought best, and dedicate 
them to the earl of Oxford. Of these Goldsmith hi 
given an opinion, and his criticism it is seldom safe 1 
contradict. He bestows just praise upon The JRise ( 
JVomaUj The Fairy Talc^ and The Fervigiliujn Feneru 
but has very properly remarked, that in The Battle < 
Mice and Frogsj the Greek names have not in Englis 
their original effect. 

He tells us, that The Book- Worm is borrowed froi 
Beza i but he should have aiVled witii modem applicJ 
tiqns: and, when he discovers that Gay Bacchus 
tyanslated from Jlugurellua^ he ought to have remarke 
that the latter pait is purely PameU's. Another poec 
When Spring corner on^ is, he says, taken from tt 
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I would add, that the description of Barrenness^ 
erses to Pope, was borrowed from Secundus ; 
Xy searching for the passage, which I had for- 
ead, I could not find it JThe Mght-fiiece on 
LS indirectly preferred by Goldsmith to Gray's 
Yard } but in my opinion, Gray has the ad van- 
dignity, variety, and originality of sentiment. 
5rves, that the stofy Of the Hermit is in Morels 
tes and Howell's Letters^ and supposes it to 
en originally Arabian. : 

smith has not taken any notice of the Elegy^to 
Beauty^ which is perhaps the meanest ; nor of. 
gory on Man^ the happiest of Pafnell's per- 
:es ; the hint of the Hymn to Contentment I sus- 
have been borrowed from Cleiveland. . v 
general character of Pamell is not great extent 
>rehension, or fertility of mind. Of the little that: 
still less is his own. His praise must be de- 
om the easy sweetness of his diction: in his« 
there is more happiness thad pains; he is 
ly without effort, and always delights, though he 
ivishes ; every thing is proper,, yet every thing 
casual. If there is some appearance ofelabora- 
the Hermit^ the narrative, as it is less* airy, is 
asing. Of his other compositions it is impossi- 
ly whether they are the productions of nature, 
llent as not to want the help of s^rt, qir of art so 
as to resemble nature. 

criticism relates only to %h& pieces published 
e. Of the large appendages which I find in th^ 
ion, I can only say, that I know^ot whence they, 
aor have ever inquired whither they are going.^ 
:and upon the faith of the compilers. 

. • Pr. Wartou asks^ " leas than what !'* S. . 
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AMUEL GARTH was of a good family inToA- 
shire, and from some school in his own country be- 
came a student at Peter-house in Cambridge, where he 
resided till he became doctor of physic on July the 7A, 
1691. He was examined before the college at London 
on March the 12th, 1691-2, and admitted fellow June 
36th, 1 693. He was soon so much distinguished by his 
conversation and accomplishments, as to obtain veiy 
extensive practice ; and, if a pamphlet of those times 
may be credited, had the favour and confidence of one 
party, as Radcliffe had of the other. 

He is always mentioned as a man of benevolences 
«nd it is just to suppose that his desire of helping the 
helpless disposed him to so much zeal for the dispen- 
sary ; an undertaking of which some account, however 
^ort, is proper to be given. 

Whether what Temple says be true, that physiciais 
have had more learning than the other faculties, I vn& 
ilot stay to inquire; but, I believe, every man has 
found in physicians great liberality and dignity of se* 
timent, very prompt effusion of beneficence, and wit 
^ingness to exert a lucrative art where there is bo hope 
of lucre. Agreeably to this character, the college of 
physicians, in July, 1 687, published an edict, requiring 
all the fellows, candidates, and licentiates, to give gra- 
tuitous advice to tiie neighbouring poor. 
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This edict was sent to the court of aldermen; and, a 
question being made to whom the appellation of the 
poor should be extended, the college answered, that it 
should be sufficient to bring a testimonial from the 
clergyman officiating in the parish where the patient 
resided. 

After a year's experience, the physicians found 
their charity frustrated by some malignant opposition, 
and made to a great degree vsdn by the high price of 
physic; they therefore voted, in August, 1688, that the 
laboratory of the college should be accommodated to 
the preparation of medicines, and another room pre- 
pared for their reception ; and that tne contributors to 
the expense should manage the charity. 

It was now expected, that the apothecaries would 

have undertaken the care of providing medicines; but 

they took another course. Thinking the whole design 

periiicious to their interest, they endeavoured to raise 

a faction agahist it in the college, and found some pliy- 

sicians mean enough to solicit their patronage, by be* 

traying to them the counsels of the college. The 

greater part, however, enforced by a new edict, in 

1694, the former order of 1687, and sent it to the 

mayor and aldermen, who appointed a committee to 

freat with tlie college, and settle the mode of admi- 

mstering the cliarity. 

It was desired by the aldermen, that the testimonials 
of churchwardens and overseers should be admitted ; 
and that ail hired servants, and ail apprentices to handi- 
craftsmen, should be considered as ^wor. This likewise 
was granted by tlie college. 

It was then considered who should distribute the 
medicines, and who should settle their prices. The 
physicians procured somb apothecarit^s to undertake 

the dispensation, and offered that the warden and com- 
TOL. x< o- 
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pany of the apothecaries should adjust the price. This 
offer was rejected; and the apothecaries \vho Lad en- 
gaged to assist the chanty were considered as traitors 
to the company) threatened with the imposition of trou- 
blesome ofBcesy and deterred from the performance of 
their engagements. The apothecaries ventured upon 
public opposition^ and presented a kind of remonstrance 
against the design to the committee of the city, which 
tlie physicians comltsccnded to confute; and at last 
the traders seem to have prevailed among the sons of 
trade ; for the proposal of the college having been con- 
sidered, a paper of approbation was drawn up, but 
postponed and forgotten. 

The physicians still persisted; and in 1696 a sub- 
scription was raised by themselves, according to an 
agreement prefixed to the dispensary. The poor were, 
for a time, supplied with medicines ; for how long a ! 
time, I know not. The medicinal charity, like others, I 
began with ardour, but soon remitted, and at last died 
gradually away. 

About the time of the subscription begins the actbn 
of The Disjimaary, The poem, as its subject was 
present and popular, co-operated with tlie passions and 
prejudices then prevalent, and with such auxiliaries 
to its intrinsic merit, w as universally and liberally ap^ 
plauded. It was on the side of charity against the in* 
trigues of interest, and of regular learnuig against 
licentious usurpation of medical authority, and was 
tlierefore naturally fa\ oured by tlibse who read and can 
judge of poeti y. 

In 1697, Garth spoke that which is now called the^ 
Harvcian Oration; which tlie authors of the Biogra- 
phia mention with more praise than tlic passage quotetl 
in tlieir notes will fully justify. Garth, speaking of the. 
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lefs done by quacks, has these expressions? 
4amen telis vulnerat ista agyrtanim colluVies, 
jriaca quadam magis pemiciosa, non pyrio, sed 
e nescio quo exotico certat, non globulis plum- 
ed pilulis aeque Icthalibus interficit." This was 
ily thought fine by the author, and is still admir- 
lis biographer. In October 1702, he became one 
censors of the college. 

th, being an active and zealous whig, was a mem- 
the Kit-cat club, and, by consequence, familiarly 
to all tlie great men of that denomination. In 
when the government fell into other hands, he 
lord Godolphin, on his dismission, a short poem, 
Was criticised in the Examiner^ and so success- - 
ither defended or excused by Mr. Addison, that, 
sake of the vindication, it ought to be preserved. 
he accession of the present feniily his merits 
cknowledged and rewarded, He was knighted" 
le sword of his hero, Murlboi-ough; and was 
)hysician in ordinary to the king, and physician- 
1 to the army. 

then undertook an edition of Ovid's Metamor# 
, translated by several hands, which he recom- 
d.by a preface, written with moi-e ostentation 
)ility ; his notions are half-formed, and liis mate- 
imcthodically confused. This was his last work, 
d Jan. 18,1717-18, and wasbiiricd at Harrow- 
Hill. 

personal character seems to haye been social 
eral. He communicated himself through a vei*y 
;xtent of acquaintance ; and thougii firni in a -, 
at a time when firmness included virulence, yet 
>artcd his kindness to those who were not sup-> 
;o favour his principles. He was an early encou-. 

)f Pope,, and was at once the friend of Addisoii 
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9lid of Granville. He is accused of voluptuousness and 
irreligion; and Pope, who says, << that if ever there was 
a good Christian, without knowing himself to be so, it 
was Or. Garth," seems not able to deny what he is 
angry to hear, and loth to confess. 

Pope afterwards declared himself convinced, that 
Garth died in the communion of the church of Rome, 
having been privately reconciled. It is observed by 
liOWth, that there is less distance than is thought be- 
tween scepticism and popery : and that a mind, wearied 
with perpetual doubt, willingly seeks repose in the 
lK>som of an infallible church. 

His poetry has been praised at least equally to itt 
smerit. In The Disfienaary there is a strain of smooth 
and free versification ; but few lines are eminently ele* 
gant. No passages fall below mediocrity, and few rise 
much above it. The plan seems formed without just 
proportion to the subject; the means and end have no 
necessary connexion. Reanel^ in his preface to Pofi^ 
Essay, remarks, that Garth exhibits no discriminatioD 
of-characters; and that what any one says might, with 
«qual propriety, have been said by another. The geneitl 
design is, perhaps, open to criticism; but the compt^; 
sition can seldom be charged with inaccuracy or ne* 
gligence. The author never slumbers in self^ndol* 
gence; his full vigour is always exerted; scarcely^ 
line is left imfinished; nor is it easy to find an expres* 
aion used by constraint, or a thought imperfectly cx' 
pressed. It was* remarked by Pope, that The Dkfien* 
Mary had been corrected in every edition, and that crcry- 
change was an improvement. It appears, however, to 
want something of poetical ardour, and something of/ 
general delectation ; and therefore, since it has been no. 
longer supported by accidental and intrinsic populmitjif 
it has been scarcely able to support itselL 
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J^ ICHOLAS ROWE was bom at Little Beckford, 
in Bedfordshire, in 1673. His family had long possessed 
a considerable estate, with a good house, at Lamber- 
toun in Devonshire.* His ancestor from whom he 
descended in a direct line received the arms borne by 
his descendants for his bravery in the holy war. His 
father, John Rowe, who was the first that quitted his 
paternal acres to practise any part of profit, professed 
the laW) and published Benlow's and Dallison's Re- 
ports in the reign of James the second, when in oppo* 
ntion to the notions, then ^ligently propagated, of dis« 
pensing power, he ventured to remaric how low his 
anthers rated the prerogative. He was made a ser* 
jeant, and died April 30, 1692. He was buried in tlie 
Temple church. 

Nicholas was first sent to a private school at High* 
gate ; and, being afterwards removed to Westminster, 
iras at twelve yearsf choken one of the king's scholars. 
His master was Busby, who suffered none of his schol* 
119 to let their powers lie useless ; and his exercises in 
several languages are said to have been written with 
uncommon degrees of excellence, and yet to have cost 
him very little labour. 

• In the Villare, Lamerton Orig. Edit. 

t He was not elected till 1688. N. 
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At fiixteen he had, in his father's opinion, mad^^axl- 
vanccs in learning sufficient to qualify him for the 
study of law, and was entered a student of the middle 
temple, where for some time he read statutes and re- 
ports with proficiency proportionate to the force of his 
mind, which was already such that he endeavoured to 
comprehend law, not as a series of precedents, or col- 
lection of positive precepts, but as a system of ration- 
al government, and impaitial justice. 

When he was nineteen, he was, by the death of his 
lather, left more to his own direction, and probably 
firom that time suffered law gradually to give ws^ to 
poetry. At twenty-five he produced The ^mdUious 
Stefi'-motheTy which was received with so much favour 
that he devoted himself from that time wholly to ele- 
gant literature. 

His next tragedy (1702) was 7b mer/ane, in whichi 
under the name of Tamerlane, he intended to charac- 
terize king. William, and Lewis the fourtecBth under 
Bajazet. The virtues of Tamerlane seem to have 
been arbitrarily assigned him by his poet, for I know 
not that history gives any other qualities than those 
which make a conqueror. The fashion, however, of the 
time was, to accumulate upon Lewis all that can raise 
^ horror and detestation ; and whatever good was with- 
held from him, tliat it might not be thrown away, was 
bestowed upon king William. 

This was the tragedy which Rowe valued most, and 
that which probably, by the help of political auxiliaries, 
excited most applause ; but occasional poetry must of- 
ten content itself with occasional praise^ Tamerlane has 
for a long time been acted only once a year, on the night 
when king William landed. Our quarrel with Lewis 
jhas been long over; and it now^ratifics neither zeal 
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nor malice to see him painted with aggravated features^ 
like a Saracen upon a sign. 

T/ie Fair Penitent^ his next production (1703,) is 
ene of the most pleasing tragedies on the stage, where 
it still keeps its turns of appearing) and probably will 
long keep them, for there is scarcely any work of any 
poet at once so mtcrcsting by the fable, and so delight- 
ful by the language. The story is dontestic, and there- 
fore easily received by the imagination, and assimilated 
to common life ; the diction is exquisitely harmonious, 
and soft or sprightly as occasion requires. 

The character of Lothario seems to have been expan- 
ded by Rxliardson into Z-c-yr/ac/^; buthe has excelled 
his original in t!ic moral effect of the ficlioii. Lothario^ 
with gaiety which cam.ot be hated, arid binivery which 
#annotbe despised, retains too much of tlie spectator's 
kindness. It was in the power of Richardson alone to 
Ik' ach us at once esteem and detestation, to make virtu- 
ous resentment overpower all the benevolence which 
wit, elegance, and courage, n:\turally excite ; and to 
lose at last the hero in the villain. 

The fiftl) act is not equal to the former ; the events of 
the drama are exhausted, and little remains but to talk 
of what is past. It has been obsenxd, that the title of 
the play does not suiTiciently correspond with the be- 
ha\-iour of Colista, who at last shews no evident si^jns 
of repentance, but may be reasonably suspected of 
feeling pain from detection mthcr than from guilt, and 
expresses more shame than soitow, and more rage 
than shame. 

His next (1706) was Ulysses ; which, with the com- 
mon fate of mythological stories, is mjw generally 
neglected. We have been too earjy acquan.tc d with 
the poetical heroes, to expect any pleasure from their 

revival ; to shew thcm> as they have aii^eadybeen shewn, 
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is to disgust by repetition ; to give them new qualitiei^ 
or new adventures, is to offend by violating received 
notions. 

The Royal Convert (1708) seems to have abettef 
claim to longevity. The fable is drawn from an ob- 
scure and barbarous ag^, to which fictions are more 
easily and properly adapted ; for when objects are 
imperfectly seen, they easily take foniis from imagina- 
tion. The scene lies among our ancestors in our own 
country, and therefore very easily catches attention. 
Modof^ne is a personage truly tragical, of high spirit 
and violent passions, great with tempestuous dig^ty, 
•and wicked with a soul that would have been heroic 
if it had been virtuous. The motto seems to tell, thai 
l^is play was not successful. 

Rowe does not always remember what his characters 
require. In Tamerlane there is some ridiculous mendcm 
of the god of love ; and Rodogune a savage Sa^ion talki 
of Venus, and the eagle that bears the thunder of Ju- 
piter. 

The play discovers its o^vn date, by a prediction of 
the Uniony in imitation of Cranmer's prophetic prom- 
ises to Henry the eighth. The anticipated blessings of 
union are not very naturally introduced, nor very hap- 
pily expressed. 

He once (1706) tned to change his hand. He ven- 
Uu^d on a comedy, and produced The Biter ; with 
which, though it was unfavourably treated by the au- 
dience, he was himself delighted ; for he is said to 
have satin tlie house laughing with great vehemence, 
whenever he had, in his own opinion, produced a jest. 
But, finding that he and the public had no sympatliy of 
mirth, he tried at lighter scenes no more. 

After the Royal Convert (1717) appeared Jane Shore, 
written^ as its author professes, in imitation of Shak-^ 
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sfteare*s style. In what he thought himself an imitator 
of Shakspeare, it is not easy to conceive. The num« 
berS) the diction, the sentiments, and the conduct, every 
thing in which imitation can consist, are remote in the 
utmost degree from the manner of Shakspeare, whose 
dramas it resembles only as it is an English story, and 
sLs some of the persons have their names in history. 
This play, consisting chiefly of domestic scenes aiid 
private distress, lays hold upon the heart. The wife is 
forgiven because she repents, and the husband is hoii« 
oured because he forgives. This, therefore, is one of 
those pieces which we still welcome on the stage. 

Hislast tragedy (1715) was Zarfy Jane Grey. This 
subject had been chosen by Mr. Smith, whose papers 
were put into Rowe's hands such as he describes them 
in his preface. This play has likewise sunk into oblivi- 
on. From this time he gave nothing more to the stage. 

Being by a competent fortune exempted from any 
necessity of combating his inclination, he never wrot^ 
in distress, and therefore does not appear to have ever 
written in haste. His works were finished to his own 
approbation, and bear few marks of negligence or 
hurry. It is remarkable, that his prologues and epi- 
logues are all his own, though he sometimes supplied 
others ; he afforded help, but did not solicit it. 

As his studies necessarily made him acquainted with 
Shakspeare, and acquaintance produced veneratioui 
he imdertook (1709) an edition of his works, from which 
he neither received much praise, nor seems to have 
expected it ; yet, I believe, those who compare it with 
former copies will find that he has done more than he 
promised; and that, without the pomp of notes or boasts * 
of criticism, many passages are happily restored. He 
prefixed a life of the author, such as traditioiij then al« 
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most expiring) could supply, and a preface ;• which 
cannot be said to discover much profundity or pene* 
tration. He at least contributed to the popularity of his 
author. 

He ivas willing enough to improve his fortune by 
•ther arts than poetry. He was undcr-secretary for 
three years when the duke of Qucensberry was secre* 
tary of state, and afterwards applied to the earl of Ox* 
ford for some public employment.! Oxford enjoined 
him to study Spanish ; and when, some time afterwards, 
he came again, and said that he had mastered it, dis- 
missed him with this congratulation, ^ Then, sir, I eof 
vy you the pleasure of reading Don Quixote in the 
original." 

This story is sufficiently attested ; but why Oxford^ 
who desired to be thought a favourer of literature, 
should thus insult a man of acknowledged merit ; or 
how Rowe, who was so keen a whig| that he did not 
willingly converse with men of tlie opposite party> 
could ask preferment from Oxford ; it is not now po8« 
tible to discover. Pope, who told the story, did not say 
#n what occasion the advice was given ; and, though he 
owned Rowe's disappointment, doubted whether any m- 
jpry was intended him, but thought it rather lord Ox- 
tprd's odd way. 

It is likely that he lived on discontented through the 
rest of queen Anne^s reign ; but the time came at last 
when he found kinder friends* At tlic accession of king 
George he was made poet-laureat ; I am afi^aid by the 
ejection of poor Nahum Tate, who (1716) died in the 
mint, where he was forced to seek shelter .by extreme 
poverty. He was made likewise one^ of the land-sur* 

* Mr. Rowe's preface, however, is not distinct^ as it might 
4^ supposed from this passage irom the life. R. 

fSpence* 
♦ Speneesr 
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vcyors of the customs of the pert of London. The 
prince of Wales chose him clerk of his council ; and 
the lord chancellor Parker, as soon as he received the 
seals, appdlnted him, unasked, secretary of the presen- 
tations. Such an accumulation of employments un- 
doubtedly produced a very considerable revenue. 

Having already translated some parts of Lucan*». 
PharMolia^i which had been published in the Miscella^ 
nies, and doubtless received many praises, he under- 
took a version of the whole work, which he lived to 
finish, but not to publish. It seems to have been print* 
ed under the care of Dr. Welwood, who prefixed the 
author's life, in which is contained the following char- 
acter : 

" As to his person, it''was graceful and well made ; 
his face regular, and of a manly beauty. As his soul 
was well lodged, so its rational and animal faculties ex- 
celled in a high degree. He had a quick and fruitful 
invention, a deep penetration, and a large compass of 
thought, with singular dexterity and easiness in making 
his thoughts to be understood. He was master of most 
parts of polite learning, especially the classical authors 
both Greek and Latin ; understood the French, Italian, 
and Spanish languages; and spoke the first fluently, 
and the other two tolerably well. 

" He had likewise read most of the Greek and Ro- 
man histories in their original languages, and most that 
are wro' ^. in English, French, Italian, and Spanish. He 
had a g * )d taste in philosophy ; and, having a firm im- 
pressio of religion upon his mind, he took great de- 
light ii livinity and ecclesiastical history, in both which 
he ma e great advances in the times he retired into the 
counti ^ , wliich was frequent. He expressed, on all oc- 
casions, his full persuasion of the truth cif revealed re- 
ligion 't and being a sincere member of the established 
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church himself, he pitied, but condemned not^tliosc that 
dissented from it. lie abhorred the principles of per* 
secuting men upon the account of their opinions in re- 
ligion ; and being strict in his own, he took it not upon 
him to censure those of another persuasion. His con- 
versation was pleasant) witty, and learned} without the 
least tincture of affectation or pedantry ; and his inimi- 
table manner of diverting and enlivening the company 
made it impossible for any one to be out of humour 
when he was in it. Envy and detraction seemed to be 
entirely foreign to his constitution ; and whatever pro- 
vocations he met with at any time, he passed them 
over without the least thought of resentment or revenge. 
As Homer had a Zoilus, so Mr. Rowe had sometimes 
his ; for there were not wanting malevolent people, and 
pretenders to poetry too, that would now and then bark 
at his best performances ; but he was conscious of his 
own genius, and had so much good-nature as to forgive 
them ; nor could he ever be tempted to return them an 
answer. 

" The love of learning and poetry made him not the 
less fit for business, and nobody applied himself closer 
to it, when it required his attendance. The late duke of 
Queensberry, when he was secretary of state, made 
him his secretary for public affairs; and when that truly 
l^reat man came to know him well, he was never so 
pleased as wJien Mr. Rowe was in his company. After 
the duke's death, all avenues were stopped to his pre* 
ferment ; and during the rest of that reign, he passed 
his time with the muses and his books, and sometimes 
the conversation of his friends. 

" When he had just got to be easy in his fortune, and 
•was in a fair way to make it better, death swept him 
away, and in him deprived the world of one of the best 
meny as well as one of the best geuiusses of the ag^ 
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He died like a Christian and a philosopher, in charitf 
irith all mankind, and with an absolute resignation to 
the will of God. He kept up his good-humour to the 
last; and took leave of his wife and friends, immediately 
before his last agony, with the same tranquillity of 
mind, and the same indifference for life, as though he 
had been upon taking but a short journey. He was 
twice married ; first to a daughter of Mr. Parsons, one 
of the auditors of the revenue ; and afterwards to a 
daughter of Mr. Devenish, of a good family in Dorset- 
shire. By the first he had a son ; and by the second a 
daughter, married afterwards to Mr. Fane. He died 
the sixth of December, 1718, in the forty-fifth year of 
his age ; and was buried the nineteenth of the same 
month in Westminster-abbey, in the aisle where many 
^f our English poets are interred, over against Chaucer, 
his body being attended by a select number of his 
friends, and the dean and choir ofiiciating at the fune- 
ral." 

To this character, which is apparently given with 
the fondness of a friend, may be added the testimony of 
Pope, who says, in a letter to Blount, " Mr. Rowe ac- 
tompanied me, and passed a week in the forest. I need 
iK)t tell you how much a man of his turn entertained me ; 
ht I must acquaint you, there is a vivacity and gaiety 
of disposition almost peculiar to him, which make it 
impossible to part from him without that uneasmess 
which generally succeeds all our pleasure." 

Pope has left behind him another mention of his 
companion, less advantageous, which is thus reported 
by Dr. Warburton. 

" Howe, in Mr. Pope's opinion, maintained a decent 
character, but had no heart. Mr. Addison was justly 
offended with some behaviour which arose from that 
innt} «nd estranged himself from him ; which Ro^<^ 
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felt very severely. Mr. Pope, their common friend^ 
knowing this, took an opportunity, at some juncture of 
Mr. Addison's advancement, to tell him how poor 
Rowe was grieved at his displeasure, and what satuh 
fection he expressed at Mr. Addison's good fortune, 
which he expressed so naturally, that he (Mr. Pope) 
could not but think him sincere. Mr. Addison replied, 
* I do not suspect that he feigned ; but the levity of hii 
heart is such, that he is struck with any new adventure; 
and it would affect him just in the same manner, if he 
heard I was going to be hanged.*— -Mr. Pope said he 
could not deny but Mr. Addison understood Roira 
well." 

This censure time has not left us the power of coo^ 
finning or refuting; but observation daily shews^ that 
much stress is not to be laid on hyperbolical accusa- 
tions, and pointed sentences, which even he that uttert 
them desires to be applauded rather than credited;- 
Addison can hardly be supposed to have meant all tlial 
he said. Few characters can bear the microscopic 
scrutiny of wit quickened by anger ; and perhaps thd 
best advice to authors would be, that they should keep 
out of the way of one another. 

Rowe is chiefly to be considered as a tragic writer, 
and a translator. In his attempt at comedy he failed so^ 
ignominiously, that liis JBUer is not insetted inhiS: 
works ; and his occasional poems and slion composi- 
tions are rarely worthy of either praise or censux^r 
fbr they seem tlie casual sports of a mind seeking ra- 
ther to amuse its leisure than to exercise its powers. ^ 

In the construction of his dramas, there is not muCh' 
art ; he is not a nice observer of the unities. He ex- 
tends time and varies place as his convenience vt^^ 
quires. To vaiy the place is not, in my opinion^ any vi-', 
olatioD of nature^ if the change be made between tM' 
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acts i for it is no less easy for the spectator to suppose 
himself at Athens in the second act, tlian at Thebes in 
the first; but to change the scene, as is done by Row^e^ 
in the middle of an act, is to add more acts to the play^ 
since an act is so much of the business as is transacted 
without interruption. Rowe, by this licence, easily ex- 
tricates himself from difficulties; as, in Jane Gray^ 
when we have been terrified with all the dreadful pomp 
of public execution, and are wondering how the hero- 
ine or the poet will proceed, no sooner has Jane pro- 
nounced some prophetic rhymes, thai>— pass and be 
gone— the scene closes, and Pembroke and Gardiner 
. are turned out upon the stage. 

I know not that there can be found in his plays any 
4eep search into nature, any accurate discriminations of 
kindred qualities, or nice display of passion in its pro- 
gress ; all is general and undefined. Nor does he much 
Interest or affect the auditor, except in Jane Shore ^ who 
is always seen and heard with pity. Micia is a charac- 
ter of empty noise, with no resemblance to real sor- 
row or to natural madness. 

Whence, then, has Rowe his reputation ? From the 
reasonableness and propriety of some of his scenes, 
from die elegance of his diction, and the suavity of his 
^'erse* He seldom moves either pity or terror, but he 
I often elevates the sentiments ; he seldom pierces the 
Weast, but he always delights the ear, and often im- 
proves the understanding. 

His translation of the Golden Versea^ and of the first 
book of QuUlet*9 Poem, have nothing in them remarka- 
Nc. The Golden Feraes are tedious. 

The version of Lucan is one of the greatest produc- 
tions of English poetry; for there is perhaps none 
that so completely exhibits the genius and spirit of the 
sriginaL L%ican is distinguished by a kindofdiqtalQr 
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rial or philosophic dignity, rather, as Quintilian obserres, 
declamatory than poetical ; full of ambitious morality' 
and pointed sentences, comprised in vigorous and ani- 
matcd lines. This character Rowe has very diligently and 
successfully preserved. His versification, which is such 
as his contemporaries practised, without any attempt at 
innovation or improvement, seldom wants either melodj 
or force. His author's sense is sometimes a little diluted 
by additional infusi ns, and sometimes weakened by too 
much expansion. But such faults are to be expectd^. 
in all translations, fix)m the constraint of measures an! 
dissimilitude of languages. The Fharsalia of Rowe, 
deserves more notice than it obtains, and as it is moro . 
read it will be more esteemed.* 

• The life of Rowe is a very i*einarkable instance of the 
uncommon strength of Dr. Johnson's memory. Wlien I re-^ 
ceived from him the M. S. he complacently ob8eived,-"thiii« 
the criticism was tolerably well done, considering that he.^ 
had not seen Howe's works for thirty ycara.** N. 
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OSEPH ADDISON was born on the first of May, 
S72j at Milston, of which his father, Launcelot Ad- 
ison, was Jien rector, near Ambrosebury in WiltshirCi 
id appearing weak and unlikely to live, he was christ- 
dcd the same day. After the usual domestic education, 
rhich from the character of his father may be reasona- 
bly supposed to have given him strong impressions of 
sety, he was committed to the care of Mr. Naish at 
bdbfosebury, and afterwards of Mr. Taylor at Salis- 
miy. 

Not to name the school or the masters of men illus* 
trious for literature is a kind of historical fraud, by 
which honest fame is injuriously diminished : I would 
therefore trace him through the whole process of his 
education. In 1683, in the beginning of his twelfth 
year, his father, being made dean of Lichfield, natu- 
rally carried his family to his new residence, and I be- 
lieve, placed him for some time, probably not long, un- 
der Mr. Shaw, then master of the school at Lichfield, 
fether of tlie late Dr. Peter Shaw. Of this interval his 
biographers have given no account, and I know it only 
from a story of a barring^out^ told me when I was a 
^h ^y Andrew Corbet of Shropshire, who had heard 
tfrom Mr, Pigot his uncle, 
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The practice of barring-out was a savage liceno 
practised in many schools at the end of the last cei 
tury, by which the boys, when the periodical vacatio 
drew near, growing petulant at the approach of libert 
some days before the time of regular recess, took po! 
session of the school, of which they baiTcd the door 
and bade their master defiance from the windows. It i 
not easy to suppose that on such occasions the mastf 
would do more than l«ugh ; yet, if tradition may b 
•redited, he often struggled hard to force or surpijl 
the garrison. The master, when Pigot was a schoo 
boy, was barred-out at Lichfield ; and the whole open 
'lion, as he said, was planned and conducted by Addisoi 

To judge better of the probability of this story, 
have inquired when he was sent to the Ciiartreux ; bu 
as he was not one of those who enjoyed the founder 
benefaction, there is no account preserved of his ac 
mission. At the school of the Chartreux, to which li 
was removed either fix)m that of Salisbury or Lichfieli 
he pursued his juvenile studies under the care of D: 
Ellis, and contracted that intimacy with sir Richar 
Steele, which their joint labours have so effectually n 
corded. 

Of this memorable friendship the greater praise mus 
be given to Steele. It is not hard to love those fror 
whom nothiiig can be feared ; and Addison never con 
sidercd Steele as a rival, but Steele lived, as he con 
fesses, under an habitual subjection to the predominat 
ing gciiiusof Addison, whom he always mcntiouei 
witli reverence, and treated with obsequiousness. 

Addison,* who knew his own dignity, could not al 
ways forbear to shew it, by playing a little upon his ad 
mirer ; but he was in no danger of retort : his jest 
were endured without resistance or resentment.^ 

•.Spence;^ 
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But the 3necr of jocularity was not the worst. Steele^ 
hose impinidence of generosity, or vanity of profu- 
on, kept him always incurably necessitous, upon some 
*essing exigence, in an evil hour, borrowed an huu- 
"ed pounds of his friend, probably without much pur- 
3se of repayment ; but Addison, who seems to have 
id other notions of a hundred pounds, grew impatient 
' delay, and reclaimed his loan by en execution. Steele 
lit with great sensibility the obduracy of his creditor, 
at with emotions of sorrow rather than of anger.* 

In 1687 he was entered into queen's college in Ox- 
ird, where, in 1689, the accidental perusal of some 
Atin verses gained him the patronage of Dr. Laiicas* 
ir, afterwards provost of queen's college ; by whoso 
^commendation he was elected into Magdalen college 
% a demy, a term by which that society denominates 
tiose which are elsewhere called scholars ; young men 
rbo partake of the founder's benefaction, and succeed 
Q their order to vacant fellowships.! 

Here he continued to cultivate poetry and criticism, 
U)d grew first eminent by his Latin compositions, 
Which are uideed entitled to particular praise. He has 
^ confined himself to the imitation of any ancient au-. 
tbor, but has formed his 8t)*le from the general Ian- 

•This fact was communicated to Julmson in my hearing by 
^person of unquestionable veracity, but whose name I am 
*t at liberty to mention. He had it, as he told us, from lady 
Wmrose, to whom Steele related it with tears in his eyes. 
"Ihe late Di*. Stinton confirmed it to me, by 8a3ing, that he 
tad heard it from Mr. Hooke, author of the Roman Hisitory ; 
iod he, from Mr. Pope. U. 

See Victor's letters, vol. I. p. 328, tliis transaction some- 
rtat differently relaud- R. 
' t Ue took the 4e|pce of M. A.. Feh. 14, 1^93.^ 
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guage, such as a diligent perusal of the productions of 
different ages happened to supply. 

His Latin compositioiis seem to have had much of 
his fondness, for he collected a second volume of the 
Musa ^nglicana, perhaps for a convenient receptacle^ 
in which all his Latin pieces are insetted, and where hb 
poem on the peace has thr first place. He afterwards 
presented the collection to Boileau, who, from thit 
time, « conceived," says Tickell, " an opinion of tiie 
English genius for poetry." Nothing is better knowi 
of Boileau, than that he had an injudicious and peer* 
ish contempt of modem Latin, and therefore his pro- 
fession of regard was probably the effect of his civilitf 
rather than approbation. 

Three of his Latin poems arc upon subjects on . 
which perhaps he would not have ventured to have J 
Wiitten in his own language. The battle of the fiigmi 
mnd cranes ; the barometer ; and a bQvling'gnn* 
When the matter is low or scanty, a dead language^ in 
which nothing is mean hecan<u; nothing is hnor 
liar, affords g^at conveniences; and, by the sono* 
tous magnificence of Roman syllables, the writer con- 
ceals penuiy of thought, and want of novelty, olto 
from the reader, and often from himself. 

In his twenty-second year he first shewed his power 
of English poetry by some verses addressed to Dry- 
den ; and soon afterwards published a translation d 
the greater part of the Fourth Georgic, upon beiBs; 
after which says Dryden, " my latter swarm is hardly 
worth the hiving." 

About the same time he composed the arguments 
prefixed to the several books of Dryden*s Virgil : and 
produced an essay on the Gcorgics, juvenile, superfid' 
al, and uninstructive, without much either of the 
scholar's learning or the critic's penetration. 



His next paper of verses contained a character of 
the principal English poetS) inscribed to Henry Sache- 
verelly who was then, if not a poet, a writer of verses;* 
as is shewn by- his version of a small part of Virgil's 
Georgics, published in the miscellanies ; and a Latin 
encomium on queen Mary, in tlie Musa Anglicans* 
These verses exhibit all the fondness of friendsiiip ; 
but on one side or the other, fnendship was afterwards 
too weak for the malignity of faction. 

In this poem is a very confident and discriminate 
character of Spenser, whose work he had then never 
read.t So little sometimes is criticism the effect of 
judgment. It is necessary to inform the reader, that 
about this time he was intixxiuced by Congreve to 
Montague, then chancellor of the exchequer : Addison 
was then learning the trade of a courtier, and subjoin* 
ed M(Hitagae as a poetical name to those of Cowley 
and of Drydcn. 

* A letter which I found among Dr. Johnson's papers, dated 
in January, ir84, from a lady in Wiltshire, contains a disco- 
Very of some importance in Uterary history, viz. that, by the 
initials H. 8. prefixed to the poem, we are not to understand 
the famoos Dr. Henry Sachevercll, whose trial is the most re* 
markable incident in his life. The information thus communi* 
cated is, that the verses in question were not an address to the 
fuDous Dr. Sacheverell, but to a very ingenious gentleman of 
the same name, who died young, supposed to be a Manksmai^ 
for that he wrote the history of the Isle of Man. — ^That this 
penon left his papers to Mr. Addison, and had formed a plan 
of a tragedy upon the death of Socrates— The lady says she 
had tMs information from a Mr. Stephens, who was a fellow 
of Merton College, a contemporary and intimate with Mr. Ad* 
dison in Oxford, who died, near fifty years ago, a prebeodaiy 
of Manchester. H. 

f Spence. 
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By the influence of Mr. Montague, concurring^, SiC- 
corcling to Tickell, with his natural modesty, he was 
diverted from his original design of entering into holy 
orders. Montague alleged tlie corruption of men who 
engaged in civil employments without liberal educa- 
tion ; and declared^ that, though he was represented as 
an enemy to the church, he would never do it any in- 
jury but by withholding Addison from it. 

Soon after (in 1695) he wrote a r^ Mo king WI- 
liam, with a rhyming introduction audressed to lord 
Somers. King William had no regard to elegance or 
literature; his study was only war; yet by a choice of 
ministers, whose disposition was very different froga 
his own, he procured, without intention, a ver)' liberal 
patronage to poetiy. Addison was caressed both by 
Somers and Montague. 

In 1697 appeared his Latin verses on the peace of 
Ryswick, whieh he dedicated to Montague, and which 
was afterwards called by Smith, '' the best Latin poem 
since the JEneid." Praise must not be too rigorous- 
ly examined ; but the performance cannot be denied to 
be vigorous and elegant. 

Having yet no public employment, he obtained, (in 
1699) a pension of three hundred pounds a year, that 
he might be enabled, to travel. He staid a year at- 
Blois,* probably to learn the French language; and 
then proceeded in his journey to Italy, which he sur- 
veyed with the eyes of a poet. 

While he was travelling at leisure, he was far from" 
being idle: for he not only collected his obscrvatioD* 
OD the country, but found time to write his Dialogues 
on Medals, and four acts of. Cato. Such at least it 
the relation of Tickell. Perhaps he only collected his 
materials^ and formed hi^ plan. 

• Spence. 
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Whatever were his other employments in Italy^ he 
ttiert wrote the letter to lord Halifax, which is justly- 
considered as tlie most elegant, if not tlie most sub- 
lime, of his poetical productions. But in about two 
years he found it necessai7 to hasten home ; beiiig, as 
Swift informs us, distressed by indigence, and com- 
pelled to become the tutor of a travelling squire, be- 
cause his pension was not remitted. 

At his return he published Lis travels, with a de- 
dication to lord Somers. As his stay in foreign coun- 
tries was short, his observations are suqh as might be 
supplied by a hasty view, and consist chiefly in com- 
paiisoiis of the present face of the country with the 
descriptions left us by the Roman poets, from whom 
he made preparatory collections, though he miglit have 
spared the trouble, had he known that such collections 
had been made twice before by Italian authors. 

The most amusing passage of his book is his ac- 
count of the miimte republic of San Marino ; of many 
parts it is not a very severe censure to say, that they 
Blight have been written at home. His elegance of 
language, and variegation of prose and verse, however, 
gains upon the reader; and the book, though awhile 
neglected,' became in time so much the favourite of tlie 
public, that before it was reprinted it rose to five tiincs 
is price. 

When he i*etumcd to England (in 1702) with a mean- 
ness of appearance which gave testimony of the diffi- 
culues to which he had been reduced, he found his old 
patrons out of power, and was therefore, for a time, at 
full leisure for the cultivation of his mind ; and a mind 
BO cultivated gives reason to believe that little time was 
lost 

But he remained not long neglected or useless. The 
victory at Blenheim (1704) spread triumph and con4- 



dence oyer the nation ; and lord Godolphin} lame 
to lord Halifax, that it had not been celebrated 
manner equal to the subject, desired him to prop 
to some better poet. Halifax told him, that ther 
no encouragement for genius ; that worthless men 
unprofitably enriched with public money, withoi 
care to find or employ those whose appearance i 
do honour to their country. To this Godolphin re 
that such abuses should in time be rectified; and 
if a man could be found capable of the task thei 
posed, he should not want an ample recompense, 
fax then named Addison, but required that tlie trea 
should apply to him in his own person. Godc 
sent the message by Mr. Boyle, afterwards lord C 
ton ; and Addison, having undertaken the work, 
municated it to the treasurer, wliile it was yet advi 
no further than the simile of the Angel, and wai 
mediately rewarded by succeeding Mr. Locke ii 
place of commissioner of appeals. 

In the following year he was at Hanover wit! 
Halifax ; and the year after he was made under-s 
tary of state, first to sir Charles Hedges, and in i 
months more to the earl of Sunderland. 

About this time the prevalent taste for Italian o 
inclined him to try what would be the effect of a i 
cal drama in our own language. He therefore ^ 
the opera of Rosamond^ which, when exhibited oi 
stEige, was either jessed or neglected ; but, trustinj 
the readers would do him more justice, he publ 
it, with an inscription to the duchess of Marlboro 
a woman without skill, or pretensions to skill, in p 
or literature. His dedication was therefore an ins 
of servile absurdity, to be exceeded only by Jc 
Barnes's dedication of a Greek Anacreon to the I 
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His reputation had been somewhat advanced by The 
Tender Husband^ a comedy which Steele dedicated to 
hini) with a confession that he owed to him several of 
ttkt most successful scenes. To this play Addison sup- 
plied a prologue. ^ 

When the marquis of Wharton was appointed lord 
lieutenant of Ireland, Addison attended him as his 
secretary, and was made keeper of the records in Bir- 
mmgham's tower, Mth a salary^ of three hundred 
pounds a year. The office was little more than nomi- 
nal, and the salary was augmented for his accommoda- 
tion. 

Interest and faction allow little to the operation of 
particular dispositions or private opinions. Two men 
of personal characters more opposite than those of 
Wharton and Addison could not easily be brought to- 
gether^ Wharton was impious, profligate, and shame- 
less, withqut regard, or appearance of regard, to right 
and wrong :* whatever is contrary to this may be said 
of Addison ; but as agents of a party they were con- 
aected, and how they adjusted their other sentiments 
we cannot know. 

Addison must however not be too hastily condemned. 

'It is no£ necessary to refuse benefits from a bad man, 

when the acceptance implies no approbation of his 

crimes; nor has the subordinate officer any obligation 

lo examine the opinions or conduct of those under 

'Whom he acts, except that he may- not be made the 

bstrument of wickedness. It is reasonable to suppose 

ftat Addison counteracted, as far as he was able, the 

ouQignant and blasting influence of tlie lieutenant; and 

• Br. Johnson appears to have blended the character of the 
Aarquis with tliat of his 90i> the duke. N. 
VOL. X. D 
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that at least by his intervention some good was dooe 
and sonic mischief prevented. 

When he was in office, he made a law to himself 
as Swift has recorded, never to remit his regular feci 
in civility to his friends : " for," said he, " I may have 
a hundred friends; and if my fee be two guineas, I 
shall, by relinquishing my right, lose two hundred 
guineas, and no friend gain more tlian two; there is 
therefore no proportion between the good imparted 
and the evil suffered." 

He was in Ireland when Steele, without any com- 
munication of his design, began the publication of the 
Tatler; but he was not long concealed; by inserting a 
remark on Virgil which Addison had given him,h6 
discovered himself. It is indeed not easy for any man 
to write upon literature or common life, so as not to 
make himself known to those with whom he familiarlf 
converses, and who are acquainted with his track of 
study, his favourite topic, his peculiar notions, aad 
his habitual phrases. 

If Steele desired to write in secret, he was not luckjr? 
a single month detected him. His first Tatler was 
published April 22 (1709), and Addison's contribution 
appeared May 26. TickcU observes, that the Tatler 
began and was concluded without his concurrence. 
This is doubtless litemlly true ; but the work did not 
suffer much by his unconsciousness of its commence- 
ment or his absence at its cessation ; for he continued 
his assistance to December 23, and the paper stopped 
on January 2. He did not distinguish his pieces by 
any signature ; and I know not whether his name was 
not kept secret till the papers were collected into vo- 
lumes. * 

To the Tatler, in about two months, succeeded the 
Spectator; a series of essays of the ?ame ]dnd> but 
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rritten with less levity, upon a more regular plan, 
nd published daily. Such an undertaking shewed the 
nriters not to distrust their own copiousness of mate- 
ials or facility of composition, and their performance 
astified tlieir confidence. They found however, in their 
progress, many auxiliaries. To attempt a single paper 
ras no terrifying lalxjur; many pieces were oflcrcd and 
nany were received. 

Addison had enough of the zeal of party, but Steele 
lad at that time almost nothing else. The Spectator, 
in one of the first papers, shewed the political tenets of 
its autliors; but a resolution was soon taken, of court- 
ing general approbation by general topics and sub- 
jects on which faction had produced no diversity of 
sentiments, such as literature, morality, and familiar 
life. To this practice they adhered with few deviations. 
The ardour of Steele orice broke out in praise of Marl- 
borough; and when Dr. Fleetwood prefixed to some 
sermons a preface overflowing with whiggish opinions, 
that it might be read by the queen*, it was reprinted in 
the Spectator. 

To teach the minuter decencies and inferior duties, 
to regulate the practice of daily conversation, to cor- 
rect those depravities which are rather ridiculous than 
criminal, and remove those grievances which, if tliey 
produce no lasting calamities, impress hourly vexation, 
»^8 first attempted by Casa in bis book of Manners^ 
and Castiglione in his Court fer; two books yet cele- 
brated in Italy for puiity and elegance, and which, if 

* This particular number of the Spectator, it is said, was 
W>t published till twelve o'clock, that it mij^hl come out pre- 
cisely at the hour of her majesty's breakfast, and that no time 
"light be left for deliberating about serving it up with that 
^aliQs usual. See the edition of the Tat lee with notes^ 
▼9l.VhNo. 2rj,«%. p.452, &c. N. 

l> 2 
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they are now less read, are neglected only because thcf 
have effected that reformation which their authors in- 
tended, and their precepts now are no longer wanted. 
Their usefulness to the age in which they were written 
is sufficiently attested by the ti'anslations which almost 
all the nations of Europe were in haste to obtain. 

This species of instruction was continued, and per- 
haps advanced, by the French ; among whom 1* 
Bruyere's Manners of the age, tliough, as Boileau 
remarked, it is written without connexion, certainly 
deserves praise for liveliness of description and just- 
ness of observation. 

Before the Tatler and Spectator, if the writers for 
the theatre are excepted, England had no masters of 
common life. No writers had yet undertaken to reform 
■either the savagencss of neglect or the impertinence of 
civility ; to shew when to speak or to be silent ; how to 
refuse or how to comply. We had many books to teach 
us our more important duties, and to settle opinions in 
philosophy or politics ; but an Arbiter Eiegantiarutn, t 
judge of propriety, was yet wanting, who should survey 
the track of daily conversation, and free it from thorns , 
and prickles, which tease the passer, though they do \ 
not wound him. 

For tills purpose nothing is so proper as the frequent 
publication of short papers, which we read not as stadjf 
but amusement. If the subject be slight, the treatise is ■ 
shoit. The busy may find time and the idle may find 
patience. 

This mode of conveying cheap and easy knowledge 
began among us in the civil war,* when it was muck 

♦ Newspapers appear to have bad an earlier date than here 
Assigned. Cleiveland, in his Character of a London Dianwl* 
says, " The original sinner of this kind was Dutch s GaSiO' 
Belgicus the Frotopla£> and the modern Mercuries bat BftP* 
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the interest of either party to raise and fix the preju- 
dices ef the people. At that time appeared Mercurius 
Aulicus, Mercurius Rusticus, and Mercurius Civicus. 
It is saidy that when any title grew popular, it was sto* 
len by the antagonist, who by this stratagem conveyed 
his notions to those who would not have received him 
had he hot worn the appearance of a friend. The tumult 
of those nnhappy days left scarcely any man leisure to 
treasure up occasional compositions ; and so much were 
they neglected, that a complete collection is no where 
to be found. 

These Mercuries were succeeded by L'Estrange's 
Observator; and tliat by Lesley's Rehearsal, and per- 
haps by others ; but hitherto nothing had been convey- 
ed to the people in this commodious manner but con- 
troversy relating to the church or jitate ; of which they 
taught many to talk, whom they could not teach to 
judge. 

It has been suggested, that the Roj'al Society was in- 
stituted soon after the restoration to divert the attention 
of the people from public discontent. The Tatler and 
Spectator had the same tendency ; they were publish- 
ed at a time when two parties, loud, restless, and vio- 
lent, each with plausible declarations, and each per- 
haps without any distinct termination of its views, were 
agitating the nation ; to minds heated with political 
contest they supplied cooler and more moffensive re- 
ftections ; and it is said by Addison, m a subsequent 
work, that they had a perceptible influence upon the 
conTersation of that time, and taught the frolic and the 

en Helders." Some intelligence given by Mercurius Gallo* 
Belgicus is mentioned in Carew's Sur\'ey of Cornwall, p. 126» 
originally published in l602 These vehicles of information 
are ^fien mcutioned in the plays of James and Charles thp 
first. IL 
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gay to unite merriment witli decency; an effect which 
they can never wholly lose, while they continue to be 
among the first books by which both sexes are initiated 
in the elegances of knowledge. 

The Taller and Spectator adjusted, like Casa, the 
unsettled practice of daily intercourse by pi*opriety and 
politeness ; and, like la Bruyere, exhibited the charac- 
tcrs and manners of the age. The personages intro- 
duced in these papers were not merely ideal ; they were 
then known, and conspicuous in various stations. Of 
the Tatlcr this is told by Steele in his last paper ; and 
of the Spectator by Budgell in the preface to Theo- 
phrastus, a book which Addison has recommended, and 
which he ^^'as suspected to have revised, if he did aot 
write it. Of those portraits, which may be supposed to 
be sometimes embellished and sometimes aggravated! 
the originals are now partly known and partly forgotten* 

But to say that they united the plans of two or three 
eminent writers, is to give them but a small part of 
their due praise ; they superadded literature and criti- 
cism, and sometimes towered far above their predeces- 
sors, and taught, with great justness of argument and 
dignity of language, the most important duties and sub- 
lime truths. 

All these topics were happily varied with elegant 
fictions and refined allegories, and illuminated with dif- 
ferent changes of style and felicities of invention. 

It is recorded by Budgell, that, of the characters 
feigned or exhibited in the Spectator, the favourite of 
Addison was sir Roger de Coverley,. of whom he had 
formed a very delicate and discriminate idea,* which 

• The errors in this account are explained at considerable 
length in the preface to the Spectator prefixed to the editioa 
in the British Essayists. The original delineatioB ofiif 
Roger undoubtedly belongs to Steele. C* 
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he wouljd not suffer to be violated ; and therefore, when 
Steele had shewn him innocently picking up a girl iq 
the temple and taking her to a tavern, he drew upon 
himself so much of his friend's indignation, that he ^vas 
forced to appease him by a promise of forbearing sir 
Roger for the time to come. ^ 

The reason which induced Cervantes to bi'ing his 
hero to the grave, /iara mi sola noch Don Quixote^ y yo 
para e/^.made Addison declare, with uiidiie vclicmence 
of expression, that he would kill sir Roger; being of 
opinion that they were born for one anotlier, and that 
any other hand would do him wrong. 

It may be doubted whetlier Addison ever filled up 
his original delineation. lie describes his knight as 
having his imagination somewhat warped ; but of this 
per\'ersion he has made veiy little use. The irregula- 
rities in sir Roger's conduct seem not so much the ef- 
fects of a mind deviating from the beaten track of life, 
by the perpetual pressure of some overwhelmhig idea, 
as of habitual rusticity, and that negligence which soli- 
tary grandeur naturally generates. 

The variable weather of the mind, the flying vapours 
of incipient madness, which from time to time cloud 
reason, without eclipsing it, it requires so much nicety 
to exhibit, that Addison seems to have been deterred 
from prosecuting his own design. 

To sir Roger, who, as a country gentleman, appears 

to be a tory, or, as it is gently expressed, ah adherent 

to the landed interest, is opposed sir Andrew Freeport, 

a new man, a wealthy merchant, zealous for the moni- 

cd interest, and a whig. Of this contrariety of opinions, 

it is probable more consequences were at first intended 

than could be produced when the resolution was taken 

to exclude party from the paper. Sir Andrew does but 

little, and that little seems not to have pleased Addison, 

D 4 
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whO) when he dismissed him from the club, changed his 
opinions. Steele had made him, in the true spirit of 
unfeeling commerce, declare that he " would not build 
an hospital for idle people ;" but at last he buys land| 
settles in the country, and builds, not a manufiau^tory, 
but an hospital for twelve old husbandmen, for men with 
whom a merchant has little acquaintance, and whom he 
commonly considers with little kindness. 

Of essays tlius elegant, thus instructive, and thus 
commodiously distributed, it is natural to suppose the 
approbation general and the sale numerous. I once 
heard it observed, that the sale may be calculated by 
the product of the tax, related in the last number to 
produce more than twenty pounds a week, and there- 
fore stated at one and twenty pounds, or three pounds 
ten shillings a day : this, at a half-penny a paper, viU 
give sixteen hundred and eighty* for the daily number. 

This Bale is not great ; yet this, if Swift be credited, 
Vras likely to grow less ; for he declares that the Spedr 
tator, whom he ridicules for his endless mention of the 
fatr Bcx^ had before his recess wearied his readers. 

The next year (17 13), in which Cato came upon the 
stage, was the grand climacteric of Addison's reputa- 
tion. Upon the death of Cato, he had, as is said, plan- 
ned a tragedy in the time of his travels, and had for se- 
veral years the first four acts finished, which were 
shewn to such as were likely to spread their admira- 
tion. They were seen by Pope, and by Gibber, who re- 
lates that Steele, when he took back tlie copy, told himi 
in the despicable cant of literary modesty, that, what- 
ever spirit his friend had shewn in the composition, h« 

• That this calculation is not exaggerated, that it is even 
much below the real number, see the notes on the Tatler, e^* 
1786, vol. VI. p. 452. N. 
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mbted whether he would have courage sufficient to 
cpose it to the cen^jire of a British audience. 
The thne however was now come, when those who 
Fected to think liberty in danger affected likewise to 
ink that a stage play might preserve it ; and Addison 
as importuned, in the name of the tutelary deities of 
ritain, to shew his courage and his zeal by finishing 
lS design. 

To resume his work he seemed perversely and un- 
:countably unwilling ; and by a request, which per- 
ips he wished to be denied, desired Mr. Hughes to 
Id a fifth act. Hughes supposed him serious; and, 
idertaking the supplement, brought in a few days 
>me scenes for his examination ; but he had in the 
tean time gone to work himself, and produced half an 
it, which he afterwards completed, but with brevity 
regularly disproportionate to the foregoing parts, like 
task, performed with reluctance and hurried to its 
inclusion. 

It may yet be doubted whether Cato was made pub- 
c by any change of the author's purpose ; for Dennis 
barged him with raising prejudices in his own favour, 
y false positions of preparatory criticism, and with 
okoning the town Wy contradicting in the Spectator 
lie established rule of poetical justice, because his 
wn hero, with all his virtues, was to fall before a ty- 
ant The fact is certain ; the motives we must guess. 

Addison was, I believe, sufficiently disposed to bar 
ill avenues against all danger. When Pope brought 
um the prologue, which is properly accommodated to 
lie play, there were these words, " Britons, arise ! be 
^orth like this approved ;'* meaning notliing more than,. 
Britons, erect and exalt yourselves to the approbation 
^public virtue. Addison was frighted, lest he should 
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be thouj^lit a promoter ofinsiiiTCction, and the line^ 
liquidated to " Britons, attend." 

Now " heavily in clouds came on the day, the gre 
the important day," when Addison was to stand t 
hazard of the theatre. That there might, however, 
left as little hazard as was possible, on the first nig 
Steele, as himself relates, undertook to pack an au' 
cnce. This, says Pope,* had been tried for the fi 
time in favour of the Distrest Mother ; and was no 
with more efficacy, practised for Cato. 

The danger was soon over. The whole nation ^ 
at that time on fire with faction. The whigs applaud 
ever)' line in which liberty was mentioned, as a sat* 
on the tories; and thetories echoed every clap, to sIm 
that the satire was unfelt. The story of Bolingbroke 
well known. He called Booth to his box, and gave hi 
fifty guineas for defending the cause of liberty so w 
y gainst a perpetual dictator. The whigs, says Po] 
design a second present, when they can accompany 
with as good a sentence. 

The play, supported thus by the emulation of fi 
tious praise, was acted night after night for a long 
time than, I believe, the public had allowed to any di 
ma before ; and the author, as Mrs. Porter long aft« 
M'ards related, wandered through the whole exhibiti 
with restless and unappeasable solicitude. 

When it was prmted, notice was given that the que 
would be pleased if it was dedicated to her ; " but, 
he had designed that compliment elsewhere, he fou 
himself obliged" says Tickell, "by his duty on t 
one hand and his honour on the other, to send it it 
the world without any dedication." 

Hauian happuiess has always its abatements ; t 
brightest sim-ehine of success is not without a cloi 

•Spcnce. 
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No sooner was Cato offered to the reader than it was 
attacked by the acute malignity of Dennis, with all the 
violence of angry criticism. Dennis though equally- 
zealous, and probably by his temper more furious, than 
Addison, for what they called liberty, and though a 
flatterer of the whig ministiy, could not sit quiet at a 
successful play ; but was eager to tell friends and ene- 
mies that they had misplaced their admirations. The 
world was too stubborn for mstruction ; with the fate 
of the censurer of Corneille's Cid, his animadversions 
shewed his anger without effect, and Cato continued 
to be praised. 

Pope had now an opportunity of courting the friend- 
ship of Addison, by vilifying liis old enemy, and- could 
give resentment its full play, without appearing to re- 
venge himself. He therefore published A narrative of 
the madness of John Dennis ; a performance which left 
the objections to the play in their full force, and there- 
fore discovered more desire of vexing the critic than 
of defending the poet. 

Addison, who was no stranger to the world, probably 
saw the selfishness of Pope's friendship ; ana, resolving 
that he should have the consequences of his officious- 
ness to liimself, informed Dennis by Steele, tliat he 
was sorry for the insult ; and that whenever he should 
think fit to answer his remarks he w ould do it in a man- 
ner to which notliini^ could be objected. 

The greatest weakness in the play is in the scenes 
of love, which are said by Pope* to have been added 
to the original plaii upon a subsequent review, in com- 
pliance with the popular practice of the stage. Such 
aa authority it is hard to reject ; yet the love is so iuti- 

• Spence. 
D 6 
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mately mingled with the Whole action that it cannot 
be easily thought extrinsic and adventitious ; for^ if it 
were taken away, what would be left ? or how were 
the four acts filled in the first draught ? 

At the publication the wits seemed proud to pay 
their attendance with encomiastic verses. The best are 
from an unknown hand, which will perhaps lose some- 
what of their praise when the autlior is known to be 
Jeffreys. 

Cato had yet other honours. It was censured as a 
party-play by a scholar of Oxford^ and defended in a 
favourable examination by Dr. Scwcl. It was transla- 
ted by Salvini into Italian, and acted at Florence ; and 
by the Jesuits of St. Omers into Latin, and played by 
their pupils. Of this version a copy was sent to Mr. 
Addison : it is to be wished that it could be found, for 
the sake of comparing their version of the soliloquy 
with that of Bland. 

A tragedy was written on the same subject by Dcb 
Champs a French poet, which was translated widi 
a criticism on the English play. But the translator and 
the critic are now forgotten. 

Dennis lived on unanswered, and therefore little read. 
Addison knew the policy of literature too well to make 
his enemy important by drawing the attention of the 
public upon a criticism which, though sometimes in- 
temperate, was often irrefragable. 

While Cato was upon the stage, another daily paper, 
called The Guardian^ was published by Steele. To thift 
Addison gave great assistance, whether occasionally 
or by previous engagement is not known. 

The character of Guardian was too narrow and too 
serious: it might properly enough admit both the 
duties and decencies of life, but seemed not to include 
literary speculations^ and was in some degree violated 
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by merriment and burlesque. What had the Guardian 
of the lizards to do with clubs of tall or of little men, 
with nests of ants or with Strada's prolusions ? 

Of this paper nothing is necessary to be said, but 
that it found many contributors^ and that it was a con- 
tinuation of the Spectator, with the same elegance and 
the same variety, till some unlucky sparkle from a tory 
paper set Steele's politics on iire, and wit at once blazed 
into faction. He was soon too hot for neutral topici^ 
and quitted the Guardian to write the Englishman. 

The papers of Addison are marked in the Spectar 
tor by one of the letters in the name of Clioy and in the 
Guardian by a hand ; whether it was, as Tickell pre- 
tends to think, that he was unwilling to usurp the 
praise of others, or, as Steele, with far greater likeli- 
hood, insinuates, that he could not without discontent 
impart to others any of his own. I have hea?d that his 
avidity did not satisfy itself with the air of renown, but 
that with great eagerness he laid hold on the proportion 
of the profits. 

Many of these papers were written with powefs 
truly comic, with nice discrimination of characters, and 
accurate observation of natural or accidental devi- 
ation from propiiety ; but it was not supposed that he 
had tried a comedy on the stage, till Steele after his 
death declared him the author of the Drummer. This 
however Steele did not know to be true by any direct 
testimony ; for when Addison put the play into his 
hands, he only told him, it was the work of a ^'gentleman 
in the company ;'' and when it was received, as is con- 
fessed, with cold disapprobation, he was probably less 
willing to claim it. Tickell omitted it in his collection ; 
l)ut the testimony of Steele, and the total silence of any 
other claimant, has determined the public to assign it to 
Addison^ and it is now printed with his other poetry. 
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Steele carried the Drummer to the play-bouse, and afteF* 
wards to the press, and sold the copy for fifty guineas. 

To the opinion of Steele may be added the proof 
supplied by the play itself, of which the characters are 
such as Addison would have delineated, and the tenden* 
cy such as Addison would have promoted. That it 
should have been ill-received would raise wonder, did 
we not daily see the capricious distribution of theat- 
rical praise. 

He was not all this time an indifferent spectator of 
public affairs. He wrote as different exigencies requi- 
red (in 1707,) The firesent State of the war^ and the 
necessity of an augmentation ; which however judi- 
cious, being written on temporary topics and exhibiting 
no peculiar powers, laid hold on no attention, and has na- 
turally sunk by its own weight into neglect. This can- 
not be said of the few papers entitled llie Whig Ex* 
aminer^ in which is employed all the force of gay male- 
volence and humorous satire. Of tliis paper, wliich 
just appeared and expired. Swift remarks, with exul- 
tation, " that it is now down among the dead men."* 
He might well rejoice at the deatli of that which he 
could not have killed. Every reader of every partyj 
since personal malice is past and the papers which once 
infiamed the nation are read only as effusions of wit, 
must wish for more of the Whig Examiners s for on 
no occasion was the genius of Addison more vigorous- 
ly exerted, and on none did the superiority of his pow- 
ers more evidently appear. His lYial q/ Count Tariffs 
written to expose the treaty of commerce with France, 
lived no longer than tlie question that produced it. 

* From a tory song in vogue at the time, the burthen Awherc- 

of is, 

And he that will this health deny, 
Down among the dead men let him^ lie. H. 
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Not long afterwards, an attempt was made to revive 
the Sfiectator^ at a time indeed by no means favourable 
to literature, when the succession of a new family to 
the throne filled the nation with anxiety, discord, and 
confusion ; and either the turbulence of the times or 
the satiety of the readers put a stop to the publication^ 
after an experiment of eighty numbers, which were 
afterwards collected into an eighth volume, perhaps 
more valuable than any of those that went before it. 
Addison produced more tlian a fourth part, and the 
other contributors are by no means unworthy of ap- 
pearing as his associates. The time that had passed 
during the suspension of the S/iectator, though it had 
not lessened his power of humour, seems to have in- 
creased his disposition to seriousness : the proportion 
of his religious to his comic papers is greater than in 
the former series. 

■ The Spectator, from its re -commencement, was pub- 
lished only three times a week ; and no discriminative 
marks were added to the papers. To Addison, Tickell 
has ascribed twenty-three.* 

The Sfiectator had many contributors; and Steele, 
whose negligence kept him always in a hurry, when 
it was his turn to furnish a paper, called loudly for the 
letters, of which Addison, whose materials were more, 
made little use ; having recourse to sketches and hints, 
the product of his former studies, which he now re- 
viewed and completed: among these are named by 
Tickell the Essays on Wity those on the J^ieasurea of 
the Imagination J and the Criticism on J\^lton. 

When the house of Hanover took possession of the 
tbrone, it was reasonable to expect that the zeal of Ad- 
^son would be suitably rewarded. Before tiie arrival 

• Numb. 556, SST, 558, 559, 561, 562, 565, 567, 568, 569, 571, 
574, 575, 579, 580, 582, 583, 5«4, 585, 590, 592, 598, ^y>. 
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of king George, he was made secretaiy to the regency* 
and was required by his office to send notice to Hanover 
that the queen was dead, and that the throne was vacant 
To do this would not have been difficult to any man but 
Addison, who was so overwhelmed with the greatness 
of the event, and so distracted by choice of expression! 
that the lords, who could not wait for the niceties of 
criticism, called Mr. Southwell, a clerk in the housey 
and ordered him to dispatch tlie message. Southwell 
readily told what was necessary in the common style of 
business, and valued himself upon having done what 
was too hard for Addison. 

He was better qualified for the Freeholder j a paper 
^hich he published twice a week, from Dec. 23, 1715, 
to the middle of the next year. This was undertaken 
in defence of the established government, sometimes 
with argument and sometimes with mirth. In argu- 
ment-he had many equals ; but his humour was 8in<* 
gular and matchless. Bigotry itself must be delighted 
with the Tory Fox-hunter. 

There are however some strokes less elegit tmd 
less decent; such as the Pretender's Journal, in which 
one topic of ridicule is his ppverty. This mode of 
abuse had been employed by Milton against king 
Charles H. 

« yacob<ei 

Centum, exulantis viscera marsupii regis.'' 

And Oldmixon delights to tell of some alderman of 
London, that he had more money than the exiled 
princes; but that which might be expected from Mil- 
ton's savageness or Oldmixon's meanness was not suit- 
able to the delicacy of Addison. 

Steele thought the humour of tlie Freeholder too 
nice and gentle for such noisy times; and is reported 
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to have said, that the ministiy made use of a lute, when 
they should have called for a trumpet. 

This year (1716*) he married the countess dowa/- 
ger of Warwickj whom he had solicited by a very long 
and anxious courtship, perhaps with behaviour not 
very unlike that of sir Roger to his disdainful widow ; 
and who, I am afraid, diverted herself often by playing 
with his passion. He is said to have first known her 
by becoming tutor to her son.f " He formed,** said 
Tonson, ** the design of getting that lady from the time 
when he was first recommended into the family.'* In 
what part of his life he obtained the recommendation^ 
or how long, and in what manner he lived in tiie fa* 
mily, I know not. His advances at first were certainly 
timorous, but grew bolder as his reputation and in* 
lluence increased ; till at last the lady was persuaded 
to marry him, on terms much like those on which a 
Turkish princess is espoused, to whom the sukan is re« 
ported to pronounce, " Daughter, I give thee this man 
for thy slave.*' The marriage, if imcontradicted report 
can be credited, made no addition to his happiness ; it 
neither found them nor made them equal. She always 
temembered her own rank, and thought herself en- 
titled to treat with very little ceremony the tutor of her 
son. Rowe's ballad of the i5e«^ainw^ Shefiherd is said 
to have been written, either before or after marriagei 
upon this memorable pair ; and it is certain that Addi- 
son has left behind him no encoui*agement for ambitious 
love. 

The year after (1717) he rose to his highest eleva- 
tion, being made secretary of state. For this employ- 
Dient he might justly be supposed qualified by long 
practice of business, and by his regular ascent through" 

• August 2. Spcnce. 
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ether offices ; but expectation is often disappoiiite 
is universally confessed that he was unequal t< 
duties of his place. In the house of commons he < 
not speak) and therefore was useless to the defence t 
government. In the office, says Pope,* he coul 
issue an order without losing his time in quasi of 
expressions. What he gained m rank he lost in cr 
and, finding by experience his own inability, was f( 
to solicit his dismission, with a pension of fifteen 
dred pounds a-year. His friends palliated this i 
quishment, of which both friends and enemies 1 
the true reason, with an account of decliiing healti 
the necessity of recess and quiet. 

He now returned to his vocation, and began to 
literary occupations for his future life. He pur| 
a tragedy on the death of Socrates : a story of w 
as Tickell remarks, the basis is narrov/, and to v 
I know not how love could have been appended. 1 
would however have been no want either of virtue i 
sentiments or eleg^ce in the language. 

He engaged in a nobler work, a defence of the ( 
tian Religion^ of wliich part was published afte 
death ; and he designed to have made a new po* 
version of tlie Psalms. 

• These pious compositionsJPope imputcdf to a s- 
motive, upon the credit, a^ fie owns, of Tonson ; 
having quarrelled with Addison, and not loving 
said, that when he laid down the secretary's ofhc 
intended to take orders, and obtain a bishoprick ; '^ 
said he, ^ I always thought him a priest in his h( 

That Pope should have thought tliis conjcctu 
Tonson worth remembrance, is a proof, but iudec 
filf as I have founc]^ the only proof, that he ret 

* Spencc. t Spencc. 
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some malignity from their ancient rivalry. Tonson 
pretended but to guess it ; no other mortal ever sus- 
pected it ; and Pope might have reflected, that a man 
who had been secretary of state in the ministry of Sun- 
derland knew a nearer way to a bishoprick than by de- 
fending religion or translating the Psalms. 

It is related) that he had once a design to make an 
English dictionary, and that he considered Dr. Tillot- 
Bon as. the writer of highest autliority. There was for- 
merly sent to me by Mr. Locker, clerk of the Leather- 
sellers' company, who was eminent for curiosity and 
literature, a collection of examples collected from Til- 
lotson's works, as Locker said, by Addison. It came 
too late to be d use, so I inspected it but slightly, and 
remember it indistinctly. I thought the passages too 
short. 

Addison, however, did not conclude his life in peace- 
ful studies ; but relapsed, when he was near his end, to 
a political dispute. 

It so happened that (1718-19) a controversy was 
agitated with great vehemence between those friends 
of long continuance, Addison and Steele. It may be 
asked, in the language of Homer, what power or what 
cause should set them at varience. The subject of 
their dispute was of great importance. The eai'l of 
Sunderland proposed an act called The Peerage Billi 
by which the number of peers should be fixed, and the 
Wng restrained from any new creation of nobility, un- 
less when an old family should be extinct. To this the 
lords would naturally agree ; and the king, who was 
yet little acquainted with his own prerogative, and, as 
is now well known, almost indifferent to the posses- 
ions of the crown, had been persuaded to consent 
The only difficulty was found among the commons, 
Who were not likely to approve the perpetual exclusion 



96 ADDISON*. 

of themselves and their posterity. The bill therefore 
was eagerly opposed, and among othei*s by su* Robert 
Walpole, whose speech was published. 

The lords might think thek dignity diminished by 
improper advancements, and particularly by the intro- 
duction of twelve new peers at once, to produce a ma- 
jority of tories in the last reign ; an act of authority 
violent enough, yet certainly legal, and by no means to 
be compared with that contempt of national right with 
which, some time afterwards, by the instigation of 
whiggism, tlie commons, chosen by the people for 
three years, chose themselves for seven. But whab 
ever might be the disposition of the lords, the people 
had no wish to inci^ease their power. The tendency of 
the bill, as Steele observed in a letter to the earl of Ox* 
ford, was to introduce an aristoci'acy ; for a majority in 
the house of lords, so limited, would have been despo- 
tic and irresistible. 

To prevent this subversion of the ancient establish: 
ment, Steele, whose pen readily seconded his political 
passions, endeavoured to alarm the nation, by a pamph* 
let called The Plebeian, To this an answer was pubt 
lished by Addison, under the title of The Old Wh\gy iu 
which it is not discovered that Steele was then known 
to be the advocate for the commons. Steele replied bj 
a second Plebeian; and, whether by ignorance or by 
courtesy, confined himself to his question, without any 
personal notice of his opponent. Nothing hitherto waft 
committed against the laws of friendship or proprietifil 
of decency ; but controvertists cannot long retain their 
kindness for each other. The Old Whig answered th9 
Plebeiany and could not forbear some contempt of" lit- 
tle Dicky^ whose trade it was to write pamphlets.'' 
Dicky, however, did not lose his settled veneration for 
hisfrie^id; but Qontented I^imself with quoting some 
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lines of Cato, which were at once detection and reproof. 
The bill was laid aside during that session; and Addi« 
son died before the next, in which its commitment was 
rejected by two himdred and sixty-five to one hundred 
and seventy-seven. 

Every reader surely must regret that these two il- 
lustrious friends, after so many years past in confidence 
and endearment, in unity of interest, conformity of 
opinion, and fellowship of study, should finally part in 
acrimonious opposition. Such a controversy was " Bel- 
lum plusquam civilej'* as Lucan expresses it. Why 
could not faction find other advocates ? but among the 
uncertainties of the human state, we are doomed to 
number the instability of friendship. 

Of this dispute I have little knowledge but from the 
Biografihia Britannica, The Old Whig is not inserted 
in Addison's works, nor is it mentioned by Tickell in 
his life ^ why it was omitted, the biographers doubtless 
give the true reason ; the fact was too recent, and 
those who had been heated in the contention were not 
yet cool. 

The necessity of complying with times and of spar- 
ing persons is the great impediment of biography. 
History may be formed from permanent monuments 
and records ; but lives can only be written from per- 
sonal knowledge, which is growing every day less, and 
m a short time is lost forever. What is known can sel- 
dom be immediately told ; and when it might be told, 
it is no longer known. The delicate features of the 
^ind, the nice discriminations of character, and the 
minute peculiarities of conduct, are soon obliterated ; 
and it is surely better that caprice, obstinacy, froli^, 
and folly, however they might delight in the descrip- 
tion, should be silently forgotten, than that, by wanton 
merriment and unseasonable detection, a pang should 
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be given to a widow, a daughter, a brother, or a fnend. 
As the process of these narratives is now bringing me 
among my cotcmporarics, I begin to feel myself" walk- 
ing upon ashes under which tlie fire is not extinguish* 
ed," and coming to the time of which it will be proper 
rather to say ^ nothing that is false, than all that is 
true." 

The end of this useful life was now approaching.^-^ 
Addison had for some time been oppressed by short- 
ness of breath, which was now aggravated by a drop- 
sy ; and, finding his danger pressing, he prepared to die 
conformably to his own precepts and professions. 

During tliis lingeiing decay, he sent, as Pope re- 
lates,* a message by the earl of Warwick to Mr. Gay, 
desiiing to see him. Gay, who had not visited him for 
some time before, obeyed the summons, and found him- 
self received with great kindness. The purpose for 
which the interview had been solicited was then difr 
covered. Addison told him, that he had injured him, 
but that, if he recovered, he would recompense him. 
What the injury was he did not explain ; nor did Gay 
ever know, but supposed that some preferment design- 
ed for him had, by Addison's intervention, been with- 
held. 

Lord Warwick was a young man of veiy irregular 
life, and perhaps of loose opinions. Addison, for whom 
he did not want respect, had very diligently endeavour- 
ed to reclaim him ; but his arguments and expostula- 
tions had no effect. One experiment, however, remain- 
ed to be tried : when he found his life near its end, hfi 
directed tlie young lord to be called ; and when he de- 
sired, with great tenderness, to hear his last injunctions, 
told him, " I have sent for you, that you may see how a 

• Spcnce. 
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christian can die.'' What effect this awful scene had 
on the earl, I know not : he likewise died himself in a 
short time. 

In Tickell's excellent elegy on his friend are these 
Imes. 

\ 
I 

He taught us how to live ; and, oh ! too high 
The price of knowledge ! taught us how to die- 
in which he alludes, as he told Dr. Young, to this mov- 
ing interview. 

Having given directions to Mr. Tickcll for the pub- 
lication of his works, and dedicated them on his death* 
bed to his friend Mr. Craggs, he died June 17, 1719, at 
Holland-house, leaving no child but a daughter.* 

Of his virtue it is a sufficient testimony that the re- 
sentment of party has transmitted no charge of any 
Clime. He was not one of those whe are praised only 
after death ; for his merit was so generally acknowledg- 
ed, that Swift, having observed that liis election passed 
without a contest, adds, that, if he proposed himself 
for king, he would hardly have been refused. 

His zeal for his party did not extinguish his kind- 
ness for the merit of his opponents ; when he was se- 
cretary in Ireland, he refused to intermit his acquaint- 
ance with Swift. 

Of his habits, or external manners, nothing is so of- 
ten mentioned as that timorous or sullen taciturnity 
which his friends called modesty by too mild a name. 
Steele nientions with great tenderness " that remark- 
able bashfiilness, which is a cloak tiiat hides and muf- 
fles merit ;" and tells us, " that his abilities were cover- 
ed only by modesty, which doubles the beauties which 

• Who died at Bilton, in Warwickshire, at a very advanced 
age, 1797. Sec Gent. Mag. vol. LXVII. p. 256, 385. N. 
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are seen) and gives credit and esteem to all that are coir^ 
cealed." Chesterfield affirms, that ** Addison was the 
most timorous and aukward man that he ever saw.**" 
And Addison, speaking of his own deficience in coh- 
versation, used to say of himself, that, with respect to 
intellectual ^^ wealth, he could draw bills for a thousand 
pounds, though he had not a guinea in his pocket" 

That he wanted current coin for ready payment, and 
by that want was often obstructed and distressed ; that 
he was often oppressed by an improper and ungp*aceful 
timidity ; every testimony concurs to prove ; but Ches- 
terfield's representation is doubtless hyperbolical. That 
man cannot be supposed very inexpert in the arts of 
conversation and practice of life, who, without fortoM 
or alliance, by his usefulness and dexterity, became se- 
cretary of state ; and who died at forty-seven, after 
having not only stood long in the highest rank of ^ 
and literature, but filled one of the most important ofr 
ces of state. 

The time in which he lived had reason to lament his 
obstinacy of silence ; " for he was," says Steele, ^ above 
all men in that talent called humour, and ^joyed it in 
such perfection, that I have often reflected, after a night* 
spent with him apart from all the world, that I had 
the pleasure of conversing with an intimate acquaint- 
ance of Terence and Catullus, who had all their wit and 
nature, heightened with humour more exquisite and 
delightful than any other man ever possessed." ThiaiB 
the fondness of a friend , let us heai* what is told us by 
a rival : " Addison's conversation,"* says Pope, ^ had 
something in it more charming than I have found in any 
other man. But this was only when familiar; before 
strangers, or, perhaps, a single stranger, he preserved 
tiis dignity by a stiff silence." 

^Spence. 
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This modesty was by no means inconsistent with a 
very high opinion of his own merit. He demanded to 
be the first name in modem wit ; and, with Steele to 
echo hiip, used to depreciate Dryden, whom Pope and 
Congreve defended against them.* There is no reason 
to doubt that he suffered too much pain from the pre- 
valence of Pope's poetical reputation ; nor is it with- 
out strong reason suspected, that by some disingenu- 
ous acts he endeavoured to obstruct it ; Pope was not 
the only man whom he insidiously injured, though the 
fmly man of whom he could be afraid. 
. His own powers were such as might have satisfied 
him with conscious excellence. Of very extensive 
learning he has indeed given no proofs. He seems to 
have had small acquaintance with the sciences, and to 
have read little except Latin and French ; but of tho 
Latin poets his dialogues on medals shew that he had 
perused the works with great diligence and skill. The 
abundance of his own mind left him little in need of 
adventitious sentiments ; his wit always could suggest 
what the occasion demanded. He had read with critical 
eyes the important volume of human life, and knew 
the heart of man, from the depths of stratagem to the 
-surface of affectation. 

What he knew he could easily communicate. " This," 
says Steele, " was particular in this writer, that, when 
he had taken his resolution, or made his plan for what 
he designed to write, he would walk about a room, and 
dictate it into language with as much freedom and ease 
as any one could write it down, and attend to the co- 
herence and grammar of what he dictated," 

Pope,t who can be less suspected of favouring his 

. * Tonson and Spence. 
\ Spence. 
VOL. X« £ 
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memory, declares that he wrote very fluently, but was 
slow and scrupulous in correcting ; that many of his 
spectators were written very fast, and sent immediate- 
ly to the press ; and that it seemed to be for his advan- 
tage not to have time for much revisal. 

" He would alter," says Pope, ^* any thing to please 
liis friends, before publication ; but would not retouch 
his pieces afterwards ; and I believe not one word in 
Cato to which I made an objection was suffered tt> 
stand." 

The last line of Cato is Pope's, having been origi- 
nally written 

And oh ! 'twas this thai ended Cato's life. 

Pope might have made more objections to the six 
toncluding lines. In the first couplet tho words " frwn • 
hence" are improper; and the second line is taken 
from Dryden's Virgil. Of the next couplet, the first 
verse, being included in the second, is therefore use- 
less ; and in the third discord is made to produce strife. 

Of the course of Addison's familiar day,* before 
lus marriage. Pope has given a detail. He had in the 
house with him Budgell, and perhaps Philips. His 
chief companions were Steele, Budgell, Philips, Carey, 
Davenant, and Col. Brett. With one or other of these- 
lie always breakfasted. He studied all morning, then 
dined at a tavem, and went aftei^vards to Button's. 

Button had been a servant in the countess of Waiv. 
wick's family, who, under the patronage of Addison, 
kept a coffee-house on the south side of Russell-strect» 
about two doors fix)m Co vent-garden. Here it was thai 
the wits of that time used to assemble. It is said, when 
Addison had suffered any vexation from the countess* 
he witlidrew the company from Button's hous.e. 

• S|>ence, 



AIH)ISON. 103 

From the coffee-house he went again to a tavern, 
irhere he often sat late, and drank too much wine. In 
he bottle, discontent seeks for comfort, cowardice for 
ourage, and bashfulness for confidence. It is not un- 
Lkely that Addison was first seduced to excess by the 
oanumission which he obtained from the servile timi- 
lity of his sober hours. He that feels oppression from 
he presence of those to whom he knows himself su- 
)erior will desire to set • loose his powers of conversa- 
ion ; and who that ever asked succours from Bacchus 
»ras able to preserve himself from being enslaved by 
his auxiliary ? 

Among those friends it was that Addison displayed 
the elegance of his colloquial accomplishments, which 
may easily be supposed such as Pope represents them. 
The remark of Mandeville, who, when he liad passed 
an evening in his company, declared that he was a par- 
Son in a tye-wig, can detract little from his chaitictcr ; 
he was always reserved to strangers, and was not in- 
cited to uncommon freedom by a character like that of 
Mandeville. 

From any minute knowledge of his familiar manners^ . 
the intervention of sixty years has now debarred us. 
Steele once promised Congreve and the public a com- 
plete description of his chai*acter ; but tlic promises of 
authors are like the vows of lovers. Steele thought no 
more on his design, or thought on it with anxiety tliat 
at last disgusted him, and left his friend in tlie hands 
ofTickell. 

One slight lineament of his character Swift has pre- 
served. It was liis practice, when he found any man 
invincibly wrong, to flatter liis opinions by acquiescence, 
and sink lum } ct deeper in absm-dity. This artifice of 
nuschief was admired by Stella ; and Swift seems to ap- 
prove her admiration. 

£ 2 
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I^is works will supply some iuformallon. It appearsj 
from his various pictures of the world> that, with all bis 
bashfulness, he had conversed with many distinct class- 
es of men, had surveyed their ways with very diligent 
observation, and marked with great acuteness the ef- 
fects of different modes of life. He was a man in whoss 
presence nothing reprehensible was out of danger; 
quick in discerning whatever was wrong or ridiculoosy 
and not unwilling to expose it " There are," sayv 
Steele, ^ in his writings many oblique strokes upon- 
some of the wittiest men of tlie age." His delight was 
more to excite merriment than detestation ; and he de- 
tects follies rather than crimes. 

If any judgment be made, from his books, of hisiDO' 
ral character, nothing will be found but purity and ex<* 
cellence. Knowledge of mankind, indeed, less extenaive^ 
than that of Addison, will shew, that to write, and to live^ 
are very different. Many who praise virtue do no more 
than praise it. Yet it is reasonable to believe that Aii* 
disoii's professions and practice were at no great vari*' 
ance, since, amidst that storm of faction in which molt 
«f his life was passed, tliough his station made him con- 
spicuous and his activity made him formidable, the 
chai'acter given him by his friends was never contia- 
ilicted by his enemies : of those with whom interest or 
opinion united him he had not only the esteem, but the 
kindness ; and of others, whom the violence of opposi* 
tion drove against him, though he might lose the lov^y 
he retrdned the reverence. 

It is justly observed by Tickell, that he employed 
wit on the side of virtue and religion. He not only made 
the proper use of wit himself, but taught it to others; 
and from his titne it has been generally subservient to 
the cause of reason and of truth. He has dissipated tbe^ 
prejudice that had lon^ connected gaiety with vice and 
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iasincss of manners with laxity of principles. He has 
estored virtue to its dignity, and taught innocence not 
be ashamed. This is an elevation of literary charac* 
er, " above all Greek, above all Roman, fame." No 
greater felicity can genius attain than that of having 
mrificd intellectual pleasure, separated mirth from in- 
lecency, and wit from licentiousness; of having taught 
i succession of writers to bring elegance and gaiety to 
ihc aid of goodness ; and, if I may use expressions yet 
nore awful, of having " turned many to righteousness." 
Addison, in his life, and for some time afterwards, 
iras considered by a greater part of readers as supreme - 
7 excelling both in poetry and criticism. Part of his 
reputation may be probably ascribed to the advance- 
Dient of his fortune ; when, as Swift observes, he be- 
came a statesman, and saw poets waiting at his levee> 
it was no wonder that praise was accumulated upon 
him. Much likewise may be more honourably ascribed 
to his personal character : he who, if he had claimed it, 
might have obtained the diadem, was not likely to be 
denied the laurel* 

But time quickly puts an end to artificial and acci- 
dental fame ; and Addison is to pass through futurity 
protected only by his genius. Every name which kind- 
ness or interest once raised too high is in danger, lest 
the next age should, by the vengeance of criticism, 
wnk it in the same proportion. A great writer has 
lately styled him "an indifferent poet and a worse 
critic.*' 

His poetry is first to be considei*ed ; of which it must 
be confessed that it has not often those felicities of dic- 
tion which givo lustre to sentiments, or that vigour of 
sentiment that animates diction : there is little of ar- 
dour, vehemence, or transport : there is very rarely 
the awfulness of grandevir,and not very often the splen- 
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dour of degree. He thinks justly ; but he thinks 
faintly. This is liis general character ; to which, doubt- 
less, many single passages will furnish exception. 

Yet, if he seldom reaches supreme excellence, he 
rarely sinks into dulness, and is still more rarely en- 
tangled in absurdity. He did not trust hia powca? 
enough to be negligent. There is in most of his compo- 
sitions a calmness and equability, deliberate and cau- 
tious, sometimes with little that delights, but seldom 
with any thing that oifends. 

Of this kind seem to be his poems to Dryden,to So- 
mers, and to the king. His ode on St. Cecilia has been 
imitated by Pope, and has something in it of Dryden*s 
vigour. Of his account of the English poets, he used 
to speak as a " poor thing;"* but it is not worse thin 
his usual strain. He has said, not very judiciously, in 
his character of Waller, 

Thy verse could shew cv'n Cromwell's Innocence ; 
And compliment the storms that bore him hence* 

! had thy Mtise not come an age too soon. 
But seen great Nassau on the British throne^ 
How had liIs triumph glittered in tliy page ! 

What is this but to say, that he who could compli- 
ment Cromwell had been the proper poet for king 
William ? Addison, however, never printed the piece. 

The letter from Italy has been always praised, but 
has never been praised beyond its merit. It is mor(r 
correct, with less appearance of labour, and more ele- 
gant, with less ambition of ornament, than any other of 
his poems. There is, however, one broken metaphor, 
of which notice may properly be taken : 

Fir'd with tliat name — 

1 bridle in my struggling Muse \(rith pain. 
That loi^s to launch into a nobler straia* 

•Spence. 
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To bridle a goddess is no very delicate idea ; but why 
must she be bridled ? because she longs to launch ; aii 
act which was never hindered by a bridle : and whither 
will she launch ? into a nobler strain. She is in the fiitit 
line a horsey in the second a boat ; and the care of the 
poet is to keep his horse or his boat from singing. 

The next composition is the far-famed campaign) 
which Dr. Warton has termed a " Gazette in rhyme," 
with harshness not often used by the good-nature of his 
criticism. Before a censure so severe is admitted, let 
us consider that war is a frequent subject of poetry, 
and then inquire who has descril>ed it with more just- 
ness and force. Many of our own writers tried their 
powers upon thisyear of victor)-; yet Addison's is con- 
fessedly the best peiibrmance : his poem is the work 
of a man not blinded by the dust of learning ; his ima- 
ges are not borrowed merely from books. The supe- 
riority which he confers upon his hero is not personal 
prowess, and " mighty bone," but deliberate intrepidi- 
ty, a calm command of his passions, and the power of 
consulting his own mind in the midst of danger. The 
rejection and contempt of fiction is rational and manly. 

It may be observed that the last line is imitated by 
Pope: 

Marlb'rough's exploits appear divinely bright — 
Rais'd of themselves their genuine charms tliey boast. 
And those that paint them truest, praise tlicm most. 

This Pope had in liia thoughts ; but not knowing how 
to use what was not his own, he spoiled the thought 
when, he had borrowed it : 

The well-sung woes shall sooth my pensive ghost ^ 
He best can pauit* them who shall feel them most. 

• " Eaint" means (says Dr. Warton) 'express op describe 
them. C. ■ 
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Martial exploits may be fiainted ; perhaps vpoea may te 
ftaintfd ; but they are surely not /raiw/fJ by being wdU 
jkuiig' : it is not easy to paint in song, or to sing in co- 
lours. 

No passage in the campaign has been moreoft^ 
mentioned than the simile of the angel, i?hich is said in 
the Tatler to be " one of the noblest thoughts that ever 
entered into the heart of man," and is therefore worthy 
of attentive coi^sidcration. Let it be first inquired whe- 
ther it be a simile. A poetical simile is the discovciy 
of likeness between two actions, in their general na- 
ture dissimilar, or of causes terminatmg by different 
operations in some resemblance of effect. But the 
mention of another like consequence from a like cauaCj 
or of a like performance by a like agency, is nota sistt- 
k», Lut an cxoniplificatlon. It is not a simile to say that 
•the Thames waters fields, as the Po waters fields; of 
that as Ilccla vomits flumes in Iceland, so J£tna vomits 
■flame^in Sicily. When Horace says of Pindar, that he 
pours his \ioleiice and rapidity of verse, as a river 
swo!n with rain rushes from the mountain; or of hiip- 
•self, lh::l his t^cnius wanders in quest of poetical deco- 
rations, as the bee wanders to collect honey ; he, in 
either case, produces a simile ; the mind is impressed 
with the resemblance of things generally unlike, as un- 
like as intellect and body. But if Pindar had been dc- 
scriUjd as writing with the copiousness and grandeur of 
Homer, or Horace had told that he reviewedi and finish- 
ed his own poetry with the same care as Isocrates po* 
lished his orations, instead of similitude, he would have 
exhibited almost identity ; he would have given the 
same portraits with different names, Ifrthe poem now 
exa^mined, when the English are represented as gaining 
a fortified pass, by repetition of attack, and persever- 
ance oif resolution, their obstiaacy of courage and vjLgour 
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of onset is well illustrated by the sea that breaks^ with 
incessant battery, the dikes of Holland. This is a simile ; 
but when Addison, having celebrated the beauty of 
Marlborough's person, tells us, that <' Achilles thus 
was formed with every grace," here is no simile, but a 
mere exempUHcation. A simile may be compared to 
lines converging at a pohit, and is more excellent as 
the lines approach from greater distance : an exempli- 
fication may be considered as two parallel lines which 
run on together without approximation, never far se- 
parated, and never joined. 

Marlborough is so like the angel in the poem, that 
the action of both is almost the same, and performed by 
both in the same manner. Marlborough " teaclies the 
battle to rage ;" the angel " directs the storm :" Marl- 
borough is << unmoved in peaceful thought ;" the angel 
is " calni and serene :" Marlborough stands " unmoved 
amidst the shock of hosts ;'* the angel rides " calm in 
the .whirlwind." The lines on Marlborough are.just 
and noble ; but tlie simile gives almost tlie same images 
a second time. 

But perhaps this thought, though hardly a simile,, 
was remote from vulgar conceptions, and required 
great labour of research or dexterity of application. Of 
this Dr. Madden, a name which Ireland ought to ho- 
nour, once gave me his. opinion. " If I had set," said, 
he, " ten school-boys to write on the battle of Blenheim, 
and eight had brought me the angel, I should not have- 
been surprised." 

The opera of Rosamond, though it is seldom men- 
tioned, is one of the first of Addison's compositions,. 
The subject is well chosen, the fiction is pleasing, and 
the praise of Marlborough, for which tiie scene gives 
an opportunity, is, what perhaps every human excel- 
lence must be, the product of good luck, improved 1?t 
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110 ADDISON'. 

genius. The thoughts are sometimes great, and some- 
times tender ; the versification is easy and gay. Ther^ 
is doubtless some advantage in the shortness of the 
lines, which there is little temptation to load with ex- 
pletive epithets. The dialogue seems commonly better 
than tlie songs. The two comic characters of sir Trusty 
and Grideline, though of no great value, arc jret txith 
lis the poet intended.* Sir Tmsty's account of the death 
of Rosamond is, I think, too grossly absurd. The whole 
drama is airy and elegant ; engaging in its process^ 
and pleasing in its conclusion. If Addison had culti- 
vated the lighter parts of poetry, he would probably 
have excelled. 

The tragedy of Cato, which, contrary to the rule ob- 
served in selecting the works of other poets, has by the 
weJght of its character forced its way into the late col- 
lection, is unquestionably the noblest production of 
Addison's genius. Of a work so much read, it is diffi- 
cult to say any thing new. About tilings on which the 
public thinks long, it commonly attains to think right; 
and of Cato it has been not unjustly determined, that it 
is rather a poem in dialogue than a drama, rather a 
succession of just sentiments in elegant language, than 
a representation of natural affections, or of any state 
probable or possible in human life. Nothing here " ex- 
cites or assuages emotion :" here is " no magical polrer 
o( raising phantastic terror or wild anxiety." The events 
are expected without solicitude, and are remembered 
without joy or sorrow. Of the agents we have no care; 
we consider not what they are doing or what they are 
suffering; we wish only to know what they have to 
say. Cato is a being above our solicitude ; a man of 

• But, according^ to Dr. Warton, ** ought not to have i»' 
tended.'* C. 
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whom the gods take care, and whom wc leave to their 
care with heedless confidence. To the rest neither gods 
nor men can have much attention ; for there is not one 
amongst them that strongly attracts either affection or 
esteem. But they are made the vehicles of such senti- 
ments and such expression, that there is scarcely a 
scene in the play which the reader does not wish to 
impress upon his memory. 

When Cato was shewn to Pope,* he advised the 
author to print it, without any theatrical exhibition ; 
supposing tliat it would be read more favourably than 
heard. Addison declared himself of the same opinion; 
but urged the importunity of his friends for its appear- 
ance on the stage. The emulation of parties made it 
successful beyond expectation ; and its success has in- 
troduced or confirmed among us the use of dialogue 
too declamatory, of unaffectuig elegance, and cliili phi- 
losophy. 

llie universality of applause, however it might quell 
the censure of common mortals, had no other effect 
than to harden Dennis in fixed dislike : but his dislike 
was not merely capricious. He found and shewed many 
faults ; he shewed them indeed with anger, but he 
found them with acuteness, such as o^ght to rescue his 
criticism from oblivion; though, at last, it will have no 
other life than it derives from the work which it en- 
deavours to oppress. 

Wlty he pays no regard to the opinion of the audi- 
ence, he gives his reason, by remai*king, that, 

" A. deference is to be piiid to a general applause ^ 
when it appears that the applause is natural and spon- 
taneous ; but that little regard is to be had to it, when 
it is affected and artificial. Of all the tragedies which , 

• Spcnce. 
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in his memory have had vast and violent run S9 not one 
has been excellent, few have been tolerable, most have 
been <^candaU)us. When a poet writes a tragedy, vho 
knows he has judgment, and who feels he has geniust 
that poet presumes upon his own merit, and scorns to 
make a cal)al. That people come coolly to the rcprc* 
Bentation of such a tragedy, without any violent expec- 
tation, or ddusivt: imagination, or invincible prepos- 
session ; that sudi an audience is liable to receive the 
impressions which the poem shall naturally make on 
them, and to judge by their own reason, and their own 
judgments, and that reason and judgment are calm and 
serene, not formed by nature to make proselytes, and 
to controul and loi*d it over tlie imaginations of others* 
But that when an author writes a tragedy, who knows 
he has neither genius or judgment, he has recourse to 
tlie making a party, and he endeavours to make up in 
industiy what is wanting in talent, and to supply by 
poetical craft the absence of poetical art : that such an 
author is humbly contented to raise men's passions bf 
a plot without doors, since he despairs . >f doing it by 
that ^vhich he brings upon the stage. That party, and 
passion, and prepossession, are clamorous and tumul- 
tuous things, and so much the more clamorous and 
tumultuous by how much the more erroneous: that 
they domineer and tyrannize over the imaginations of 
persons who want judgment, and sometimes too of 
those who have it; and, like a fierce and outrageous 
lorrcnt, bear down all opposition before them." 

He then condemns the neglect of poetical justice; 
which is always one of his favourite principles. 

« 'Tis certainly the duty of every tragic poet, by the 
.exact distribution. of poetical justice, to imitate the 
divine dispensation, and to inculcate a particular provi- 
dence. 'Tis true, indeed, upon the stage of the world^ 



ADmSOK* 113 

he wicked sometimes prospet, and thegHiftless'stiflfer* 
3ut that is permitted by the governor of the world, to 
jhew, from the attribute of his infinite justice, that 
here is a compensation in futurity, to prove the im- 
nortality of the human soul, and the certainty of future 
rewards and punishments. But the poetical persons 
n tragedy exist no longer than the reading or the re- 
jresentation;the whole extent of their enmity is cir- 
jumscribed by those; and therefore j during that read- 
ng or representation, according to their merits or de- 
nerits, they must be punished or rewarded. If this is 
lot done, there is no impartial distribution of poetical 
ustice,no instructive lecture of a particular providence^ 
ind no imitation of the divine dispensation. And yet 
;he author of this tragedy docs not only run counter to 
jiis, in the fate of his principal character; but every 
pphere, throughout it, makes virtue suffer, and vice 
Tiumph ; for not only Cato is vanquished by Caesar, but 
the treachery and perfidiousness of Syphax prevail over 
the honest simplicity and the credulity of Juba : and the 
sly subtlety and dissimulation of Fortius over the ge- 
nerous frankness and opcn-hcartcdness of Marcus." 

Whatever pleasure there may be in seeing crimes 
punished and virtue rewarded, yet, since wickedness 
often prospers in real life,- tlie poet is certainly at li- 
berty to give it prosperity on the stage. For if poetry 
has an imitation of reality, how arc its laws broken by 
exhibiting the world in its true form ? The stage may 
sometimes^ gratify our wishes; but, if it be truly the 
" mirror of Hfej" it ought to shew us sometimes what 
we are to expect. ' 

Dennis objects to the characters, that they are not 
natural, or reasonable; but as lieroes and heroines are 
not beings that are seen every day, it is harci to • finS 
upon what principles their conduct shall be Xx'vc^^ It 
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is, however, not useless to consider what he sa^s ofthe 
manner in which Cato receives the account of his son's 
death. 

" Nor is the grief of Cato, in the fourth act, one Jot 
more in nature than that of his son and Lucia in the 
tliird. Cato receives the news of his son's death not 
only with diy eyes, hut with a sort of satisfaction; and 
in the same page sheds tears for the calamity of his 
country, and does the same thing in the next page upon 
the bare apprehension of the danger of his friends. 
Now, since the love of one's country is the love of one's 
countrymen, as I have shewn upon another occasion, I 
desire to ask these questions : of all our countrymen) 
which do we love most, those whom we know, or those 
whom we know not? And of those whom we knoW) 
which do we cherish most, our friends or our enemies? 
And of our friends, which are the dearest to us, those 
who are related to us, or tliosc who are not ? And of all 
our relations, for which have we most tenderness, for 
those who are near to us, or for those who are remote i 
And of our near relations, which are the nearest) 
and consequently the dearest to us, our offspring, or 
others ? Our offspring most certadnly ; as nature, or, in 
otlier words, Providence, has wisely contiived for the 
preservation of mankind. Now, does it not follow from 
what has been said, that for a man to receive the news 
of his son'3 death with dry eyes, and to weep at the 
aame time for the calamities of his country, is a wretched 
affectation, and a miserable inconsistency ? Is not that) 
in plain English, to receive with diy eyes the news of 
the deaths of those for whose sake our country is a naine 
so dear to us, and at the same time to ^ed tears for 
those for whose sakes pur country is not ai^ame.so diQar 
Ito us ?" • ' 
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But this formidable assailant Is less resistible when 
he attacks the probability 6f the acutioU) and the reason- 
ableness of the plan. Every critical reader must re- 
mark, that Addison has, with a scrupulosity almost un- 
exampled on the English stage, confined himself in 
time to a single day, and in place to rigorous unity. 
The scene never changes, and the whole action of the 
play passes in tlie great hall of Cato's house at Utica. 
Much therefore is done in the hall, for which any other 
place would be more fit ; and tliis impropriety affords 
Dennis many hints of merriment, and opportunities of 
triumph. The passage is long ; but as such disquisitions 
are not common, and the objections are skilfully form- 
ed and vigorously urged, those who delight in critical 
controversy will not tliink it tedious. 

" Upon the departure of Fortius, Sempronius makes 
but one soliloquy, and immediately in comes Syphax, 
and then the two politicians arc at it immediately. They 
lay their heads together, with their snuff-boxes in their 
hands, as Mr. Bayes has it, and feague it away. But, in 
the midst of that wise scene, Syphax seems to give a 
seasonable caution to Sempronius : 

'* Syph. But is it true, Sempror ius, that your senate 
Is called together ? Gods! thou must be cautious ; 
Cato has piercing eyes. 

" There is a great deal of caution shewn indeed, in 
meeting in a governor's own hall to carry on their plot 
against him. Whatever opinion they have of his eyes, 
I suppose they have none of his ears, or they would 
never have talked at this foolish rate so near : 

" Gods ! Uxou must be cautious. 

" Oh ! yes, very cautious : for if Cato should overhear 
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you, snd turn yoaOff for politicians, C^sar would never 
take you ; no, Csesac would never take you. 

" When Cato,. abt/ll. turns the senators out of the 
hall, upon pretence of acquainting Juba with the result 
of their debates, he appears to me to do a thing which 
is neither reasonable nor civil. Juba might certainly 
have better been made acquainted with the result of 
tliat debate in some private apartment of the palace. 
But the poet was driven upon this absurdity to make 
way for another ; and that is, to give Juba an opportu- 
nity to demand Marcia of her fatlier. But the quarrel 
and rage of Juba and Syphax, in the same act ; the in- 
vectives of Syphax against the Romans and Cato ; the 
advice that he gives Juba, in her fatlicr's hall, to bear 
away Marcia by force ; and his brutal and clamorous 
rage upon his refusal, and at a lime when Cato was 
scarcely out of sight, and periiaps not out of hearing, 
at least some of his guards or domestics must neces- 
sarily be supposed to be vvitJiin hearing ; is a thing that 
is so far from behig probable, that it is baldly possible. 

" Sempronius, in the scxond act, comes back once 
more in the same mornuig to the governor's hall, to 
cany on the conspiracy with S) phax against the go- 
vernor, his countr)^, and his fomiiy ; which is so stupid 
that it is below the wisdoin of the O — 's, tiie Mac's, 
and tlie Tcague's; even Eustace Commins himself 
, would never have gone to Justice-hall, to have conspir- 
ed against the govcrmncnt. If officers at Portsmouth 
should lay their heads togetlier, in order to the carry- 
ing otf* J— G— .'s niece or daughter, would they meet 

• The person meant by the initials J. G. is sir John Gibson^ 
lieutenant governor of Fo -ismouth in the ^ear 17lO, and af- 
terwards, lie was much beloved in the jirmy, and by tli« com" 
910D soldiers called 'Johnny Gibson, li* 
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in J — G— 's hall to carry on that conspiracy ? There 
would be no necessity for their meeting there, at least 
till they came to the execution of their plot, because 
there would be other places to meet in. There would 
be no probability that they should meet there, because 
there would be places, more private and more commo- 
dious. Now there ought to be nothing in a tragical ac- 
tion but what is necessary or probable. 

*< But treason is not the only thing that is carried oh 
in this hall ; that, and love, and philosophy, take their 
turns in it, without any maimer of necessity or proba*^ 
bility occasioned by the action, as duly and as regularly, 
without interrupting one another, as if there were- a 
triple Ie£^^e between them, and a mutual agreement 
that each should give place to, and make ^ay'iot^tht 
other, in. a due and orderly succession. 

" We now come to the third act. Sempnonius, in this 
act, comes into the governor's hall, with the leaders ti 
the mutiny : but, as soon as Cato is gone, Sempronius> 
who but just before had acted like an unparalleled 
knave, discovers himself, like an egregious fool, to b€ 
an accomplice in the conspiracy. 

** Semp. Know, villains, when such paltry slaves presume 
To mix in treason, if the plot succeeds. 
They're thrown neglected by ; but, if it fails. 
They're sure to die like dogs, as you shall do. 
Here, take these factious monsters, drag them forth 
To sudden death— 

« 'Tis true, indeed, the second leader says, there are 
none tliere but friends ; but is that possible at such a 
juncture ? Can a parcel of rogues attempt to assassi- 
nate the governor of a town of war, in his own-house, 
in mid-day ? and, after they are discovered) and defeat^ 
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«d, can there be none near them but friends ? Is it not 
plain, from these words of Sempronius, 

** Here, take these factious monsters, drag them forth 
To sudden death— 

" and from the entrance of the guards upon the word 
of command, that those guards were within car-shot? 
Behold Sempronius then palpably discovered. How 
comes it to pass, then, that instead of being hanged up 
with the rest, he remains secure in tlic governor's hall, 
and there carries on his conspiracy against the govern- 
ment, the third time in the same day, which his old 
comrade Syphax, who enters at the same time that the 
guards are carrying away the leaders, big with the newn 
of the defeat of Sempronius ; though where he had his 
intelligence so soon is difficult to imagine ? Andiu)W 
the reader may expect a very extraordinary sceoe; 
there is not abundance of spirit indeed, nor a great deal 
of passion, but there is wisdom more than enough (o 
supply ail defects. 

** Syph. Our first design, my friend, has prov'd abortive ; 

Still there remains an after-game to play : 

My troops are moimted, their Numidian steeds 

SnufF up the winds, and long to scour the desert. 

Let but Sempronius lead us in our flight, 

"Well force the gate, where Marcus keeps his guard. 

And hew down all that would oppose our passage s 

A day wiU bring us into Cxsar's camp. 

" Semp* Confusion ! I have failed of half my purpose ; 
Marcia, the charming Marcia's left behind. 

« Well ! but though he tells us the half purpose he hasr 
failed o^ he does not tell us the half that he has carried* 
Sut what does he mean by 

^ Marcia, the charming Marcia's left behind i 
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" He is now in her own house ! and we have neither 
seen her, nor heard of her, any where else since the 
play began. But now let us hear Syphax : 

"What hinders then, but that you find her out. 
And hurry her away by manly force ? 

*' But what does old Syphax mean by finding her out ? 
They talk as if she were as hard to be found as a bare 
in a frosty morning* 
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Sernp. But how to gain admission ! 

" Oh I fehe is found out then, it seems. 

"But how to gain admission ! for access 
Is given to none, but Juba and her brothers. 

^ But, raillery apart, why access to Juba ! For he was- 
owned and received as a lover neither by the father 
nor by the daughter. Well I but let that pass, Syphax 
puts Sempronius out of pain immediately ; and, being 
a Numidian, abounding in wiles, supplies him with- a 
stratagem for admission that, I believe, is a non-pareille. 

" Syph. Thou shalt have Juba's dress, and Juba's guard9< 
The doors will open when Numidia's prince 
Seems to appear before them. 

« Sempronius is, it seems, to pass for Juba in full day 
at Cato*s house, where they were both so very well 
known, by having juba's dress and his guards; as if one 
of the marshals of France could pass for the duke of 
Bavaria at noon-day, at Versailles, by havmg his dress 
and liveries. But how does Syphax pretend to help 
Sempronius to young Juba's dress ? Does he serve him 
in a double capacity, as a general and master of his ward- 
robe ? But why Juba's guards ? For the devil of any 
guards has Juba appeared with yet. Well] though 
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tills is a mighty politic invention, yet, methinks, thef 
might have done without it ; for, since the advice that 
Syphax gave to Sempronius was, 

"To hurPT her away by manly force, 

"in my opinion, the shortest and likeliest way of coming 
at the lady was by demolishing, instead of putting on 
an impertinent disguise to circumvent two or thrw 
slaves. But Sempronius, it seems, is of another opinioa. 
He extols to the skies the invention of old Syphax: 
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Semp. Heavens ! what a thought was there ! 



" Now I appeal to the reader if I have not been tf 
good as my word. Did I not teU him, that I would lay 
before him a very wise scene ? 

" But now let us lay before the reader that part of the 
scenery of the fourth act which may shew the absurdi- 
ties which the author has run into through the indis- 
creet observance of the unity of place. I do not remem- 
ber that Aristotle has said any thing expressly concern- 
ing the unity of place. 'Tis true, implicitly he has said 
enough in the rules which he has laid down for the 
chorus. For, by making the chorus an essential part 
of tragedy, and by brmgmg it on the stage immediately 
after the opening of the scene, and retaining it till the 
very catastrophe, he has so determifted and fixed the 
place of action, that it was impossible for an author on 
the Grecian stage to break through that unity. I am 
of opinion, that if a modern tragic poet can preserve the 
unity of place without destroying the probability of the 
incidents, 'tis always best for him to do it ; because, by 
the preserving of that unity, as we have taken notice 
above, he adds grace, and clearness, and comeliness, to 
the representation. But. since there are no express 
rules about it and we are under no compulsion to keep 
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, since we have no chorus as the Grecisiii poet had, if 
cannot he preserved without rendermg^ the greater 
■irt of the incidents unreasonable and absurd, and 
erhaps sometimes monstrous, 'tis certainly better to 
reak it. 

" Now comes bully Sempronius, comically accou- 
'ed and equipped with his Numidian dress and his 
Tumidian guards. Let the reader attend to him with 
11 his ears ; for the words of the wise are precious : 

**Sevip- The deer is lodged, I've tracked her to her covert. 

" Now I would fain know why this deer is said to be 
[>dgcd, since we have not heard one word since the play 
egan, of her being at till out of harbour ; and if we con* 
ider Uie -discourse with which she and Lucia begin the. 
ct, we have reason to believe that they had hardly been . 
edking of such matters in the street. However, to 
Measure Sempromus, let us suppose^ for once, that the 
leer is lodged. 

" The deer is lodg'd, I've track'd her to her covert. 

*' If he had seen her in the open field, what occasion 
had he to track her, when he had so many Numidian 
dogs at his heels, which, with one halloo, he might have 
set upon her haunches I If he did not see her in the 
open fieldyhow co\^ld he possibly track her? If he had 
seen her in the street, why did he not set upon her in 
the street, smce through the street she must be carried 
at last \ Now here, instead of having his thoughts up* 
on his business and upon the present danger ; instead 
of meditating and contriving how he shall pass with 
his mistress through tiie southern gate, (where her 
hrother Marcus is upon tiie. guard, and where he would . 
certunly prove an impediment to himy) which is the 
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Roman word for the baggage ; instead of doing this^ 
Sempronius is entertaining himself with whimsies : 

** Scmp. How will the young Numidian rave to see 
His mistress lost ! If auglit could glad my soul. 
Beyond the enjoyment of so bright a prize, 
'T would be to torture that young, gay barbariaa. 
But hark ! what noise ? Death to my hopes ! 'tis hCj 
Tis Juba's self ! There is but one way left ! 
He must be murdered, and a passage cut 
Through those his g^iards. 

^ Pray, what arc those his guards ? I thought at pre- 
sent, Ihat Juba's guards had been Sempronius's tools, 
and had been dangling after his heels. 

"But now let us sum up all these absurdities together. • 
Sempronius goes at noon-day, in Juba's clothes and 
with Juba's guards, to Cato's palace, in order to pass for 
Juba, in a place where they were both so very weU 
known ; he meets Juba there, and resolves to murder 
him with his own guards. Upon the guards appearioy 
a little bashful, he threatens them : 

" Hah ! dastards, do you tremble ! 

Or act like men ; or, by yon azure heaven— 

" But the guards still remaining restive, Sempronius 
himself attacks Juba, while each of the guards is repre- 
senting Mr. Spectator's sign of the Gaper, awed, it 
seems, and terrified by Sempi-oiiius's threats. Juba kills 
Sempronius, and takes his own army prisoners, and 
carries them in triumph away to Cato. Now I would 
fain know if any part of Mr. Bayes's tragedy is so full 
of absurdity as this. 

" Upon hearing the clash of swords, Lucia and Mar* 
cia come in. The question is, why no men come in 
upon hearing the noise of swords in the govemor^'S . 
ball ? Where was the governor himself? Where were 
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lards ? Where were his servants ? Such an at- 
as this, so near the person of a governor of a 
of war, was enough to alarm the whole garrison ; 
)ty for almost half an hour after Sempronius was 
, we find none of those appear who were the 
St in the world to be alarmed ; and the noise of 
s is made to draw only two poor women thithert 
ere most certain to run away from it Upon Lu- 
d Marcia's coming in, Lucia appears in all the 
oms of an hysterical gentlewoman : 

ic. Sure 'twas the clash of swords ! my troubled heart 
> cast down, and siink amidst its 8on'Ows> 
robs with fear, and aches at every sound ! 
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immediately her old whimsy returns upon her: 

Marcia, sliould thy brothers, for my sake— 
e away with horror at the thought. 

fancies that there can be no cutting of throats, but 
tt be for her. If this is tragical, I would fain 
what is comical. Well ! upon this they spy the 
of Sempronius ; and Marcia, deluded by the habit, 
ms, takes him for Juba; for, says she, 

he face is muffled up within the garment. 

iow, how a man could fight, and fall with his face 
ed up in his garment, is, I think a little hard to 
live ! Besides, Juba, before he killed him, knew 
o be Sempronius. It was not by his garment that 
kcw this; it was by his face then: his face there- 
vas not mufRed. Upon seeing this man with his 
ed face, Marcia fails a-raving; and, owning her 
on for the supposed defunct, begins to make his 
*al oration. Upon which Juba enters listening, I 
ose on .tip-toe.; for J ca^mot imagine how any one 
inter listening in any other posture. I would fala 
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know how it comes to pass, that during all it 
had sent nobody, no, not so much as a cand 
to take away the dead body of Sempronius. 
let us regard him listening. Having left 
hension behind him, he, at first, applies wh 
says to Sempronius. But finding at last, \i 
ado, that he himself is the happy man, he qui 
dropping, and discovers himself just time i 
prevent his being cuckolded by a dead man, 
the moment before he had appeared so jea 
greedily intercepts the bliss which was fondl} 
for one who could not be the better for it. I 
must ask a question : How comes Juba to ii 
who had not listened before throughout the 
how comes he to be the only person of this tn 
listens, when love and treason were so oftec 
30 public a place as a hall ? I am afraid the a 
driven upon all these absurdities only to intn 
miserable mistake of Marcia, which, after all 
below the dignity of tragedy, as any thhig is 
the effect or result of trick. 

" But let us come to the scenery of the fifth 
appears first upon the scene, sitting in a t 
posture : in his hand Plato's treatise on the In 
of the Soul, a drawn sword on the table by hi 
let us consider the place in which this sight i: 
ed to us. The place, forsooth, is a long hall, 
suppose, that any one should place himself ir 
ture, in the midst of one of our halls in Londoi 
should appear eoius in a sullen posture, a dra' 
wi the table by him ; in his hand Plato's treat 
Immortality of the Sou), translated lately b^i 
Lintot: I desu*e the reader to consider, wheth 
person as this would pass, with them who be] 
•^or a great patriot) a ^reat philosopher) or a g* 



lome wfiimsical person, who fancied himself all these ? 
and whether the people who belonged to the family 
would think that such a person had a design upon their 
midriffs or his own ? 

^ In shorty that Cato should sit long enough in tlife 
afoi*esaid posture, in the midst of this large halJ, to 
read over Plato's treatise on the Immortality of the 
Soul, which is a lecture of two long hours ; that he 
should propose to himself to be private there upon 
that occasion ; that he should be angry with his son for 
intruding there ; then, that he should leave this hall 
upon the pretence of sleep, give himself the mortal 
wound in his bedchamber, and then be brought back 
ipto that hall to expire, purely to shew his good-breed- 
ing, and save his friends the trouble of coming up to 
his bedchamber ; all this appears to me to be improba- 
ble, incredible, impossible." 

Such is the censure of Dennis. There is, as Dryden 
expresses it, perhaps '' too much horse-play in his 
raillery;" but if his jests are coarse, his arguments^e 
strong. Yet, as we love better to be pleased than be 
taught, Cato is read and the critic is neglected. 

Flushed with consciousness of these detections of 
absurdity in the conduct, he afterwards attacked the 
sentiments of Cato ; but he then amused himself with 
petty cavils and minute objections. 

Of Addison's smaller poems, no particular mention 
is necessary ; they have little that can employ or require 
a critic. The parallel of the Princes and Gods in his 
Verses to Kneller, is often happy, but is too well kuowy^ 
to be quoted. 

His translations, so far as I have compared them, 
want the exactness of a scholar. That he understood 
his autliors cannot be doubted ; but his versions will 
ix>t teach others to understand theni) being too licenti- 

TOL. X. f 
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oiisly paraphrastical. The^ are, however, for the most 
part, smooth and easy ; and, what is the first excellence 
uf a translator, such as may be read with pleasure fay 
iliose ^vho do not know the originals. 

llis poetry is polished and pure ; tlic product of a 
mind too judicious to commit faults, but not sufHcient- 
]y vigorous to attain excellence. He has sometimes a 
striking Imc, or a shining paragraph ; but in the whole 
he is warm rather than fervid, and shews more dexteri- 
ty than strength. He was however one of our earliest 
examples of con*ectness. 

The versification whicli he had learned from Dryden 
he debased ratlier than refined. His rhymes are often 
dissonant ; in his Crcorgic he admits broken lines. He 
uses both triplets and Alexandrines, but triplets more 
frequently in his translations than his other works. The 
mere structure of verses seems never to have engaged 
much of his care. But his lines are very smooth in 
Rosamond and too smooth in Cato. 

Addison is now to be considered as a critic ; a name 
which the present generation is scarcely willing to al- 
low him. His criticism is condemned as tentative or 
experimental, rather than scientific ; and he is consi- 
dered as decidhig by taste* rather than by principles. 

It is not uncommon for those who have grown vise 
by tlie labour of others to add a little of their o%vn, and 
overlook tbeir masters. Addison is now despised by 
sonle who perhaps would never have seen his defectSi 
but by the lights which he afforded them. That he al- 
ways wrote as he would think it necessary to wrkc 
now, cannot be affirmed ; his instructions were such as 
the characters of his readers made proper. That gene- 
ral knowledge which now circulates in common talk 

• Taste must decide. \V>rton. C. 
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1 his time rarely to be found. Men not professing 
ng were not ashamed of ignorance ; and, in* the 
e world, any acquaintance with books was distih- 
ed only to be censured. His purpose was to infuse 
ry curiosity, by gentle and unsuspected convey- 
into the gay, the idle, and the wealthy ; he there- 
presented knowledge in the most alluring form, 
Dfty and austere, but accessible and familiar. 
ti he shewed them their defects, he shewed them 
ise that they might be easily supplied. Hils at- 
: succeeded ; inquiry was awakened, and compre- 
on expanded. An emulation of intellectual ele- 
j was elicited ; and, from this time to our own, life 
een gradually exalted, and conversation purified 
nlarged. 

yden had, not many years before, scattered criti- 
over his prefaces with very little parsimony ; but 
^h he sometimes condescended to be somewhat fa- 
r, his manner was in general too scholastic for 

who had yet their rudiments to learn, and found 
easy to understand their master. His observations 

framed rather for those that were learning to 

, than for those that read only to talk. 

I instructor like Addison was now wanting, whose 

rks, being superficial, might be easily understood 

being just, might prepare the mind for more at- 

Lcnts. Had he presented Paradise Lost to the 

c with all the pomp of system and severity of 

ce, the criticism would perhapsiiave been admired 

the poem still have been neglected ; but by the 

ishments of gentleness and facility he has made 

m an universal favourite, with whom readers of 

r class think it necessary to be pleased. 

J descended now aivl then to lower disquisitions ; 

»y a serious display of the beauties of CAevy-Chase, 
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exposed himself to the ridicule of Wagstaffe, who be- 
stowed a like pomi>ous character on Tom Thumb j and 
to the contempt of Dennis, who, considering the funda- 
mental position of his criticism, that Cheiiy'CJUue 
pleases, and ought to please, because it is natural, oh* 
serves, ^ that there is a way of deviating from nature^ 
by bombast or tumour, which soars above nature, anil 
enlarges images beyond their real bulk ; by affectatioO) 
which forsakes nature in quest of something unsuita- 
ble ; and by imbecility, which degrades nature by faint- 
ness and diminution, by obscuring its appearances, and 
weakening its effects." In Chevy-ChaMC there is not 
much of either bombast or affectation ; but there is 
chill and lifeless imbecility. The story cannot possibly 
be told in a manner that shall make less impression oa 
the mind. 

Before the profound observers of the present race 
repose too securely on the consciousness of their supe- 
riority to Addison, let them consider his remarks on 
Ovid, in which may be found specimens of criticism 
sufficiently subtle and refined : let them peruse like- 
wise his essays on Wit and on the Pleasures qf Imap' 
TiafioTij in which he founds art on the base of naturcj 
and draws the principles of invention from dispositions 
inherent in the mind of man with skill and elegance,* 
such as his contemners will not easily attain. 

As a dcscriber of life and manners, he must be al* 
lowed to stand perhaps the iirst of the first rank. His 
humour, which, as Steele observes, is peculiar to hiin- 
self, is so happily diffused as to give the grace of no- 
velty to domestic scenes and daily occurrences. Hie 
never " outsteps the modesty of nature," nor mses mer- 
riment or wonder by the .violation of truth. His figures 
neither divert by distortion nor amaze by aggravation' 
^ Far, in. Dr.- Warton's opinioo» beyood Drydcn. C. 
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He copies life with so much fidelity that he can be hard* 
ly said to invent ; yet his exhibitions have an air so much 
original, that it is difficult to suppose them not merely 
the product of imagination. 

As a teacher of wisdom, he may be confidently fol- 
lowed. His religion has nothing in it enthusiastic or 
superstitious ; he appears neither weakly credulous nor 
wantonly sceptical ; his morality is neither dangerously 
lax nor impracticably rigid. All the enchantment of 
fancy and all the cogency of argument are employed to 
recommend to the reader his real interest, the care of 
pleasing the author of his being. Truth is shewn some- 
times as the phantom of a vision ; sometimes appears 
half-veiled in an allegofy ; sometimes attracts regard 
in the robes of fancy ; and sometimes steps forth in the 
confidence of reason. She wears a thousand dresses, 
and in all is pleasing. 

" Mille habet omatus, mille decenter hubet." 

His prose is the model of the middle style ; on gravo 
subjects not formal, on light occasions not groveling j 
pure without scrupulosity, and exact without apparent 
elaboration ; always equable and always easy, without 
glowing words or pointed sentences. Addison never 
deviates from his track to snatch a grace ; he seeks no 
ambitious ornaments and tries no hazardous innova- 
tions. His page is always luminous, but never blazes 
in unexpected splendour. 

It was apparently his principal endeavour to avoid 
all harshness and severity of diction ; he is therefore 
sometimes verbose in his transitions and connections, 
and sometimes descends too much to the language of 
conversation ; yet if his language had been less idioma- 
tical, it might have lost son^ewhat of its genuine An- 
glicism. What he attempted, he performed: he is no-* 
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vcr feeble, and he did not wish to be energetic ;* he is 
never rapid, and he never stagnates. His sentences 
have neither studied amplitude nor affected brevity ; 
his periods, though ntft diligently rounded, are voluble 
and easy. Wliocvcr wishes to attain an English style, 
familiar but not coarse, and elegant but not ostenta- 
tious, must give his days and nights to the volumes of 
Addison. 

' But, says Dr. Warton, he so7tietimcs is so ; and in another 

MS. iioU- lie aculs, o/'u-'i fJ'\ *'■ 
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OHN HUGHES, the son of a citizen in London, 
and of Anne Burgess, of an ancient family in Wiltshire, 
was bom at Marlborough, July 29, 1 677. He was edu- 
cated at a private school ; and though his advances in 
literature are, in the Biografihia^ very ostentatiously 
displayed, the name of his master is somewhat ungrate- 
fully concealed.* 

At nineteen he drew the plan of a tragedy ; and para- 
phrased, rather too profusely, the ode of Horace which 
begins " Integer Vitae." To poetry he added the sci- 
ence of music, in which he seems to have attained con- 
siderable skill, together with the practice of design, or 
rudiments of painting. 

His studies did not withdraw him wholly from busi- 
ness, nor did business hinder him from study.. He had 
a place in the office of ordinance ; and was secretary to 
several commissions for purchasing lands necessary to 
secure the royal docks at Chatham and Portsmouth j 
yet found time to acquaint liimself with modem lan- 
guages, 

• He was educated in a dissenting academy, of which the 
Rev. Mr. Thomas Rowe was tutor ; and was a fcllow-student 
there with Dr. Isaac Watts, Mr. Samuel Say, and other per- 
sons of eminence. In the ••Horse Lyi'icae" ofDr. Watts is a' 

poem to the memory of Mr. Rowe. H. 
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In 1697 he published a poem on the Peace of Ryt^ 
wick : and in 1 699 another piece, called The Court of 
JVefituncj on the return of king William, which he ad- 
dressed to Mr. Montague, the general patron of the 
followers of the Muses. The same year he produced a 
song on the duke of Gloucester's birth-day. 

He did not confine himself to poetry, but cultivated 
other kinds of writing with great success ; and about 
this time shewed his knowledge of human nature by an 
Esuaxj on the fileasure cf being deceived. In 1702 he 
published, on the death of king William, a Pindaric 
ode, called l^he House of A'aaaau s and wrote another 
paraphrase on the Otium Vivos of Horace. 

In 1 703 his ode on music was performed at Stationr 
cr's Hall ; and he wrote afterwards six cantatas, which 
were set to music by the greatest master of that time> 
and seemed intended to oppose or exclude the Italian 
opera, an exotic and irrational entertainment which hs$ 
been always combated, and always has prevailed. 

His reputation was now so far advanced, that the pub- 
lic be gan to pay reverence to his name ; and he was so- 
Hcncd to prefix a preface to the translation of BoccaH* 
9ti^ a writer whose satyrical vein cost him his life in Ita- 
ly, and who never, I believe, found many readers in 
this country, even though introduced by such powerful 
recommendation. 

He translated Fontenelle's Dialogues qf the Dead ; 
and his version was perhaps read at that time, but is 
now neglected ; for by a book not necessary, and owinn; 
its reputation wholly to its turn of diction, little notice 
can be gained but from those who can enjoy the graces 
of the original. To the dialogues of Fontenelle he add- 
ed two composed by himself; and, though not only an 
honest but a pious man, dedicated his work to the earl 
of Wharton. He judged skilfully enoug[h of his owa 
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aterest ; for Wl^rton, when he went lord lieutenant to 
Ireland, offered to take Hughes with him and establish 
liim ; but Hug;hes, having hopes, or promises, from 
mother man in power, of some provision more suitably 
:o his inclination, declined Wharton's offer, and obtain* 
5d nothing from the other. 

He translated the ABser of Moliere, which he never 
offered to the stage ; and occasionally ami^sed himself 
vrith making versions of favourite scenes in other plays. 

Being now received as a wit among the wits, he 
paid his contributions to literary undertakings, and as- 
sisted both the TatleTj Sfiectator^zxid Guardian, In 1712 
be translated Vertot's history of the Revolution of Por* 
tugtUj produced an Ode to the Creator of the Vforld^from 
the fragments of Orfiheus^ and brought upon the stage 
an opera called Cali/iso and Tclemacusyinttnded to shew 
that the English language might be very happily adap* 
ted to music. This was impudently opposed by those 
who were employed in tlie Italian opera; and, what cannot 
be told without indignation, the intruders had such in- 
terest with the duke of Shrewsbury, then lord cham- 
berlain, who had tnarried an Italian, as to obtain an 
<A>struction of the profits, tliough not an hihibltion of 
the performance. 

There was at this time a project formed by Tonson 
for a translation of the Pharsalia by several haiKis ; and 
Hashes Englished the tenth book. But this design, as 
must often happen when the concurrence of many is 
necessary, fell to the ground; and the whole work was 
afterwards performed by Rowc. 

His acquaintance with the great writers of his time 
appears to have been very general ; but of his intimacy 
with Addison there is a remarkable proof. It is told oa 
good authority, that Cato was finished and played by 
Ma persuasion. It had long wanted the Ust act> which 
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he was desired by Addison to supply. If tlie req 
was sincere, it proceeded from an opinion, whatev 
was, that did not last long ; for when Hughes c 
in a week to shew him his first attempt, he found 
an act written by Addison himself. 

He afterwards published the works of Sfiensevy 
his life, a Glossary, and a discourse on AUegorica 
etry ; a work for which he was well qualified as a ji 
of the beauties of writing, but perhaps wanted ar 
tiquary's knowledge of the obsolete words. H< 
not much revive the curiosity of the public ; for 
thirty years elapsed before his edition was repri 
The same year produced his Afiollo and Dafihn 
which the success was very earnestly promote 
Steele, who, when the rage of a party did not misg 
him, seems to have been a man of boundless bei 
Icnce. 

' Hughes had hitherto suffered the mortificatioi 
a narrow fortune ; but in 1717 the lord chancellor < 
per set him at ease ; by making him secretary t 
commissions of the peace : in which he afterwards, 
particular request, desired his successor lord Park 
continue him. He had now affluence : but such is 
man life, that he had it when his declining health < 
neither allow him long possession nor quick enjoyi 

His last work was his tragedy, the Siege ofDama 
after which a Siege became a popular title. This 
which still continues on the stage, and of which it i 
necessary to add a private voice to such contini 
of approbation, is not acted or printed according t< 
author's original draught or his settled intention 
had made Phocyas apostatize from his religion ; 
"which the abhorrence of Eudocia would have 
reasonable, his mikery would have been just, an- 
horrors of his repentance exemplary, The pla 
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however, Tcquired that the guilt of Phocyas should 
terminate in desertion to the enemy; and Hughes, 
unwilling that his relations should lose the benefit of 
his work, complied with the alteration. 

He was now weak with a lingering consumption, and 
notable to attend the rehearsal, yet was so vigorous m his 
faculties that only ten days before his death he wrote 
the dedication to his patron lord Cowper. On February 
17, 1719-20, the play was represented and the author 
died. He lived to hear tliat it was well received ; but 
paid no regard to the intelligence, being then wholly 
employed in the meditations of a departing christian. 
A man of his character was undoubtedly regretted ; 
tind Steele devoted an essay, in the paper called Tiu\ 
Theatre^ to the memory of his virtues. His life is 
written in the Biographia with some degree of favour- 
able partiality ; and an account of him is prefixed tt» 
his works by his relation the late Mr. Duncombe, y 
a man whose blameless elegance deserved the same 
^respect. 

The character of liis genius I shall transcribe from 
tlie correspondence of Swift and Pope. 

" A month ago," says Swift, " were sent me over, 
by a friend of mine, tl\e works of John Hughes, esquire. 
They are in prose and verse. I never heard of the 
man in my life, yet I find your name as a subscriber. 
He is too grave a poet for me ; ^nd 1 think amoni^ 
the mediocrists in prose as well as verse.'*' 

To this Pope returns : ^' I'o answer your question 
as to Mr. Hughes: what he v/auted in geiiiiis, he 
made up as an honc:-,L uicui ; but lie ^^as oi the cla^s 
you think Jiim."^ 

•This, Dr. Wurlon nssertr-, is \(\y mijtisl ccusurc ; :in<], 
in anote in his lato edition 'S Pcr.-'s works, nsks if •*1^'.■ ai- 
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In Spence'n collection Pope is made to speak of hiiii 
with still less respect^as having no claim to poetical re- 
putation but from his trag^y. 

thor of such a tragedy as The Siege qf DanMeeiu was one of 
the fnedioeribu* ? Swift and Pope seem not to recollect th^ 
value and rank of an author who could write such a tra|^« 
^7^* (?. 
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OHN SHEFFIELD, descended from a long seriei 
of illustrious ancestors, was bom 1 649, the scm of Ed** 
mund earl of Mulgrave, who died in 1658. The young 
lord was put into the hands of a tutor, with whom ha 
was so little satisfied, that he got rid <^ him in a short 
time, and at an age not exceeding twelve years resol- 
ved to educate himself. Such a purpose, formed at 
such an age, and successfully prosecuted, delights, at 
it is strange, and instructs, as it is real. 

His literary acquisitions are more wonderful, m' 
those years in which they are commonly made were 
spent by him in the tumult of a military life or the ga- 
iety of a court. When war was declared against the 
Dutch, he went, at seventeen, on board the ship in 
which prince Rupert and the duke of Albermarle sail- 
ed, with the command of the fleet ; but by contrariety 
of winds they were restrained from action. His zeal 
for the king's service was recompensed by the comnumd 
of one of the independent troops of horse, then raised 
to protect the coast 

Next year he received a summons to parliament^ 
which, as he was then but eighteen years old, the earl 
of Northumberland censured as at least indecent, and 
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his objection wasf aflowed. He had a quarrel with the 
earl of Rochester, which he has perhaps too ostentati- 
ously related, as Rochester's surviving sister, the lady 
Sandwich, is said to . have told him with very sharp 
reproaches. 

When another Dutch war (1673) broke out, he went 
again a volunteer in the ship which the celebrated lord 
Ossory commanded; and there made, as he relates, 
two curious remarks : 

" I have observed two things, which I dare affirm 
though not generally believed. One was, that the wind 
of a cannon bullet, though flying never so near, is in- 
capable of dohig thcjeast harm; and, indeed, were it 
otherwise, no man above deck would escape. The other 
was, that a great shot may be sometimes avoided^ even 
as it flies by changing one's ground a little; for, when the 
wind sometimes blew away the smoke, it was so clear 
a sun-shiny day, that we could easily perceive the bul- 
lets (that were half spent) fall into the water, and from 
thence bound up again among us, wliich gives suflicient 
time for making a step or two on any side ; thotigh 
in so swift a motion, 'tis hard to judge well in what line 
the bullet comes, which, if mistaken, may by remov- 
ing cost a man liis life, mstead of saving it.'' 

His behaviour was so favourably represented by lord 
Ossory, that he was advanced to the command of the 
Catliarine, the best second-rate ship in the navy. 

He afterwards raised a regiment of foot, and com- 
manded it as colonel. The land-forces were sent ashore 
by prince Rupert ; and he lived in the camp very fa- 
miliarly with Schombcrg. He was tlicn appointed co- 
lonel of the old Holland regiment, together with his 
own, and had the promise of a garter, which he obtain- 
ed in his twenty-fifth year. He was likewise made 
gentleman of the bed-chamber. lie afterivards wePt 
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into the French service, to learn the art of war under 
Turenne, but staid only a short time. Being by the 
duke of Monmouth opposed in his pretensions to the 
first troop of horse-guards, he, in return, made Mon- 
mouth suspected by the duke of York. He was not 
long after, when the unlucky Monmouth fell into dis- 
grace recompensed with the lieutenancy of Yorksliira 
and the government of Hull. 

Thus rapidly did he make his way both to military 
and civil honours and employments ; yet, busy as he 
was, he did not neglect his studies, but at least culti- 
vated poetry ; in which he must have been early consi- 
dered as uncommonly skilful, if it be true which is 
reported, that, when he was not yet twenty years old, 
his recommendation advanced Dryden to the laurel. 

The Moors having besieged Tangier, he was sent 
(1680) with two thousand men to its relief. A strange 
story is told of the danger to which he was intentionally 
exposed in a leaky ship, to gratify some resentful jea- 
lousy of the king, whose health he tlierefore would 
never permit at his table till he saw himself in a safer 
place. His voyage was prosperously performed in three 
weeks ; and the Moors without a contest reth*ed before 
him. 

In this voyage he composed Tht Fiaionj a licentious 
poem; such as was fashionable in those times, with 
little power of invention or propriety of sentiment. 

At his return he found the king kind, who perhaps 
had never been angry ; and he continued a wit and a 
courtier as before. 

At the succession of king James, to whom he was 
intimately known, and by whom he thought himself 
beloved, he naturally expected still brighter sunshine ; 
but all know how soon that reign began to gather 
clouds. His expectations were not disiappointed ; be 
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was immediately admitted into the privy-council, and 
made lord chamberlain. He accepted a place in the 
high commission, without knowledge, as he declared 
after the revolution, of its illegality. Having few reli- 
gious scruples, he attended the king to mass, and 
kneeled with the rest, but had no disposition to receive 
the Romish faith or to force it upon others ; for when 
the priests, encouraged bv his appearances of compli- 
ance, attempted to convert him, he told them, as Burnet 
has recorded, that he was willing to receive instruction, 
and that he had taken much pains to believe in God 
who had made the world and all men in it ; but that he 
should not be easily persuaded^/Aa/ man wa9 gitittj and 
made God again. 

A pointed sentence is bestowed by successive trans- 
mission to the last whom it will fit ; this censure of 
transubstantiation, whatever be its value, was uttered 
Jong ago by Anne Askew, one of the first sufferers fiw 
the Protestant religion, who, in the time of Henrj 
VIII. was tortured in the Tower ; concerning which 
there is reason to wonder that it was not known to the 
historian of the reformation. 

In the revolution he acquiesced, though he did not 
promote it. There was orxe a design of associating him 
in the invitation of the prince of Orange ; but the earl 
of Shrewsbury discouraged the attempt, by declaring 
that Mulgrave would never concur. This king William 
nfterwards told him ; and asked what he would have 
done if the proposal had been made : " Sir," said he, 
" I would have discovered it to the king whom I then 
served." To which king William replied, << I cannot 
blame you." 

Finding king James irremediably excluded, he voted 
for the conjunctive sovereignty, upon this principle^ 
that be thought die title of the prince and hia consort 
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^ual} and it would please the prince their protector to 
have a share in the sovereignty. This vote gratified 
king William ; yet, either by the king's distrust or his 
own discontent, he lived some years without employ- 
ment. He looked on the king with malevolence, and| 
if liis verses or his prose may be credited, with con- 
tempt He was, notwithstanding this aversion or in* 
difference, made marquis of Normanby (1694), but 
still opposed the court on some important questions ; 
yet 3,t last he was received into the cabinet council, with 
a pension of three thousand pounds. 

At the accession of queen Anne, whom he is said to 
have courted when tliey were both young, he was highly 
favoured. Before her coronation (1702) she made him 
lord privy seal, and soon after lord lieutenant of the 
North riding of Yorkshire. He was then named com* 
missioner for treating with the Scots about the Union i 
and was made next year, first, duke of Normanby, and 
then of Buckinghamshire, there being suspected to be 
somewhere a latent claim to the title of Buckingham^ 

Soon after, becoming jealous of the duke of MarU 
borough, he resigned the privy seal, and joined the 
discontented tories in a motion, extremely offensive to 
the queen, for inviting the princess Sophia to England. 
The queen courted him back with an offer no less thatt 
that of the chancellorship;, which he ^fused. He now 
retired from business, and built that house in the Park 
which is now the queen's, upon ground granted by the 
crown. 

When the ministry was changed ( 17 10), he was made 
lord chamberlain of the household, and concurred in 
all transactions of that time, except that he endeavoured 
to protect the Catalans. After the queen's death, he 
became a constant opponent of the court ; and, having^ 
no public business, is supposed to have amused \fxai-. 
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self by writing his two tragedies. He died February 24, 
1720-21. 

He was tliricc married : by his two first wives ht 
had no children : by his third, who was the daughter of 
king James by the countess of Dorchester^ and the' 
widow of the carl of Angiesy, he had, besides other 
children that died early, a son, bom in 1716, who died 
in 1735, and put an end to the line of Sheffield. It is 
observable, that the duke's three wives were all widows. 
The duchess died in 1742. 

His character is not to be proposed as worthy of imi- 
tation. His religion he may be supposed to have learned 
from Hobbes ; and his morality was such as naturally 
proceeds from loose opinions. His sentiments with re- 
spect to women he picked up in the court of Charies; 
and his principles concerning property were such as a 
g^aming-table supplies. He was censured as covetous, 
and has been defended by an instance of inattention te 
his affairs, as if a man might not at once be corrupted 
^ by avarice and idleness. He is said, however, to havQ 
had much tendeniess, and to have been very ready to 
apologize for his violences of passion. 

He is introduced into tliis collection only as a poet; 
and, if we credit tlie testimony of his contemporaries, 
he was a poet of no vulgar rank. But favour and flat- 
tery are now at an end ; criticism is no longer softened 
by his bounties or awed by his splendour, and, being 
able to take a more steady view, discovers him to be a 
writer that sometimes glimmers, but rarely shinesi 
feebly laborious, and at best but pretty. His songs are 
upon common topics ; he hopes, and grieves, and re- 
pents, and despairs, and rejoices, like any other maker 
of little stanzas ; to be great, he hardly tries ; to be gay, 
iishai*dly in his power. 
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In die JSaaay on Satire he was always supposed to 
have had the help of Dryden. His Rssay on Poetry is 
the great work for which he was praised by Roscom- 
mon, Dryden, and Pope ; and doubtless by many more 
whose etilogies have perished. 

Upon this piece he appears to have set a high value ; 
for he was all his life-time improving it by successive 
revisals, so that there is scarcely any poem to be found 
of which the last edition differs more from the first. 
Amongst other changes, mention is made of some com- 
positions of Dryden, which were written after the first 
appearance of the essay. 

At the time when this work first appeared) Milton's 
fiime wasnotyet fully established, and therefore Tasso 
and Spenser were set before him. The two last lines 
were these. The epic poet, says he, 

Must above l^lton's lofty flights prevail. 
Succeed where g^eat Torquato, and where greater Spenser* 
fiuL 

The last line in succeeding editions was shortened, and 
the order of names continued ; but now Milt<Mi is at 
last advanced to the highest place, and the passage 
thus adjusted : 

Must above Tasso's lofty flights prevail. 
Succeed where Spenser, and ev'n Milton fail. 

Amendments are seldom made without some token of 
a rent : lofty does not suit Tasso so well as Milton. 

One celebrated line seems to be borrowed. The essay 
calls a perfect character 

A faultless monster, which tlie world ne'er saw. 

Scaliger, in his poems, terms Virgil sine labe mon- 
itrum. Sheffield-can scarcely be supposed to have read 
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Scaliger's poetry; perhaps he fouBd the words in w 
quotation. 

Of this essay, which Dryden has exalted so highly, it 
may be justly said that the precepts are judxious, 
sometimes new, and often happily expressed ; but there 
arey after ail the emendations, many weak lines, and 
some strange appearances of negligence ; as, when he 
gives the laws of elegy, he insists upon connection and, 
coherence ; without wiiich, says he, 

*TIs epigram, 'tis point, 'tis what you will : 
But not an eleg}-, nor writ with skill. 
No panegyric, nor a Cooper's Hill. 

Who would not suppose that Waller's panegyric and 
Denham's Cooper's Hill were elegies ? 

His verses are often insipid, but his memoiFS tat 
Kvely and agreeable ; he had the perspicuity and ele« 
gance of an historian, but not the fire and fancy of % 
foeu 
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ATTHEW PRIOR is one of those tliat have, 
burst out from an obscure original to great eminence. 
He was bom July 21, 1664, according to some, at Win- 
bum"in Dorsetshire, of I know not what parents ; others 
jay, that he was the son of a joiner of London: he was 
perhaps willing enough to leave his birth unsettled,* in 
hope, like Don Quixotte, that the historian of his ac^- 
dons might find him some illustrious alliance. 

He is supposed to have fallen, by his father's death, 
into the hands of his uncle, a vintnerf near Charing- 
cross, who sent him for some time to Dr. Busby, at 

• The difficulty of settling Prior*8 birth-place is great. In 
the register of his college he is calUdi at his admis8i<»n by the 
president, Matthew Prior of JVinborn in Middlesex / by him- 
lelf, next day Matthe%o Friof of J Jorteta hire, in which county, 
not in Middlesex, Winborn or Winlorne, as it stands in the 
Villaret is found. When he stood candidate for his fellowship, 
Bve year* afterwards, he was registered again by himself as 
af Middlesex. The last record ought to be prefeired, because 
it was made upon oath. It is observable, that, as a native of 
WitUforne, he is styled Filius Georgii Prior , generou / not con- 
sistently with the common account of the meanness of his 
biith. Dr. J. 

f Samuel Prior kept the Rummer tavern near Charingcnai 
in 1685. The annual feast of the nobility and gentry living in 
the parish of St. Martin in the Fields was held at hi» house, 
October 14, that year. N. 
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Westminster ; but, not intending to give him any edu- 
cation beyond that of the school, took him, when he 
was well advanced in literature, to his own house, 
where the earl of Dorset, celebrated for patronage of 
genius, found him by chance, as Burnet relates, read- 
ing Horace, and was so well pleased with his profi- 
ciency, that he undertook the care and cost of his aca- 
demical education. 

He entered his name in St. John's college at Cam- 
bridge in 1682, In liis eighteenth year; and it may be 
reasonably supposed that he was distinguished among 
his contemporaries. He became a bachelor, as is uauali 
in four years ;* and two years afterwards wrote the poem 
on the Deity J which stands first in his volume. 

It is the established practice of that college, to send 
every year to tlie earl of Exeter some poems upon sa- 
cred subjects, in acknowledgment of a benefactimi en- 
joyed by them from the bounty of his ancestor. Onthi* 
occasion were those verses written, which, though no- 
thing is said of their success, seem to have recom- 
mended him to some notice; for his praise of the 
countess's music, and his lines on tlie £Eunous picture 
of Seneca, aflbrd reason for imagining that he was 
more or less conversant with that family. 

The same year he published the City Mouse and 
Country Mouse^ to ridicule Dryden's Hiiid and Pan- 
t/iei'y in conjunction with Mr. Montague. There is a 
storyt of great pain suiBTcred, and of tears shed, on this 
occasion, by Dryden, who thought it hard that <* an old 
man should be so treated by those to whom he had al- 
ways been civil." By tales like these is the envy wis- 

• He was admitted to his bachelor's degree in 1686; and to 
his master'e, by mandate, in 1700. N. 

t Spencc. 



PRIOR. IA7 

ed by superior abilities every day gratified : when they 
are attacked, every one hopes to see them humbled : 
what is hoped is readily believed, and what is believed 
is confidently told. Dryden had been more accustomed 
to hostilities than that such enemies should break his 
quiet ; and) if we can suppose him vexed, it would be 
liard to deny him sense enough to conceal his uneasi- 
ness. 

The CUy Mouse and Country Mouse procured its 
authors more solid advantages than the pleasure of 
fretting Dryden ; for they were both speedily preferred. 
Montague, indeed, obtained the first notice, with some 
degree of discontent, as it seems, in Prior, who proba- 
bly knew that his own part of the performance was tlie 
best. -He had not, however, much reason to complain ; 
for he came to London, and obtained such notice, that 
(in 1691) he was sent to the congress at the Hague as 
secretary to the embassy. In this assembly of princes 
and nobles, to which Europe has perhaps scarcely seen 
any thing equal, was formed the grand alliance against 
Louis, which at last did not produce effects proportion- 
ate to the magnificence of the transaction. 

The conduct of Prior in this splendid initiation into 
public business was so pleasing to king William, that 
he made him one of the gentlemen of his bed-chamber ; 
and he is supposed to have passed some of the next 
years in the quiet cultivation of literature and poetry. 
The death of queen Mary (in 1695) produced a sub- 
ject for all the writers ; perhaps no funeral was ever so 
poetically attended. Dryden, indeed, as a man discomi- 
tenanced and deprived, was silent; but scarcely any 
other maker of verses omitted to bring his tribute of 
tuneful sorrow. An emulation of elegy was universal. 
Maria's praise was not confined to the English lan- 
guage, but fills a great part of the Musa jin^Hcana. 
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Prior» who was both a poet and a couriieri tras too 
diligent to miss this opportunity of respect. He wrote 
a long ode, which was presented to the king, by whom 
it was not likely to be ever read. 

In two years he was secretary to another embassy, at 
the treaty of Ryswick (in 1697*); and next year had 
the same ofiice at the court of Finance, where he is said 
to have been considered with great distinction. 

As he was one day surveying the apartments at Ver- 
sailles, being shewn the victories of Louis, painted by 
Le Brun, and asked whether the king of England's 
palace had any such decorations; ^' The monuments of 
my master's actions," said he, " ai-c to be seen every 
where but in his own house." 

The pictures of Le Brun arc not only in themselves 
sufficiently ostentatious, but were explained by inscrip- 
tions so arrogant, that Boileau and Racine thought it 
necessary to make them more simple. 

He was in the following year at Loo with the king; 
from whom, after a long audience, he carried orders to 
England, and upon his arrival became under-secretary 
of state ui the earl of Jersey's office ; a post which he 
did not retain long, because Jersey was removed; but 
he was soon made commissioner of trade* 

This year ( 1 700) produced one of his longest and 
most splendid compositions, the Carmen Stcuiare,'m 
^hich he exhausts all his powers of celebration. I 
mean not to accuse him of flattery : he probably thought 
all tliat he writ, and retained as much veracity as can 
be properly exacted from a poet professedly encomias- 
tic. King William supplied copious materials fcr 

♦ He received, in September, 1697, a present of 200 guineas 
from the lords justices^ for his trouble iji biiiig'tiig oyer the 
treaty of peace. N. 
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ther verse or prose. His whole life had been action, 
id noBe crer denied him the resplendent qualities of 
eady resolution aiid personal courage. He was really 
i Prior^s mind what he represents him in his verses ; 
e considered him as a hero, and was accustomed to 
jiy, that he praised others in compliance with the 
ishion, but that in celebrating king William he fol- 
)wed his inclination. To Prior gratitude would dictate 
ndse which reason would not refuse. 

Among the advantages to arise from the future years 
f William's reign, he mentions a Society for useful 
trta^ and among them 

Some that with care true eloquence shall teacb. 
And to just idioms fix our doubtful speech ; 
That from our writers distant realms may know 
The thanks we to our monarchs owe. 
And schools profess our tongue through every land 
That has invok'd its aid or bless'd his hand. 

Tickell, in his Prosjiect of Peace ^ has the same hopt*. 
if a new academy : 

In happy chains our daring language bound. 
Shall sport no more in arbitrary sound. 

^Vhether the similitude of those passages, which exhi- 
lit til e same thoughf: on the same occasion proceeded 
rom accident or imitation, is not easy to determine. 
Tickell might have been impressed with his expecta- 
ion by Swift's Proposal for asccrtainhig the English 
Language^ then lately published. 

In the parliament that met in 1701 he was chosen 
epresentative of East Grinstead. Perhaps it was 
bout this time that he changed his party ; for he voted 
or the impeachment of ti^ose lords who had persuaded 
he king to the p;utitioi -tr aiy. a t» eaty in wliich he 
lad himself been ministerially employed. 

VOL. X. G 
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A great part of queen Anne's reign was a time of 
war, in which there was little employment for negotia- 
tors, and Prior had therefore leisure to make or to 
polish verses. When the battle of Blenheim called 
forth all the versemen, Prior, among the rest) took care 
to shew his delight in the increasing honour of his 
country by an epistle to Boileau. 

He published soon afterwards a volume of poems, 
with the encomiastic character of his deceased patron 
the duke of Dorset : it began with the college exerclBe 
and ended with the A^ut'brown Maid, 

The battle of Ramillies soon afterwards (in 1706} 
excited him to anotlier effort of poetry. On this occa- 
^on he had fewer or less formidable rivals ; and it would 
be not easy to name any other composition produced 
by that event which is now remembered. 

Every thing has its day. Through the reigns of 
William and Anne no prosperous event passed undig- 
niRed by poetry. In the last war, when France was 
disgraced and overpowered in every quarter of the 
globe, when Spain, coming to her assistance, only shared 
her calamities, and the name of an Englishman was 
reverenced through Europe, no poet was heard amidst 
the general acclamation ; the fame of our counsellors 
and heroes was intrusted to the gazetteer. 

The nation in time grew weaiy of the war, and the 
queen grew weary of her ministers. The war was 
burdensome, and the ministers were insolent. Hariey 
and liis friends began to hope that they might) by driv- 
ing the whigs from couit and from power, gratify at 
once the queen and the people. There was now a 
call for writers, who might convey intelligence of past 
abuses, and shew the waste of public money, the unrea- 
sonable conduct of the allies^ tlie avarice of generals, 
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the tyranny of minionay and the general danger of ap-* 
proaching ruin. 

For this purpose a paper called The Examiner was 
periodically published, written, as it happened, by any 
wit of the party, and sometimes, as is said, by Mrs. 
Manley. Some are owned by Swift ; and one, in ridi- 
cule of Garth's verses to Godolphin upon the loss of 
his place, was written by Prior, and answered by Addi- 
son, who appears to have known the author either by 
cfonjecture or intelligence. 

The tones, who were now in power, were in haste to 
end the war; and Prior, being recalled (1710) to his 
former employment of making treaties, was sent (Julyi 
1711) privately to Paris with propositions of peace. He. 
was remembered at the French court ; and, returning 
in about a month, brought with him the Abbe Guaitier, 
and Mr. Mesnager, a minister from France, invested 
with full powers. 

This transaction not being avowed, Mackay, the 
master of the Dover packet-boat, either zealously or 
ofiiciously, seized Prior and his associates at Canter- 
bury. It is easily supposed that they were soon re- 
leased. 

The negociation was begun at Prior's house, where 
llie queen's ministers met Mesnager (September 20, 
17 U), and entered privately upon the great business. 
The importance of Prior appears from the mention 
made of him by St. John in his letter to the queen. 

^^ My lord treasurer moved, and all my lords were 

of the same opinion, that Mr. Prior should be added to 

those who are empowered to sign: the reason for which 

is, because he, having personally treated with Monsieur 

de Torcy, is the best witness we can produce of the 

sense in which the general preliminary engagements 

are entered into : besides which, as he is the best versed 

g2 
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in matters of trade of all your majesty's servants win 
have been trusted iu ihis sec et, if you should thiiik fit 
to eiuploy him in the future treaty of commerce, it will 
be of consequence tliat he has been a paity coucerucd 
in concluding tliat convention which must be tlie rule 
of this treat V." 

The assembly of tliis important night was in some 
degree clandestine, tlie design of treating not being yet 
openly declared, and, when the whigs returned to power, 
was ap:gi*aviited to a cliarge of high treason ; though, as 
Prior remarks hi his imperfect answer to the report of 
the committer qf ttccrecy^ no ti'eaty ever was made with- 
out private interviews and preliminary discussions. 
u My business is not the histoiy of the peace, but the 
life of Prior. Tnc conferences began at Utrecht on the 
iirot of Januaiy (1711-12), and the English plenipoten- 
tiaries arrived on the fiftcc nth. The ministers of the 
difi'erent potentates coi.ferred and conferred; but the 
peace advanced so slowly, that speedier methods were 
found necessary, and Bolingbroke was sent to Paris to 
adjust diifci-ences witii less formality: Prior either ac- 
«ompanied iiim or followed Mm, and, after his depap- 
tur< , had the appohitnieiits and authority of an ambas- 
sador, tliough no public character. 

By some mistake of tiie queen's orders, the court d 
France had been disgustea; and Bolingbroke says in 
his letter, ^' Dear Mat, liide tlie nakedness of thy coub- 
try, and give the best turn tliy fertile brain will furnish 
thee witii to the blunders of tny countrymen, who are 
jiot much better poiiticians than the Frencli are poets.'' 

Soon after, the (tuke of Siirewsbury went on a formal 
embassy to Paris. It is related by Boyer, that the in- 
tention was to have jouied Prior in the commission, but 
that Shrewsbury refused to be associated with a man 
so meamy born. Prior therefore coniuiued to act with- 
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put a title till the duke returned next year to England, 
and then he assumed the style and dignity of ambas- 
sador. 

But, while he continued in appearance a private man, 
he was treated with confidence by Lewis, who sent him 
with a letter to the queen, written in favour of the elec- 
tor of Bavaria. *< I shall expect," says he, *< with impa- 
tience, the return of Mr. Prior, whose conduct is very 
agreeable to me.*' And while the duke of Shrewsbury 
was still at Pans, Bolingbroke wrote to Prior thus : 
^ Monsieur de Torcy has a confidence in you : make 
use of it, once for all, upon this occasion, and convince 
him thoroughly, that we must give a different tiim to 
our parliament and our people according to their reso-* 
lution at this crisis." 

Prior*s public dignity and splendour commenced in 
August, 1713, and continued till the August following; 
but I am afraid that, according to the usual fate of 
greatness, it was attended with some perplexities and 
mortifications. He had not all that is customarily given 
to ambassadors : he hints to the queen in an imperfect 
poem, that he had no service of plate ; and it appeared, 
by the debts which he contracted, that his remittances 
were not punctually made. 

On the first of August, 1714, ensued the downfal of 
the tories and the degradation of Prior. He was recall- 
ed, but was not able to retuni, being detained by the 
debts which he had found it necessary to contract, atid 
which were not discharged before March, though his 
old friend Montague was not at the head of the trea- 
sury. 

He returned then as soon as he could, and was weU 
Qomed on tlie 25th of March* by a warrant, but wa99 

• 1715. 
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Jiowever, suffered to live in his own house> under the 
custody of the messenger, till he was examined before 
a committee of the privy council, of which Mr. Walpole 
was chairman, and lord Coningsby, Mr. Stanhopc,-aiui 
iMr. Lechmerc, were the principal interrogatoi's ; who, 
in this examination, of which there is printed an account 
^lot unentertaining, behaved with the boisterousness ot 
men elated by recent authority. They are represented 
as asking questions sometimes vague, sometimes^ insi- 
dious, and writing answers different from those which 
they received. Prior, however, seems to have been 
overpowered by their turbulence ; for he confesses that 
he signed what, if he had ever come before a legal judi- 
4.ature, he should have contradicted or explained away. 
The oath was administered by Boscaweh, a Middlesex 
justice, who at last was going to write his attestation on 
the wrong side of the paper. 

They were very industrious to find some charge 
against Oxford ; and asked Prior, with great earnest- 
ness, who was present when the preliminary articles 
were talked of or signed at his house ? He told them, 
that either the earl of Oxford or the duke of Shrews* 
bury was absent, but he could not remember which $ tn 
answer which perplexed them, because it supplied no 
accusation against either. << Could any thing be more 
absurd," says he, << or more inhuman, than to propose 
to me a question, by the answering of which I might, 
according to them, prove myself a traitor ? And not- 
withstanding their solemn promise, that nothing which 
I could say should hurt myself, I had no reason totrutt 
them ; for they violated that promise about five hours 
after. However, I owned I was there present. Whe- 
ther this was wbely done or no, I leave to my friends to 
determine." 
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When he had Bigned the paper^ he was told by Wal- 
pole, that the committee were not satisfied with his be- 
haviour, nor could giVe such an account of it to the 
commons as might merit favour ; and that tliey now 
thought a stricter confinement necessary tlian to his own 
house. " Here," says he, " Boscawen played the moral- 
ist, and Coningsby the Christian, but both very auk- 
wardly." The messenger, in whose custody he was to 
be placed, was then called, and very decently asked by 
Coningsby, " if his house was secured by bars and 
bolts ?" The messenger answered, " No," with aston- 
ishment. At which Coningsby very angrily said, " Sir, 
you must secure this prisoner ; it is for the safety of the 
nation : if he escape, you shall answer for it." 

They had already printed their report ; and in this 
examination were endeavouring to find proofs. 

He continued thus confined for some time ; and Mr. 
Walpole (June 10, 1715) moved for an impeachment 
against him. What made him so acrimonious does not 
appear : he was by nature no thirster for blood. Prior 
was a week after committed to close custody, with or- 
ders that ^< no person should be admitted to see him 
without leave from the speaker." 

When, two years after, an act of grace was passed^ 
he was excepted, and continued still in custody, which 
he had made less tedious by writing his jlima. He was, 
however, soon after discharged. 

He had now his liberty, but he had notliing else. 
Whatever the profit of his employments might have 
been, he had always spent it ; and at the age of fifty- 
three was, with all his abilities, in danger of penury, 
haying yet no solid revenue but from the fellowship of 
his college, which, when in his exaltation he was cen- 
sured for retaining it, he said, he could live upon at 

last. 
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Being however generally known and esteemed, he 
was encouraged to add other poems to those which he 
had printed, and to publish them by subscription. The 
expedient succeeded by the industry of many friends, 
who circulated the proposals,* and the care of some, 
who, it is said, withheld the money from him lest he 
should squander it. The price of the volume was two 
guineas ; the whole collection was four thousand ; to 
-which lord Harley, the son of the earl of Oxford, to 
whom he had invariably adhered, added an equal sum 
for the purchase of Down-hall, which Prior was to en- 
joy during life, and Harley after his decease. 

He had now, what wits and philosophers have often 
wished, the power of passing the day in comemplative 
tranquillity. But it seems that busy men seldom live 
long in a state of quiet. It is not unlikely that his health 
declined. He complains of deafness ; " for,*' says he, 
" I took little care of my ears while I was not sure if my 
head was my own." 

Of any occurrences in his remaining life I have 
fovmd no account. In a letter to Swift, " I have," says 
he, " treated lady Harriot at Cambridge (a fellow of a 
college treat!) and spoke verses to her in a gown and 
cap ! What, the plenipotentiary, so far concerned in the 
damned peace at Utrecht— the man that makes up half 
the volume of terse prose, that makes up the report of 
the committee, speaking verses ! Sic eaty homo sum" 

He died at Wimpole, a seat of the earl of Oxford, on 
the eighteenth of September, 1721, and was buried in 
Westminster: where, on a monument, for which, as 
the -*' last piece of human vanity," he left five hundred 
pounds, Is engraven this epitaph : 

* Swift obtuned many subscriptions for him in Ireland^ H.* 
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Sui Tempons Historiain meditantif 

Paulatim obrepeAs Febris 

Open sixnul & Vitx Alum abrupit| 

Sept. 18. An. Doin. 1721. iEUt 5f. 

n. S. £<■ 

Vir Eiumiuss 

SerenissimiB 

Regi GuLiELMo Re^nxque Marije 

In (Jongressione FoederHtorum 

Hagae, anno 1690, celcbrata, 

Deinde Magns Britannix Legatis^ 

Turn lis 

Qui anno 1697 Pacem Ryswzckz confecenint. 

Turn lis 

Qui apud Gallos annvs prosdmis Legationem obierunt i 

Eodem etiam anno 1697 in Hibernia 

Secretarius ; 

Necnon in utroque HonorabiU consessu 

Eoiiim, 

Qiii anno 1700 ordinandis Commercii negotiis^ 

Quique anno 1711 dirigendis Portorii rebus, 

Pl^sesidebanty 

COMMISSIONARXVS ; 

Postremo 
Ab Anha. 

FelicLSsimx memorix Regina 

Ad LupovicuM XIV. Galliae Begem 

Missus anno 1711 

De Pace stabilienda, 

(Pace etiamnum durante 

Diuque ut boni jam omnes sperant duratura^ 

Cuni summa potestate Legatus ; 

MATTH-EUS PRIOR, Armiger : 

Qui 

Hob omnes, quibuscumulatus est, Tituloa 

Humanitatis, Ingenii, Eniditionis Uude 

Superavit ; 

Cui enim nascenti faciles arriserant Mus9k 

Hunc Puerum Schola hie Regia perpolivit ;. 

Juvenen^ in CoUegio S'ti Johannis^ 
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Cantabrigia optimis ScientUs iAatruxit ; 

Nirum denique auxit ; & perfecit 

Multa cum viris Principibus consuetude ; 

Ita natus, ita institutus, 

A Vatum Choro avelli nunquam potuit, 

Sed solebat saepe renim Givilium ^avitatem 

Amaeniorum literarum Studiis condire : 

£t cum omne adeo Poetices g^nus 

Haud infeliciter tentaret. 

Turn in FabelUs concinne lepideque texendis 

Minis Artifcx 

Keminem habuit parem. 

Haec liberalis animi oblectamenta, 

Quam nullo lUi labore constiteiinty 

€*acile ii perspezere quibus usus est Amici i 

Apud quoB Urbanitatum & Leporum plenus 

Cum ad rem, quaecunque forte inciderat, 

Apte» varie, copioseque alluderet, 
Interea nihil quacsitum, nihil vi expressum 

Videbatur, 

Sed omnia ultro effluere, 

Kt quasi jugi e fontc aifatim exuberare, 

Ita SUDS tandem dubios reliquit, 

Essetne in Scriptis Poeta E^egantior, 

An in Convictu Comes Jucundior. 

Of Prior, eminent as he was, both by his abilities and 
station, very few memorials have been left by his con- 
temporai'ies ; the account therefore must now be desti- 
tute of his private character and familiar p]*actices. He 
lived at a time when the rage of party detected all which 
^t was any man's interest to hide ; and^<.as little ill ia 
heard of Prior, it is certain that not much was known, 
lie was not afraid of provoking censure ; for, when he 
forsook the whigs,* under whose patronage he first en- 
tered the world, he became a tory so ardent and deter- 
minate, that he did not willingly consort with men of 
different opinions. He was one of the sixteen tories who 
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met weekly, and agreed to address each other by the title 
of Brother ; and seems to have adhered, not only by 
concurrence of political designs, but by peculiar affec- 
tion, to the earl of Oxford and his family* With how 
much confidence he was trusted has been already toid« 

He was however, in Pope's* opinion, fit only to make 
verses, and less qualified for business than Addison 
himself. This was surely said without consideration. 
Addison, exalted to a high place, was forced into de- 
gradation by a sense of his own incapacity ; Prior, who 
was employed by men very capable of estimating his 
value, having been secretary to one embassy, had, when 
great abilities were again wanted, the same office 
another time ; and was, after so much experience of 
his knowledge and dexterity, at last sent to transact a 
negociation in the highest degree arduous and impor* 
tant, for which he was qualified, among other requisites, 
in the opinion of Bolingbroke, by his influence upon the 
French minister, and by skill in questions of commerce 
above other men. 

Of his behaviour in the lighter parts of life, it is too 
late to get much intelligence. One of hi^ answers to a 
boa^tfu] Frenchman has been related ; and to an imper- 
tinent one he made another equally proper. During his 
embassy, he sat at the opera by a man, who, in his rap- 
ture, accompanied with his own voice the principal 
singer. Prior fell to railing at thfe performer with all^ 
the terms of reproach tliat he could collect, till the 
Frenchman, ceasing from his song, began to expostu- 
late with liim for his harsh censure of a man who w|^ 
confessedly the ornament ol' the stage^ " I know all 
that," says the ambassador, " mais il ckaiUe si haut, 
que jc ne s^aurois vous entendre.*' 

• Spence- / 
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In a gay French company, where ererf ofte -lalig ft 
little song or stanza, of \rhich the burden was^ ** Banr 
nisscHis la Melancholie ;" when it came to his turn to 
sing, after the performance of a young lady that sat 
•next him, he produced these extemporary lines : 

Mais cette voix, et ces beaux yeux. 
Font Ciipidon trop dangereiix ; 
Et je suis triste qiiand je crie» 
Bannissons la Melancholic* 

Tradition represents him as willing to descend from 
the dignity of the poet and statesman to tlie low delights, 
of mean company. His Chloe probably was sometimes 
ideal ; but the woman with whom he cohabited was a 
despicable di'ab* of the lowest species. One of his 
wenches, perhaps Chloe, while he was absent from hb 
house, stole hb plate, and ran away ; as was related bf 
a woman who had been his servant. Of this propensity 
to sordid converse I have seen an account so seriously 
ridiculous, that it seems to deserve insertion .f 

" I have been assured that Prior, after having spent 
the evening witli Oxford, Bolingbroke, Pope, and Swift, 
would go and smoke a pipe, and drink a bottle of ale, 
with a common soldier and his wife, in Long-Acre, 
before he went to bed ; not from any remains of the 
lowness of his original, as one said, but, I suppose^ thai 
•bis faculties, 
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-Strain*d to the height. 



"bi that celestial colloquy sublime, 
* Dazzled and spent, sunk down, and sought repair.** 

Poor Prior, why was he so atrainedy and in such want 
^irefiairy after a conversation with men, not, in the 

* Spence ; and see Gent. Mag. vol. LY II. p. 1039. 

f Richardsoniana. 
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Opinion of the world, much wiser than himself? But 
such are the conceits of speculatists, who strain their 
faculties to find in a mine what lies upon the surface. 

His opinions, so far as the means of judging are left 
us, seem to have been right ; but his life was, it seem^ 
irregular, negligent, and sensual. 

Prior has written with great variety ; and his variety 
has made him popular. He has tried all styles, from the 
grotesque to the solemn, and has not so failed in any 
as to incur derision or disgrace. 

His works may be distinctly considered, as com- 
prising Tales, Love-verses, Occasional Poems, Alma, 
and Solomon. 

His Tales have obtained general approbation, being 
written with great familiarity and great sprightliness ; 
the language is easy, but seldom gross, and the num- 
bers smooth, without appearance of care. Of these 
Tales there are only four. The Ladle ; which is intro- 
duced fey a preface, neither necessary nor pleasing, 
neither grave nor merry. Paulo Purgaiiti ; which has 
likewise a preface, but of more value than the Taleu 
Hans Carvelf not over decent; and Protogenes and 
Afiellea^ an old story, mingled, by an affectation not 
disagreeable, with modem images. The Young Gen- 
tleman in Love has hardly a just claim to the title of a 
Tale, I know not whether he be the original autlior of 
any Tale which he has given us. The adventure of 
Hans Carvel has passed through many successions of 
merry wits ; for it is to be found in Ariosto's Satires^ 
and is peiiiaps yet older. But the merit of such stories 
is the art of telling them. 

In his Amorous Effusions he is less happy ; for they 
are not dictated by nature or by passion, and have neither 
Igallantry nor tenderness. They have the coldness of 



Cowlef, without his wit^ the dull exercises of a skilfol 
versifier^ resolTed at all adventures to' write something 
about Chloe, and trying to be amorous by dint of study. 
His fictions therefore are mythological. Venus, after 
the example of the Greek epigram, asks when she was 
seen naked and bathing. Then Cufiid is mistaken ; then 
Cufiid is disarmed ; then he loses his darts to Ganymede: 
then Jufiiter sends him a sunmions by Mercury, Then 
Chloe gfoes a-hunting, with an ivory qurver graceful at 
her side ; Diana mistakes her for one of her n3rmph^ 
and Cupid laughs at the blunder. All this is surely des- 
picable ; and even when he tries to act the lover, with- 
out the help of gods or goddesses, his thoughts are 
unafiecting or remote. He talks not ^^ like a man of this 
world." 

The greatest of all his amorous essays is Henry and 
Emma; a dull and tedious dialogue, which excites 
neither esteem for the man, nor tenderness for the wo- 
man. The example of Emma, who resolves to follow 
an outlawed murderer wherever fear and guilt shall 
drive him, deserves no imitation ; and the experiment 
by which Henry'tries the lady's constancy, is such as 
must end either in infamy to her, or in disappointment 
to himself. 

His occasional poems necessarily lost part of their 
value, as their occasions, being less remembered, raised 
less emotion. Some of them, however, are preserved by 
their inherent excellence. The Burlesque of fioileau's 
Ode on Namur has, in some parts, such airiness and 
levity as will always procure it readers, even among 
those who cannot compare it with the original. The 
epistle to JBoileau is not so happy. The poems to the 
king are now perused only by young students!, who - 
read merely that they may learn to write j and of the 
€urmtn Secularcy I cannot but suspect that I might 
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pnuse ov censure it by caprice, without danger of de* 
tecdon; fer who can be supposed to have laboured 
through it ? Yet the time has been when this neglected 
work was so popular, that it was translated into Latin 
by no common master. 

His poem on the battle of Ramillies is necessarily 
tedious by the form of the stanza : an uniform mass of 
t6n lines thirty-five times repeated, inconsequential and 
slightly connected, must weary both the ear and the 
understanding. His imitation of Spenser, which con- 
sists principally in Iveen and / tveety without exclu- 
sion of later modes of speech, makes his poem neither 
ancient nor modem. His mention of Mar* and Brliona^ 
and his comparison of Marlborough to the Eagle that 
bears the thunder of Jufiiter^ are all puerile and unaf- 
fecting ; and yet more despicable is the long talc told 
by Lewis in his despair, oi Brute 2Xi^ Troynovante^ and 
the teeth of Cadmus^ with his similies of the raven and 
eagle, and wolf and lion. By the help of such easy fic- 
tions, and vulgar topics, without acquaintance with 
life, and without knowledge of art or nature, a poem of 
any leng^, cold and lifeless like this, may be easily 
written on any subject. 

In his epilogues to Ph^dra and to Lucius he is very 
happily facetious ; but in the prologue before the queen, 
the pedant has found his way, with Minerva, Perseus, 
and Andromeda. 

His epigrams and lighter pieces are^ like those of 
others^ sometimes elegant, sometimes trifling, and 
sometimes dull ; amongst the best are the Camcliotij 
and the epitaph on John and Joan. 

Scarcely any one of our poets.ha8 written so much and 
translated so little : the version of Callimachus is suf- 
ficiently licenUous ; the paraphrase on St. Paul's ex- 
hortation to charity is eminently beautiful. 
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Alma is written in professed imitation of Hudibra% 
and has at least one accidental resemblHice : Hudibraa 
grants a plan, because it is left imperfect ; Alma it 
imperfect, because it seems never to have had a plan. 
Prior appears not to have proposed to himself any drift 
or design, but to have written the casual dictates of the 
present moment. 

What Horace said, when he imitated Luciliusi 
might be said of Butler by Prior, his numbers were not 
smooth or neat. Prior excelled him in yersific^on; 
but he was, like Horace, invent ore minora he had not 
Butler's exuberance of matter and variety of illustra- 
tion. The spangles of wit which he could afford he 
knew how to polish ; but he wanted the bullion of hit 
master. Butler pours out a negligent profusion, certain 
of the weight, but careless of the stamp. Prior hai 
comparatively little, but with that little he makes a fine 
shew. Alma has many admirers, and was the only 
piece among Prior's works of which Pope said that he 
should wish to be the autlior. 

Solomon is the work to which he intrusted the pro« 
teclion of his name, and which he expected succeeding 
ages to regard with veneration. His affection was na- 
tural ; it had undoubtedly been written with great la- 
bour ; and who is willing to thmk that he has been la* 
bouring in vain ? He had infused into it much know- 
ledge and much thought ; had often polished it to ele« 
gance, often dignified it with splendour, and sometimes 
heightened it to sublimity : he perceived in it many cx« 
cellences, and did not discover that it wanted that with- 
out which all others are of small avail, the power of 
engaging attention and alluring curiosity. 

Tediousness is the most fatal of all faults ; negli* 
gences or errors are single and local, but tediousness 
pervades the whole ; other faults are censured and fbf^ 
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gotten, but the power of tediousness propagates itself. 
He that is weary the first hour, is more weary the se- 
cond i as bodies forced into motion contrary to their 
tendency pass more and more slowly through everf 
successive interval of space. 

Unhappily this pernicious failure is that wliich an 
author is least able to discover. We are seldom tii^e^ 
some to ourselves ; and the act of composition fills and 
delights the mind with change of language and succes- 
sion of images ; eveiy couplet when produced is new, 
and novelty is the great source of pleasure. Perhaps 
no man ever thought a line superfluous when he first 
wrote it, or contracted his work till his ebullitions of 
invention had subsided. And even if he should controul 
his desire of immediate renown, and keep his work nine 
years unpublished, he will be still the author, and still 
in danger of deceiving himself : and if he consults his 
friends, he will probably find men who have more kind- 
ness than judgement, or more fear to offend than desire 
to instruct. 

The tediousness of this poem proceeds not from the 
uniformity of the subject, for it is sufficiently diversi- 
fied, but from the continued tenour of the narration ; in 
which Solomon relates the successive vicissitudes of 
his own mind, without the intervention of any other 
speaker, or the mention of any other agent, unless it be 
Abra ; the reader is only to learn what he thought, 
and to be told that he thought wrong. The event of 
every experiment is foreseen, and therefore the process 
is not much regarded. 

Yet the work is far from deserving to be neglected. 
He that shall peruse it will be able to mark many pas- 
sages to which he may recur for instruction or delight; 
many from which the poet may learn to write, and th(e 
philosopher to rea$om 
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If Prior's poetry be generally considered, his praise 
will be that of correctness and industry, rather than of 
compass, of comprehension, or activity of fancy. He 
never made any effort of invention : his greater pieces 
Are only tissues of common thoughts ; and his smaller, 
which consist of light images or single conceits, arenot 
always his own. I have traced him among the French 
epigrammatists, and have been informed that he poach- 
ed for prey among obscure authors. The Thx^and Cor- 
dcUer is, I suppose, generally considered as an original 
production ; with how much justice this epigram maj 
tell, which was written by Georgius Sabinus, a poet now 
little known or read, though once the friend of Luther 
and Melancthon : 

De Sacerdote Furem conaolante, 

Quidam sacrificus furem comitatua euntc^m 

Hue ubi dat sontes camificina neci» 
Ke gis xncntus, ait ; summi conviva TonanUs 

Jam cum cceliObus (si mode credis) eris. 
nie gemens, si vera mihi solatia przbeSy 

Hospes apud superos sis meus oro, refert. 
Sacrificus contra pmihi non convivia fas est 

Ducere, jejunans hac edo luce nihiL 

What he has valuable he owes to his diligence and 
his judgment. His diligence has justly placed him 
amongst the most correct of the English poets ; and he 
was one of the first that resolutely endeavoured at co^ 
rectness. He never sacrifices accuracy to haste, norin- 
dulges liimself in contemptuous negligence, or. impa- 
tient idleness: he has no careless lines, or entangled 
sentiments; his words are nicely selected, and his 
thoughts fully expanded. If this part of his character 
suffers an abatement, it must be from the disproportioQ 
Qf his rhymeat ^hich have xu>t always sufficient oonso* 
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naace^ and irom the admission of broken lines into his 

Solomon } but perhaps he thought, like Cowley, that 

bemistichs ought to 6e admitted into heroic poetry. 

. He had apparently such rectitude of judgment as 

secured him from every thing that approached to the 

ridiculous or absurd ; but as laws operate in civil agen« 

cy jiotto the excitement of virtue, but the repression of 

^ckedness, so judgment in the operations of intellect 

can hinder feults, but not produce excellence. Prior is 

never low, nor very often sublime. It is said by Longi- 

nus of Euripides, that he forces himself sometimes into 

grandeur by violence of effort, as the lion kindles his 

finy by the lashes of his own tail. Whatever Prior ob- 

tams above mediocrity seems the effort of struggle and 

of toil. He has many vigorous but few happy lines; 

he has every thing by purchase, and nothing by gift ; 

he had no nightly viaUationa of the muse, no infusions 

of sentiment or felicities of fancy. 

His diction, however, is more his own than of any 
among the successors of Dryden ; he borrows no lucky 
turns, or commodious modes of language, from his pre- 
decessors. His phi*ases are original, but they are some- 
times harsh : as he inherited no elegances, none has he 
bequeathed. His expression has every mark of labo- 
rkms study ; the line seldom seems to have been formed 
at once ; the words did not come till they were called^ 
and were then put by constraint into their places, where 
they do their duty, but do it sullenly. In his greater 
compositions there may be found more rigid statelineds 
than graceful dignity. 

Of versification he was not negligent ; what he re- 
ceived from Dryden he did not lose ; neither did he in- 
crease the difficulty of writing by unnecessary severity, 
t»ttt uses triplets and Alexandrines without scruple, 
Eb bis preface to Solomon he proposes 8Q9ie improve- 
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ments, by extending the sense from one couplet to 
another, with varietv of pauses. This he has attempt- 
ed, but without success ; his interrupted lines are on- 
pleasing, and his sense as less distinct is less striking;. 
He has altered the stanza of Spenser, as a bouse if 
altered by building another in its place of a different 
ibrm. With how little resemblance he has formed hif 
new stanza to that of his master, these specimens will 
shew : 

SPENSER. 

She flyings fast from Ileaven^s hated facCj 
And from the world that licr discovered wlde^ 
FU-d to tlie wasteful wildcrntss apacci 
Fi-om livifig" eyes hcv open sliunie to hide, 
Ar.d lirrkM in i-«>cks and caves long unespy'd. 
But that fair crew of knightSi and Una fair. 
Did in that castle uflcrwards abide* 
To rest themselves, and weary powers repair^ 
^Yhcre store they found of all» that dunty was and ftiti 

PRIOR. s 

To the close rock the frighted raven flies. 
Soon as the rising eagle cuts the air : 
Tlie shaggy wolf unseen and trembling lies, 
When the hoarse roar proclaims the lion neap* 
Ill-starr'd did we our forts and lines forsake. 
To dare our British foes to open light : 
Our conquest we by stratagem should make : 
Our triumph had been founded in our flight* 
'Tis ours, by craft and by surprise to gain : 
'Tis thei/s to meet in arms, and battle in the plain. 

By this new structure of his lines he has avoided 
difficulties ; nor am I sure that he has lost any of tbo 
power of pleasing; but he no longer imitates Spenser* 

Some of his poems are written without. reg^aritf 
of measure ; for) when he commenced poet^ he hadoflt 
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1 from our Pindaric infatuation ; but he proba- 
to be convinced, that the essence of verse is 
I consonance. 

nibers are such a&mere diligence may attain : 
om offend tlie car, and seldom sooth it; they 
y want airiness, lightness, and facility : what 
I is not soft. His verses always roll, but they 
ow. 

ey of the life and writings of Prior may exem- 
ntence which he doubtless understood weU, 
read Horace at his uncle's ; ^ the vessel long 
le scent which it first receives." In his pri- 
vation he revived the tavern, and in his amorous 
he exhibited the college. But on higher oc- 
jd nobler subjects, when habit was overpower- 
I necessity of reflection, he wanted not wisdom 
sman, or elegance as a poet 
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ILLIAM CONGREVE descended from a k- 
mily in Staffordshire, of so great antiquity that it claims 
a plaee among the few that extend their line beyond 
the Norman conquest ; and was the son of William 
Congrcve, second son of Richard Congreve, of C<m- 
greve and Stratton. He visited, once at least, the refl- 
dence of his ancestors ; and, I believe, more places than 
one are still shewn, in groves and gardens, where he is 
related to have written his Old Bachelor, 

Neither the time nor place of his birth arc certunlf . 
known ; if the inscription upon his monument be tniei 
he was bom in 1672. For the place, it was said by 
himself, that he owed his nativity to England, and by 
every body else that he was born in.Ireland.-^-Southeni 
mentioned him with sharp censure, as a man that mean- 
ly disowned his native country. The biographers assign , 
his nativity to Bardso, near Leeds in Yorkshire^ from - 
the account given by himself, as they suppose, to Jacob. I 

To doubt whether a man of emuience has told the | 
truth about his own birth, is, in appearance, to be very 
deficient in candour ; yet nobody can live long without 
knowing that falsehoods of convenience or vanity^ false- 
hoods from which no evil immediately visible ensues, 
except the general degradation of human testimony) 
are very lightly uttered, and once uttered, are sulkoly 
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sypported. Boilcau, who desired to be thought a ri- 
gorous and steady moralist, having told a petty lie to 
Lewis XIV. continued it afterwards by false dates; 
thinking himself obliged in honour^ says his admirer, t^ 
mountain what, when he said it, was so well received. 

Wherever Congreve was bom, he was educated first 
at Kilkenny, and afterwards at Dublin, his father hav- 
ing some military emplo3rment that stationed him in 
Ireland ; but, after having passed through the usual pre- 
paratory studies, as may be reasonably supposed, with 
^at celerity and success, his father thought it proper 
to assign him a profession by which something might 
be gotten ; and about the time of the revolution sent 
him, at the age of sixteen, to study law in the middle 
temple, where he lived for several years, but with very 
little attention to statutes or reports. 

His disposition to become an author appeared veiy 
early, as he very early felt that force of imagination, 
and possessed that copiousness of sentiment, by wliich 
intellectual pleasure can be given. His first peiform^ 
ance was a novel, called Incognita^ or Love and Duty 
reconciled : it is prised by the biographers, who quote 
some part of the preface, that is, indeed, for such a 
time of life, uncommonly judicious* I would rather 
praise it than read it. 

His first dramatic labour was The Old Bachelor; of 
which he says, in his defence against Collier, " that 
comedy was written, as several know, seme years before 
it was acted. When I wrote it I had little thoughts of 
the stag^ ; but did it to amuse myself in a slow recovery 
from a fit of sickness. Afterwards, through my indis- 
cretion^ it was seen, and in some little time more it was 
acted ; and I, through the remainder of my indiscretion, 
aoffered myself to he dif wn into the prosecution of a 
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difficult and thankless stiidy, and to be involved mja 
perpetual war witli knaves and fools." 

Then* seems to be a strange affectation in authonot 
j|ppeari="jj?; to have done every thing by chance. T^ 
Old PacheUr was written for amusement in the lan- 
guor of convalescence. Yit it is apparently composed 
tvith Rrcat elalwratcness of dialogue, and incessant am- 
bition of wit. The age of the writer considered, it is 
indeed a vei^y wonderful performance ; for, whenever 
written, it was acted (1693) when he was not more than 
twenty-one years old ; and was then recommended by 
Mr. Dryden, Mr. Southern, and Mr. Madnwarmg. Dry- 
den said, that he never had seen such a first play ; but 
they fourd it deficient in some things requisite to the 
surci ss of its exhibition, and by their greater experience 
fitted it for the stage. Southern used to relate of one 
comedy, probably of this, th.at, when Congrevc read It 
to tlio players, he pronounced it so wretchedly, that 
tluy had almost rejected it ; but they were afterwards 
so well persuaded of its excellence, that, for half a 
year before it was acted, the manager allowed its au- 
thor the privilege of the house. 

Few plays have ever been so beneficial to the wrir 
ter ; for it procured him the patronage of Halifax, who 
immediately made him one of the commissioners for 
licensing coaches, and soon after gave him a place in 
the pipe-office, and another in the customs of six hun- 
dred pounds a year. Congreve's conversation must 
surely have been at least equally pleasing with lu8 
writings. 

Such a comedy, written at such an age, recjmrei 
some consideration. As the lighter species of dramatic 
poetry professes the imitation of common life, of real 
tnai ncrs, and daily incidents^nt apjparently presupposel 
2( familiar knowledge of many characters, and ciact 



CONGREVE. 173 

)bservation of the passing world ; the. difficulty there- 
ore is, to conceive how this knowledge can be obtain- 
idby Bi boy. 

But if The Old Bachelor be more nearly examined, it 
will be found to be one of tliosc comedies which may 
30 made by a mind vigorous and acute, and furnished 
with comic characters by the perusal of other poets, 
idthout much actual commerce with mankit^. The 
dialogue is one constant reciprocation of conceits, or 
clash of wit, in which nothing flows necessarily from 
the occasion, or is dictated by nature. The characters 
both oF men and women are either fictitious and arti- 
ficial, as those of Heartwell and the ladies ; or easy 
and common, as Wit tot a tame idiot. Bluff a swagger- 
ing coward, and Fondlewife a jealous puritan ; and the 
catastrophe arises from a mistake not veiy probably 
produced, by marrying a woman in a mask. 

Yet this gfay comedy, when all these deductions are 
made, will still remain the work of very powerful and 
ferule faculties ; the dialogue is quick and sparkling, 
the incidents such as seize the attention, and the wit so 
• exuberant, that it " o'er-informs its tenement." 
- Next year he gave another specimen of his abilities 
m The Double DeateVj which was not received with 
equal kindness. He "vi^rites to liis patron the lord Hali;- 
fax a dedication, in which he endeavours to reconcile 
the reader to that which found few friends among the 
audience. These apologies are always useless: " de gus- 
tibus non est disputandum ;" men may be convinced, 
but they cannot be pleased, against their will. But^ 
though taste is obstinate, it is very variable ; and time 
(^ten pi'evails when arguments have failed. 

Queen Mary conferred upon both those plays tlic 
honour of her presence ; and when she died, soon af- 
4er, Congreve testified his gratitude by a despicable 
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effusion of elegiac pastoral ; a composidon in which 
all is unnatural, and yet nothing is new. 

In another year (1695) his prolific pen produced 
Z,ove for Love ; a comedy of nearer alliance to life, 
and exhibiting more real manners than either of the 
former. The character of Forf^ht was then comnun. 
Dryden calculated nativities ; both Cromwell and king 
William had their lucky days ; and Shaftesbury him* 
self, though he had no religion, was said to regard pre- 
dictions. The Sailor is not accounted very natural, but 
he is veiy pleasant. 

With tills play was opened the new theatre, under 
the direction of Bcttcrton the tragedian ; where he ex- 
hibited two years afterwards (1687) The Mournag 
Bridcj a tragedy, so written as to shew him suffidendy 
qualified for cither kind of dramatic poetry. 

In this play, of whicli, when he afterwards revised it, 
he reduced the versification to grater regularity^ there 
is more bustle than sentiment* the plot il husj and in- 
tricate, and the events take hold on the attention; but 
except a very few passages, we are rather amused with 
noise, and perplexed with atrats^ak) than entertained 
with any true delineation of natural characters. Tlus, 
however, was received with more benevolence tbanadf 
other of liis works, and still continues to be acted ui 
applauded. 

But whatever objections may be made either to Ui 
comic or tragic excellence, they are lost at once inthi 
blaze of admiration, when it is remembered that he bad 
produced these four plays before he had passed Ub 
twenty-fifth year, before other men, even such as are 
some time to shine in eminence, have passed their pro* 
bation of literature, or presume to hope for any other 
notice than such as is bestowed on diligence and iiH 
<iuiry. Among ail the efforts of early genius which 
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litemiy history records, I doubt whether any one can 
be produced that more surpasses the common limits of, 
nature than the plays of Congreve. 

About this time began the long continued controverfty 
between Collier and the poets. In the reign of Charles 
the first the Puritans had raised a violent clamour 
against the drama, which they considered as an enter- 
tunment not latwful to Christians, an opinion held by 
them in common with the church of Rome ; and Prynne 
published HiatriO'MaBtixy a huge volume, in which 
stage-plays were censured. The outrages and crimes 
of the Puritans brought afterwards tkeir whole system 
of doctrine into disrepute, and from the restoration the 
poets and players were left at quiet ; for to have mo- 
lested them would have had the appearance of tcnden« 
cy to puritanical malignity. 

This daiigoT) however, was worn away by time ; and 
Collier, a fierce and implacable nonjuror, knew that an 
attack up9n the theatre would never make him suspect- 
ed for a Puritan ; he therefore ( 1 698) published A short 
vievi qftkt Immamaty and Profaneneae of the English 
StagCj I believe with no other motive than religious 
ical and honest indignation^ He was formed for a con- 
tvovertist; with sufficient learnuig; with diction vche- 
ueat and pointed, though often vulgar and incorrect; 
with unconquerable pertinacity ; with wit in the highest 
4egree keen and sarcastic ; and with all those powers 
lezalted and invigorated by just confidence in his cause. 
Thus qualified, and thus incited, he walked out to 
battle^ and assailed at once most of the living writers, 
from Drydento D'Urfcy. His onset was violent ; those 
passages, which vrhile they stood single had passed 
with little notice, when they were accumulated aud ex* 
posed together, excited horror ; the wise and the lu- 
pous caught the alarm ; and the nation wondered why it 

«2 
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had so lon^- suffered irrcligioii and licentiousness to be 
openly taught at the public chai*ge. 

Not) ling now remained for the poets but to resist or 
fly. Diyden's conscience, or iiis prudence, angry as he 
was, ivithhcld him from tlic conflict : Congreve and 
\'anl)rugh attempted answers. Congreve, a very youug 
man, elated witli success, and impatient of censure, 
Lissumcd an air of confidence and aecurity. His chief 
uniiicc of controversy is to retort upon his adversaiy 
his own woixls ; he is very angry, and, hoping to coa- 
€[uer Collier with his omu weapons, allows himself in 
the use of every term of contumely and contempt; 
hut he has the sword without the arm of Scanderbeg; 
he has his antagonist's coai^sencss, but not his strength. 
Collier replied ; for contest was his delight : he was 
not to be frighted from his purpose or his prey. 

The cause of Congi'cve was not tenable ; whatever 
glosses he might use for the defence or palliatioD of 
single passages, the general tenour and tendieucy of 
his plays must always be condemned. It is acknow- 
ledged, with luiivcrsal conviction, that the perusal of 
his works will make no man better ; and that their ul- 
timate efiect is to represent pleasure in alliance with 
vice, and to relax those obligations by which life ought 
to be regulated, 

The stage found other advocates, and the dispute 
was protracted through ten years ; but at last comedy 
grew more modest; and Collier lived to see there- 
Avai'd of liis labour in the reformation of the theatre. 

Of tlie powers by which this impoitant victoiy was 
atchieved, a quotation from Love for Lovc^ and the 
remark upon it, may afford a specimen : 

t' Sir Samfi8, Sampson's a veiy good name ; for your 
Sampsons were strong dogs from the beginning." 
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*« Jngel, Have a,car6— If you remember, the strong- 
est Sampson of your name pull'd an old house over 
his head at last." 

^ Here you have the Sacred History burlesqued, and 
Sampson once more brought into the house of Dagon, 
to make sport for the Philistines 1" 

Congreve's last play was The way of the World ; 
which) though as he hints in his dedication it was writ' 
ten with great labour and much thought, was received 
with so little favour, that, being in a high degree offend- 
ed and disgusted, he resolved to conunit his quiet and 
his fiEime no more to the caprices of an audience. 

From this time his life ceased to the public ; he liv- 
ed for himself and for his friends, and among his friends 
was able to name every man of his time whom wit and 
elegance had raised to reputation : it may be tlierefbre 
reaa<»iabiy supposed that his manners were polite and 
his conversation pleasing. 

He seems not to have taken much pleasure in writ- 
ings Ha he contributed nothing to the Sfiectator^ and 
only one paper to the Tatler^ though published by men 
with whom he might be supposed willing to associate ; 
and though he lived many years after the publication 
of his miscellaneous poems, yet he added nothing to 
them, but lived on literary indolence ; engaged in no 
controversy, contending with no rival, neither soliciting 
flattery by public commendations, nor provoking en- 
mity by malignant criticism, but passing his time 
among the great and splendid, in the placid enjoyment 
of his fame and fortune. 

Having owed his fortune to Halifax, he continued 
always of his patron's iparty, but, as it seems, without 
violence or acrimony ; and his iirnmess was natui*any 
esteemed) as his abilities were reverenced. His securi- 
ty therefore was never violated; and when upon the 

H 3 
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extrusion of the whig«, some intercession vas 
used lest Congrcve should be displaced^ the earl of 
Oxford made this answer : 

*' Non obtusft adeo gcstamus pectora Pceni, 

Ncc tam aversus equos Tyria sol jung^t ab urbc.** 

He that was thus hoiwured by the adverse party nu|^ 
naturally expect to be advanced when his friends re- 
turned to power, and he was accordingly made secre- 
tary for the island of Jamaica ; a place, I suppose, with- 
out trust or care, but which, with his post in the cu»- 
tonis, is said to have affoi^ed him twelve hundred 
pounds a year- 

Ilis honours were yet far greater than his profiti. 
Eveiy writer mentioned him with respect ; and, among 
other testimonies to his merit, Steele made him the 
patron of his miscellany, and Pope inscribed to him bis 
translation of the Iliad. 

But he treated the Muses with ingratitude; for, hav- 
ing long conversed familiarly with the great, he wished 
to be considered rather ^s a man of fashion than of wit; 
and, when he received a visit from Voltaire, disgusted 
him by the despicable foppery of desiring to be om- 
sidered not as an author but a gentleman ; to which the 
Frenchman replied, <* that if he had been only a gentle- 
man, he should not have come to visit him." 

In his retirement he may be supposed to have appli- 
ed himself to books ; for he discovers more literature 
than the poets have commonly attained. But his studies 
were in his latter days obstructed by cataracts in his 
ryes, which at last terminated in blindness. This me- 
lancholy state was aggravated by the g^ut, for which 
he sought relief by a journey to Bath ; but being over- 
turned in his chariot, complained from that time of a 
pain in his side, and died, at his house in Surry-street 
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in the Strand^ January 29, 1728*9. Having lain in state 
In the Jerusalem chamber, he was buried in Westminr 
ster-abbey, where a monument is erected to his memory 
by Henrietta duchess of Marlborough, to whom, for rea- 
sons either not known or not mentioned, he bequeath- 
ed a legacy of about ten thousand pounds ; the acc'u*^ 
xhulation of attentive parsimony, which, though to her 
superfluous and useless, might have given gi*eat as- 
sistance to the ancient family from which he descend- 
ed, at that time by the imprudence of his relation redu- 
ced to difficulties and distress. 

CoNGREVE has merit of the highest kind ; he is Mi 
original writer, who borrowed neither the models of 
his plot nor the manner of his dialogue. Of his plays I 
cannot speak distinctly, for since I inspected them 
many years have passed ; but what remains upon mf 
memory is, that his characters are commonly fictitious 
and artificial, with very little of natiire and not. much 
of life. He formed a peculiar idea of comic excellence^ 
which he supposed to consist in gay remarks and un- 
expected answers ; but that which he endeavoured he 
seldom failed of performing. His scenes exhibit not 
much of humour, imagery, or passions his person^ 
ages are a kind of intellectual gladiators ; every sen- 
tence is to ward or strike ; the contest of smartness i9 
never intemdtted ; his wit is a meteor playing to and 
fro with alternate coruscations. His comedies have 
thercfere, in some degree, the operation of tragedies ; 
they surprize rather than divert, and raise admiration 
crftener than merriment. But they are the works of a 
mind replete with images and quick in combination. 

Of his miscellaneous poetry I cannot say any thing 

very favourable. The powers of Congreve seem to 

desert him wh^ he leaves the stage^ as Antasus was no 

k4 
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longer strong than when he could touch the ground. 
It cannot be observed without wonder, that a mind so 
vigorous and fertile in dramatic compositions should oo 
any other occasion discover nothing but impotence and 
poverty. He has in these little pieces neither elevatioii 
of fancy, selection of language, nor skill in versifica- 
tion ; yet, if I were required to select from the whole 
mass of English poetry the most poetical paragraph, I 
know not what I could prefer to an exclamation in The 
Mourning Bride : 

ALMERIA. 

It was a fancy*d noise ; for all is hush'd. 

LEONORA. 

It bore the accent of a human voice. 

ALMERIA. 

It was thy fear, or else some transient wind 
Whistling thro' hollows of this vaulted aisle .- 
Well listen— 

LEONORA. 

Hark! 

ALMERIA. 

No, all is hush'd and still as death.— 'Tis dreadful ! 
How reverend is the face of this tall pile. 
Whose ancient pillars rear their mai'ble heads. 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond'roiis roof. 
By its own weight made steadfast and immoveable. 
Looking tranquillity ! it strikes an awe 
And terror on my aching sight ; the tombs 
And monumental caves of death look cold. 
And shoot a chilness to my trembling heart. 
Give me thy hand, and let me hear thy voice. 
Nay, quickly speak to me, and let me hear 
Thy voice— my own aflfrights me with its echoes. 
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He who reads these lines enjoys for a moment the 
owers of a poet ; he feels what he remembers to have 
jlt before ; but he feels it with great hicrease of sensi- 
ility; he recognises a familiar image, but meets it 
gain amplified and expanded, embellished with beau- 
f and enlarged with majesty. 

Yet could the author who appears here to have en- 
oyed the coi^fidence of nature lament the death ot" 
neen Mary in lines like these : 

Th^it>ck8 are cleft, and ncw-dcscending' rills 
Furrow the lHt>W8 of all th' impending hills. 
The water-|pddB to floods ^heir rivulets turn. 
And each, with ■treaming *>'es, supplies his wantinpf urn. 
The'lkuni forsat^e the we^s.tlie nymphs the grove, 
And round the plain in sad distractions rove : 
In prickly brakes their tender limbs they tear. 
And leave on thorns their locks of golden hair. 
¥^th their iharp nails, themselves the Satyrs wound, 
And tug their shaggy beards, and bite with gi'ief the 

ground. 
Lo Pan himselfy beneath a blasted oak. 
Dejected lies, his pipe in pieces broke. 
See Pales weeping too, in wild despair. 
And to the piercing winds her bosom bare. 
And see yon fadhig myitle, where appears 
The queen of love, all bath'd in flowing tears ! 
See how she wripgsher hands, and beats her breast. 
And tears her useless girdle from her waist ! 
Hear the sad murmurs of her slgliing doves ! 
For grief they sigh, forgetful of their loves. 

And, many years after, he gave no proof that time had 
itnproved his wisdom or his wit ; for on the death of the 
^'Wu'quis of Blandford this was his song : 

And now tlie winds, which had so long been 3till, 
Began .the swelling air with sighs to fill ; 

II 5 



rs2 CONGREVS. 

Tlie wfttcr-nymphss -who motionleu remain'd, 

like images of ice, while she complained, 

Now loos*d their streams ; as when deacending rains 

lloU the steep torrents headlong o'er the pUuns. 

The prone creation who so long had gaz'd, 

Charm'd with her cries, and at her gfieft amas^ 

Began to roar and howl with horrid yell. 

Dismal to hear, and terrible to tell ! 

Nothing but groans and sighs were heard around, 

And echo multiplied each mournful sound. 

In both these funeral poems, when he has ycHed out 
many syllables of senseless dolour^ he dimusses his 
reader with senseless consolatloos &QIB the grave of 
Pastora rises a light that forms a fltir; and where 
Amaryllis wept for Amyntasi firom eyeiy te«r sprung 
up a violet. - 

But William is his hero^ and of William he will &■{(: 

The hovering winds on downy wings thali wait sDonndt 
And catch, and waft to foreign lands, the flying aoond. 

It cannot but be proper to Aew ifrtiat they riiatt hat^ 
to catch and carry i 

'Twas now, when fiowery fatwns the prospect made^ 
And flowing brooks beneath a fbrest*ahiide» 
A lowing heifer, loveliest of the herd» ..' 
Stciod feeding by ; while two fierce bulls prepared 
Their armed beads for fight, by fate of war to prove. 
The victor worthy of the fair one's love j 
Uiithought presage of what met next oe^ view ; 
For soon the shady scene withdrew. 
And now, for woods, and fields, and springing floweii» 
JBeiiold a town arise, bidwarked with walla and loftf 

towci'S ; 
Two rival armies all the plain overspread, 
Each in battalia rang'd, and shining arms array'd ; 
Witli eager eyes beholding both from far 
Namur, the prize and mistress of the war* 
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• The Birth of the Mtiae is a miserable fiction. One 
good line it has, which was borrowed from Dryden. The 
concluding verses are these ; 

This said, no more remain'd. Th' ethereal host 
Again impatient crowd the crystal coast. 
The father now, within his spacious hands, 
Encompaas'd all the mingled mass of s6as and lands ; 
Andyhanng heav'd aloft the ponderous sphere. 
He Ikunch'd the world» to float in ambient air. 

Of his Irregular poems, that to Mrs. Arabella Hunt 

seems to be the best: his ode for St. Cecilia's Dayt 

however, has some lines which Pope had in his mind 
when he wrote his own. 

His imitaticMis of Horace are feebly paraphrastica], 
and the additiom Which he makes are of Httle value. 
He someltmes retaips what were more progerly omit- 
ted, as when he talks of vervian and guma to propitiate 
Venus. ' ^ 

Of his translatkiiis, the satire of Juvenal Was written 
very early,, and njay therefore be forgiven, though it 
have not the maasine,8s aud vigour of the onginal. In 
all his versjona streng^ and sprightliness are want- 
ing : his Hymn to V-eAU% from Homer, is perhaps the 
beat. His luie#i(re weakened with expletives, and his 
rhymes are {ipeqaently imperfect. 

Hia I>et^ poems are seldom worth the cost of criti- 
cism ; sometimes the thoughts are false, and some* 
times common. In his verses on lady Gethin, the latter 
part is in imitation of Drydcn's ode on Mrs. Killigrew ; 
and Doris, that has been so lavishly flattered by Steele,, 
has indeed some lively stanzas, but the expression 
might be mended ; and the most striking part of the 
chai*acter had been already shewn in Love for Love, His* 
Art of Pleasing is founded on a vulgai', but perhaps 

^impracticable^ principle, and the staleness of the aenss^ 
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is not concealed by any novelty of illustration* or ele* 
gance of diction. 

This tissue of poetry, from which he seems to have 
hoped a lasting name, is totally neglected, and known 
only as it appended to his plays. 

While comedy, or while tragedy, is regarded, his 
plays are likely to be read ; but, except* what relates 
to the stage, I know not that he has ermr written a 
stanza that is sung or a couplet that is quoted. The 
general character of his miscellanies is, that they shev 
little wit and little virtue. 

Yet to him it must be confessed that we are indebted 
for the correction of a national error, aod for the cure 
of our Pindaric madness. He first taught the English 
writers that Pindar's odes were regular; and though 
certainly he had not the fire requisite for the higher 
species of lyric poetry, he has shewn us, that enthu^ 
siasm has its rules, and that in mere confuaion them 
is neither grace nor greatness. 

* " Except !** Dr. Warton exchdmi, " U not this a high lort 
of poetry?" He mentions likewiie that Congreve's Operator 
Oratorio, of Scmele was set to m«f ic by Handelf I believt ia 
1743. C. 
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•IR RICHARD BLACKMORE is one of those 
men whose writings have attracted much notice, but of 
whose life and manners very little has been commuhi- 
cated, and whose lot it has been to be 'much oftener 
mentioned by enemies than by friends. 

He was the son of Robert Blackmore of Corsham in 
Wiltshire, styled by Wood, gentleman^ and supposed 
to have been an attorney. Having been for some time 
educated in a country-school, he was sent at thirteen to 
Westminster; and in 1668 was entered at Edmund- 
Hall in Oxford, where he took the degree of M. A. 
Jane 3, 1676) and resided thiiteen years ; a much longer 
time than it is usual to spend at the university ; and 
which he seems to have passed with very little atten- 
tion to the business of the place ; for, in his poems, the 
ancient names of nations or places, which he often pro<> 
ducesy are pronounced by chance. He afterwards tra« 
veiled: at Padua he was made doctor of physic; and, 
after having wandered about a year and a half on the 
continent, returned home. 

In some part of his life, it is not known when, his 
ii^igence compelled him to teach a school, an humili- 
ation with ^ich, though it certainly lasted but a little 
while, his enemies did not forget to reproach him, when 
he became conspicuous enough to excite malevolence ; 
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and let it be remembered for his honour, that to have 
been once a school-master is the only reproach which 
all the perspicacity of malice, animated by vit, hu 
ever fixed upon his private life. 

When he first enga^d in the study of physic, he 
inquired, as he says, of Dr. Sydenham, what authors 
he should read, and was directed by Sydenham to Don 
Quixote: << which," said h^, ^is a very g^ood book; 
I read it still." The perverscness of mankind makes it 
often mischievous in men of eminence to give way to 
merriment ; the idle and the illiterate will long shelter 
themselves under this foolish apophthegm. 

Whetlier he rested satisfied with this direction, or 
sought for better, he commenced physician, and obtiin- 
ed high eminence and extensive practice. He became 
fellow of the college of physicians, April 13) 1687, 
1>eing one of the thirty whicli, by the new charter of 
king James, were added to the former fellows. His re- 
sidence was in Cheapside,* and his friends were chiefly 
in tiie city. In the early part of Elackmore*s time, a 
citizen was a term of reproach ; and his place of abede 
was another topic to which his advei'saries had recountf 
in the penury of scandal. 

Blackmore, therefore, was made a poet not by necea* 
aity but inclination, and wrote not for a livelihood but 
for fame ; or, if he may tell his own motives^ for a 
nobler purpose, to engage poetry in the cause of virtue- 

I believe it is peculiar to him, that his first public 
work was an heroic ppem. He was not known as a 
maker of verses till he published (in i695) Printe 
Arthur^ in ten books, written, as he relates, *< by inch 
catches and starts, and in such occasional uncertain 
hours, as his prdfession afforded, and foi* the greatest 

• At Sadlers' UaU. 
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pait in coffee-hou^eft) or in {Missing up and down the 
streets/' For the latter part of this apology he waa 
accused of writing ^ to the rumbling of his chariot- 
wheels." He -had read, he sajrs, ^ but little poetty 
throughout his whole life ; and for fifteen years before 
had not written an hundred verses, except one copy of 
Latin Terses in praise of a friend's book." 

He thinks, and with some reason, that from such a 
performance perfection cannot be expected; but he 
finds another reason for the severity of his censurers, 
Which he expi*es8e8 in language such as Gheapside 
easily furnished. ^' I am not free of the poets' company, 
having never kissed the governor's hands: mine is 
therefore not so much as a permission-poem, but a 
downright interloper. Those gentlemen who carry cm 
their poetical trade in a joint stock would certainly do 
what they could to sink and ruin an unlicensed adven- 
turer, notwithstanding I disturbed none of their facto- 
ries, nor imported any goods they have ever dealt in/* 
He had lived in the city till he had learnt its note. 

That Prince Arthur found many readers is certain ; 
ibr in two years it had three editions ; a very uncom- 
mon instance of favourable reception, at a time when 
&erary curiosity was yet confined to particular classes 
•f the nation. Such success naturally raised animosity ; 
and Dennis attacked it by a formal criticism, more 
ledious and disgusting than the work which he con- 
denms. To this censure may be opposed the approba- 
tion of Locke and the admiration of Molineux, which 
are found in their printed letters. Molineux is particu- 
larly delighted with the song of Mofia9j which is there- 
fore subjoined to this narrative. 

It is. remarked by Pope, that what ^ raises tiie hero^ 
•ften sinks the man." Of Blackmore it may be said» 
{hat, as the poet sinks, the man rises \ the animadver-^ 
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aions of Dennis, insolent and contemptuous as thejr 
were, raised in him no implacable resentment: he and 
his critic were afterwards friends ; and in one of his 
latter works he praises Dennis as ^ equal to Boileau in 
poetry, and superior to him in critical abilitiefl.*^ 

He seems to have been more delighted with praise 
than pained by censure, and, instead of slackening, 
quickened his career. Having in two years produced 
ten books of Prince Arthur^ in two years more (1697) 
he sent into the world King Arthur in twelve. Tht 
provocation was now doubled, and the resentment of 
wits and critics may be supposed to have increased ia 
proportion. He found, however, advantages more than 
equivalent to all their outrages ; he was this year made 
one of the physicians in ordinary to king William) and 
advanced by him to the honour of knighthood, with tht 
present of a gold chain and a medal. 

The malignity of the wits attributed his knighthood 
to his new poem; but king William was not veiy 
studious of poetry ; and Blackmore perhaps had other 
merit) for he says, in his dedication to Alfred^ that ^ he 
had a greater part in the succession of the house of 
Hanover than ever he had boasted." 

What Blackmore could contribute to the succesuoD) 
or wliat he imagined himself to have contributedi can- 
not now be known. That he had been of considerable 
use, I doubt not but he believed, for I hold him to hav* 
been very honest ; but he might easily make a false 
esUmate of his own importance : those whcmi their vir** 
tue restrains from deceiving others are often disposed 
by their vanity to deceive themselves. Whether he 
promoted the succession or not, he at least aj^roved 
it, and adhered invariably to his principles and ptfrtv 
through his whole life. 
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His ardour of poetry still continued ; and not long 
after (1700) he published wf yiara/fAra*^ on the Book of 
Job and other parts of the scripture. This performance 
Dryden, who pursued him with great malignity, lived 
k>ng enough to ridicule in a prologue. 

The. wits easily confederated against him, as Dry- 
4en, whose favour they almost all courted, was his pro- 
fessed adversary. He had besides given them reason 
for cesentment, as, in his preface to Prince Arthur^ he 
had said of the dmmatic writers almost all that was 
alleged afterwards by Collier; but Blackmore's cen- 
sure was cold and general, Collier's was personal and 
ardent; Blackmore taught his reader to dislike what 
Collier incited him to abhor. 

In his preface to King Arthur he endeavoured to 
gain at least <»ie friend, and propitiated Congreve by 
higher praise of his Mourning Bride than it has obtain- 
^ from any other critic. 

The same year he published A satire on Wit; a pro* 
Clamation of defiance, which united the poets almost 
all against him, and which brought upon him lampoons 
said ridicule from every side. This he doubtless fore* 
saw, and evidently despised ; nor should his dignity of 
mind be without its praise, had he not paid the homage 
to greatness which he denied to genius, and degraded 
himself by conferring that authority over the national 
taste which he takes from the poets upon men of high 
lank and wide influence, but of less wit and not greater 
virtue. 

Here is ag^ain discovered the inhabitant of Cheapside,- 
whose head cannot keep liis poetry unmingled with 
trade. To hinder that intellectual bankruptcy which 
he affects to fear, he will erect a Bank for Wit, 

In this poem he justly censured Diy den's impurities, 
but praised his powers; though in a subsequent edition 
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he retained the satire and omitted the praise. What 
was his reason, I know not; Dryden was then no longer 
in his way. 

His head still teemed with heroic poetry; and (1705) 
he published Eliza^ in ten books. I am afraid that the 
world was now wear)' of contending about Blackmore's 
heroes ; for I do not remember that by any author, 
serious or comical, I have found Eliza either praised 
or blamed. She " dropped," as it seems, " dead-bom 
frbm the press." It is never mentioned, and was nefcr 
»een by me till I borrowed it for the present occasion. 
Jacob says, ^ it is corrected and revised for another im- 
pression;'* but the labour of revision was thrown away. 

From this time he turned some of his thoughts to 
the celebration of living characters ; and wrote a poem 
en the KU-kat Ciudy and Advice to the Porta how to ce* 
hbrate the Duke of Marlborough i but on occasion of 
another year of success, thinking lumself qualified to 
Ifive more instruction, he ag^n wrote a poem oiAdukt 
to a Weaver of Tafieatry. Steele was then publisUng 
The Tatler ; and looking around him for something at 
which he might laugh, unluckily lighted on Sir Rich*: 
ard's work, and treated it with such contempt, that, «» 
Fenton observes, he put an end to the species of writers 
that gave ^dxnce to Paint era. 

Not long after (1712) he published Creation^ tifihih' 
9ofihical /locm, which has been by my recommendation 
inserted in the late collection. Whoever judges of tlui 
by any other of Blackmore's performances will do it 
ihjury. The praise given it by Addison (Sfiec. S39) 
is too well known to be transcribed ; but some notice is 
due to the testimony of Dennis, who calls it a " philoso- 
phical poem, which has equalled that of Lucretius in 
the beauty of its versification, and infinitely surpassed 
it in the solidity and strength of its reasoning.' 
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Why an author surpasses himself, it is natural to 
inquire. ) have heard from Mr. Draper, an eminent 
bookseller, an account received by him from Ambrose 
Philips, " that Blackmore, as he proceeded in this 
poem, laid his manuscript from time to time before a 
club of wits with whom he associated ; and that every 
man contributed, as he could, either improvement or 
correction ; so that,** said Philips, " there are perhaps 
no where in the book thirty lines together that now 
stand as they were originally written.'* 

The relation of Philips, I suppose, was true ; but 
when all reasonable, all credible, allowance is made 
for this friendly revision, the author will still retain an 
ample dividend of praise ; for to him must always be 
assigned the plan of the work, the distribution of its 
parts, the choice of topics, the train of argument, and, 
what'is yet more, the general predominance of philoso- 
phical judgment and poetical spirit. Correction seldom 
effects more than the suppression of faults ; a happy 
line, or a single elegance, may perhaps be added; but 
idl a large work the general character must always re- 
main ; the original constitution can be very little helped 
by local remedies ; inherent and radical dulness will 
never be much invigorated by extrinsic animation. 

This poem, if he had written nothing else, would have 
transmitted him to posterity among the first favourites 
of the English muses; but to make verses was his 
transcendent pleasure, and as he was not deterred by 
censure he was not satiated with praise. 

He deviated, however, sometimes into other tracks 
of literature, and condescended to entertain his readers 
with plain prose^ When The Sfiec tutor stopped, he con- 
sidered the polite world as destitute of entertainment ^ 
and, in concert with Mr. Hughes, who wrote every third 
paper, published thi*ee times a week The Lay Monu^- 
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teryj founded on the supposition that some literary meq, 
whose characters arc described, had retired .to a house 
in the country to enjoy philosophical leisure, and re* 
solved to instruct the public, by communicating their 
disquisitions and amusements. Whether any real pe^ 
sons were concealed under fictitious names, is not 
known. The hero of the club is one Mr. Joluiscm; 
such a constellation of excellence, that his character 
sliall not be suppressed, though tliere is no great genius 
in the design nor skill in tlie delineation. 

<' The first I shall name is Mr. Johnsony a gentleman 
that owes to nature excellent faculties and an elevated 
genius, and to industry and application many acquired 
accomplishments. His taste is distinguishing, just, 
and delicate : his judgment clear, and Ids reason stroeg, 
accompanied with an imagination full of spirit, of gre«t 
comply. % and stored with refined id«as. He is a ciidc 
of the first rank ; and, what is his peculiar omameDt,he' 
is delivered from tlie ostentation, malevolence, and sa- 
percilious temper, that so often blemish men of thit 
character. His remarks result from the nature and 
reason of tilings, and are formed by a judgment free 
and unbiassed by the authority of those who have lazily 
followed each other in the same beaten track of think* 
ing, and ai*c arrived only at the reputation of acute 
grammarians and commentators ; men, who have been 
copying one another many hundred years, without any 
improvement ; or, if they have ventured farther, hate 
only applied in a mechanical manner the rules of an- 
cient critics to.modem writings, and with great labour 
discovered nothing but their own want of judgment 
and capacity. As Mr. Johnson penetrates to tlie bot- 
tom of his subject, by wliich means his observations 
are solid and natural, as well as delicate, so his design 
is always to bring to light sometliing useful and oma- 
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mental ; whence liis character is tlie reverse to theirs^ 
who have eminent abilities in insignificant knowledge, 
and a great felicity in finding out trifles. He is no less 
industrious to search out the merit of an author than 
sagacious in discerning his errors and defects ; andtakes 
more pleasure in commending the beauties than expo- 
sing the blemishes of a laudable wndng ; like Horace, 
in a long work, he can bear some deformities, and just^ 
ly lay them on the imperfection of human nature, which 
b incapable of faultless productions. When an excel- 
lent drama appears in public, and by its intrinsic worth 
attracts a general applause, he is not stung with envy 
and spleen ; nor does he express a savage nature, in 
&8tening upon the celebrated author, dwelling upon his 
imaginary defects, and passing over his conspicuous 
excellences. He treats all writers upon the same im- 
partial footing * and is not, like the liulc critics, taken 
up entirely in finding out only the beauties of the an- 
<:ient, and nothing but the errors of the modem, writers. 
Never did any one express 'Ihore kindness and good 
nature to young and unfinished authors ; he promotes 
their interests, protects their reputation, extenuates 
their faults, and sets off their virtues, and by his can- 
dour guards them from the severity of his judgment. 
He is not like those dry critics who are morose because 
they cannot write themselves, but is himself master of 
a good vein in poetry ; and though he does not often 
employ it, yet he has sometimes entertained his friends 
■with his unpublished performances.** 

The rest of the Lay Monks seem to be but feeble 
mortals, in comparison with the gigantic Johnson ; who 
yet, with all his abilities, and the help of the fraternity, 
could drive the publication but to forty papers, wliich 
were afterwards collected into a volume, and called in 
the title ji Sequel to the Spectators, 
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Some fears afterwards (1716 and 1717) he pubUsb^ 
ed two Yolumes of essays in prose, which can be cobl' 
mended only as they are written for the highest and 
noblest purpose, the promotion of religion. Black- 
more's prose is not the prose of a poet ; for it is Ian* 
guid, sluggish, and lifeless ; his diction is neitherdaring 
nor exact, his flow neither rapid, nor easy, and his 
periods neither smooth nor strong. His account of «i^ 
will shew with how little clearness he is content to 
think, and how little his thoughts are recommended 
by his language. 

^ As to its ei¥icient cause, tvU owes its production to 
an extraordinary and peculiar temperament in the con- 
stitution of the possessor of it, in which is found aeon* 
currence of regular and exalted ferments, and an afflu- 
ence of animal spirits, refined and rectifled to a grdt 
degree of purity ; whence, being endowed with vivaci- 
ty, brightness, and celerity, as well in their reflections 
as direct motions, they become proper instruments bf 
the sprightly operations of the mind ; by which meant 
the imagination can with great facility range the wide 
£eld of nature, contemplate an infinite variety of objecti) 
and, by observing the similitude and disagreement of 
their several qualities, single out and abstracti and then 
suit and unite, those ideas which will best serve itspin^ 
pose. Hence beautiful allusions, surprising metaphor^ 
and admirable sentiments, are always ready' at hand; 
and while the fancy is full of images, collected from 
innumerable objects and their different qualities, rela- 
tions, and habitudes, it can at pleasure dress a eommao 
notion in a strange but becoming garb ; by which|«s 
"before observed, the same thought will appear a new 
one, to the great delight and wonder of the hearer. 
What we call genius results from this particular happy 
con^lexion in the first formation of the person that en- 
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^a it} and is nature's gift, but diversified by various 
specific characters and limitations, as its active fire is 
blended and allayed by different proportions of phiegnii 
or reduced and regulated by the contrast of opposttd 
ferments. Therefore, as there happens in the compo- 
sition of a facetious genius a greater op less, though 
still an inferior, deg^e of judgment and prudence, one. 
man of wit will be varied and distinguished from 
another." 

In the^ essays he took little care to propitiate the 
wits ; £>r he scorns to avert their malice at the expense 
of virtue or of truth. 

^ Several, in their books, have many sarcastical and 
spiteful strokes at religion in general ; while others 
make themselves pleasant with the principles of the 
Christian. Of the last kind, this age has seen a most 
audacious example in the book entitled ji Tale of a 
Tub. Had this writing been published in a Pagan or 
Popish nation, who are justly impatient of all indignity 
offqj^ed to the established religion of their country, no 
doubt but the author would have received the punish- 
ment be deserved. But the fate of this impious buffoon 
is very different ; for in a Protestant kingdom, xealous 
of their civil and religious immunities, he has not only 
escaped affronts and the effects of public resentment, 
tet has been caressed and pati*onized by persons of 
great figure and of all denominations. Violent party- 
men, who differed in all things besides, agreed in theit 
turn to shew particular respect and friendship to this 
insolent derider of the Avorship of his country, till at 
last the reputed writer is not only gone off with impu«\ 
nity, but triumphs in his dignity and preferment. I do 
not know that any inquiry or search was ever made af- 
ter this writing, or that any reward was ever offereii 
for the discovery of the author, or that the infinnous 
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book was ever condemned to be burnt in publio : whe» 
ther tills proceeds from the excessive esteem and love 
that men in power, during the late reign, had ibr wit,or 
their defect of zeal and concern for the Christian reli- 
gion, will be determined best by those who are best ic- 
c|Uaintcd with their character." 

In another place he speaks with becoming abhor- 
rence of a godl€99 author^ who has burlesqued a Psalm. 
This autlior was supposed to be Pope, who published a 
reward for any one that would produce the coiner of the 
accusation, but never denied it; and was afterwards 
the perpetual and incessant enemy of Blackmore. 

One of liis essays is upon the spleen, which is treat- 
ed by him so much to his own satisfaction, that he has 
published the same thoughts in the same words ; first 
in the Lay Monastery ; then in the Essay ; and then in 
tlio preface to a Medical Treatise on the Spleen. One 
passage, which I have found already twice, I will here 
exhibit, because I think it better imagined, and better 
expressed, than could be expected from the common 
tenor of his prose. 

" — As the several combinations of splenetic madness 
and folly pitKluce an infinite variety of irregular under- 
standing, so the amicable accommodation and alliance 
between several virtues and vices produce an equal di- 
versity in the dispositions and manners of mankind; 
whence it comes to pass, that as many mionstrous and 
absurd pixxluctions are found in the moral as in the 
intellectual world. How surprising is it to observe, 
among the least capable men, some whose minds are 
attracted by heaven and earth with a seeming equal 
force ; some who are pix)ud of humility ; others who 
are censorious and uncharitable, yet self-denying and 
devout ; some who join contempt of the world with sor- 
did avarice ; and others who preserve a great degree 
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of piety, with ilUnature and ungoverncd passions ! Nor 
are instances of this inconsistent mixture less frequent 
among bad men, where we often, with admiration, see 
persons at once generous and unjust, impious lovers 
of their country and flagitious heroes, good-natured 
sharpers, immoral men of honour, and libertines who 
will sooner die than change their religion ; and though 
it is true that repugnant coalitions of so high a degree 
are found but in a part of mankind, yet none of the 
whole mass, either good or bad, are entirely exempted 
from some absurd mixture." 

He about this time (Aug. 22, 1716) became one of 
the elects of the college of physicians ; and was soon af- 
ter (Oct. 1 ,) chosen censor. He seems to have arrived 
late, whatever was the reason, at his medical honours. 

Having succeeded so well in his book on Creation^ 
by which he established the great principle of all reli- 
gion, he thought his undertaking imperfect, unless he 
likewise enforced the truth of revelation ; and for that 
purpose added another poem, on redemption. He had 
likewise written, before his Creation^ three books on the 
Mature of Mian, 

The lovers of musical devotion have alwavs wished 
for a more happy metrical version than they have yet 
obtained of the book of Psalms. This wish the piety of 
Blackmore led him to gratify ; and he produced (1721) 
,4 new Fermon of the Psalms of David, fitted to the 
Tunes used in Churches ; which, being recommended 
by the archbishops and many bishops, obtained a li- 
cence for its admission into public worship ; but no ad- 
mission has it yet obtained, nor has it any right to 
come where Brady and Tate have got possession. 
Blackroore's name must be added to those of many 
others who, liy tlic same attempt, have obtained only the 
praise of meaning well- 

VOL. X, 1 
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He wasT not yet deterred from heroic poetry. There 
was another monarch of this island (for he did not fetch 
his heroes from foreign countries) whom he considered 
as worthy of the epic muse ; and he digpiified Alfred 
(1723) with twelve books. But the opinion of the nation ' 
was now settled ; a hero introduced by Blackmore wis 
not likely to find either respect or kindness j AlfrtA 
took liis place by Eliza in silence and darkness ; bene- 
volence was ashamed to favour, and malice was vear^ 
of insulting. Of his four epic poems, the first had such 
reputation and popularity as enraged the critics ; the 
second was at least known enough to be ridiculed ; the 
two last had neither friends nor enemies. 

Contempt is a kind of gangrene, which, if it seizes 
one part of a character, corrupts all the rest by de- 
grees. Blackmoi*c, being despised as a poet, was in 
time neglected as a physician ; his practice, which was 
once invidiously great, forsook him in the latter part 
of his life ; but being by nature, or by principle, averse 
from idleness, he employed his unwelcome leisure in 
writing books on physic, and teaching others to cure 
those whom he could himself cure no longer. I know 
not whether I can enumerate all tlie treatises by which 
he has endeavoured to diffuse the art of healing ; for 
there is scarcely any distemper, of dreadful name, 
which he has not taught the reader how to oppose. He 
has written on the small-pox, with a vehement invec- 
tive against inoculation ; on consumptions, the spleen^ 
the gout, the rheumatism, the king's-evil, the dropsy, 
the jaundice, the stone, the diabetes, and the plague. 

Of those books, if I had read them, it could not be 
expected that 1 should be able to g^ve a critical account 
I have been told that there is something in them of 
vexation and discontent, discovered by a pikrpetual at-i 
tempt to degi-ade physic from its sublimity, and to re- 
present it as attainable without much previous or con- 
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comitant learning. By the transient glances which I 
have thrown upon them, I have observed an affected 
contempt of the ancients, and a supercilious derision of 
trimsmitted knowledge. Of this indecent arrogance the 
following quotation from his preface to the Treatise on 
the Small-pox will afford a specimen ; in which, when 
the reader finds, what I fear is true, that, whein 
he was censuring Hippocrates, he did not know the. 
difference between afihorism and afiofihthegm^ he will 

■ 

not pay much regard to his determinations concerning 
ancient learning. 

^< Ae for his book of Aphorisms, it is like my lord 
Bacon's of the same title, a book of jests, or a grave 
collection of trite and trifling observations ; of which 
though many arc true and certain, yet they signify 
nothing, and may afford diversion, but no instruction ^ 
iftost of them being much inferior to the sayings of tlie 
wise men of Greece, which yet are so low and mean, 
that we are entertained every day with more valuable 
sentiments at the table conversation of ingenious and 
l^med men." 

I am unwilling, however, to leave him in total dis- 
grace, and will therefore quote from another preface a 
passage less reprehensible. 

" Some gentlemen have been disingenuous and un- 
just to me, by wresting and forcing my meaning, in the 
preface to another book, as if I condemned and exposed 
all learning, though they knew I declared that I greatly 
honoured and esteemed all men of superior literature 
and erudition ; and that I only undervalued false or su- 
perficial learning, that signifies notliing for the service 
of mankind ; and that as to physic, I expressly affirmed 
that learning must be joined with native genius to make 
a physician of the first rank ; but if those talents are 

separfited, I asserted} and do still insist, that a man of 

i2 
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native sagacity and diligence will prove a more able 
and useful practise r than a heavy notional scholar, en- 
cumbered with a heap of confused ideas." 

He was not only a poet and a physician, but produced 
likewise a work of a difTcrcnt kind, A true and imfutr* 
tial History of the Consfiiracy against King IVHHam^ qf 
glorious Memory^ in the year 1 695. This I have never 
seen, but suppose it at least compiled with integ^ty. 
He engaged likewise in theological controversy, and 
wrote two books agahist the Arians ; Just Prejudices 
against the Anan Hypothesis ; and Modem Arians un- 
masked. Another of his works is Mitural Theology^ or 
Moral Duties considered ajiart from Positive ; tffkh 
some Observations on the Desirableness and Necessity 
of a sufiernutural Revelation. This was the last book 
that he published. He left behind him The accomfiSshed 
Preacher^ or an Essay ujion Divine Eloquence $ whidl 
was printed after his death by Mr. White, of Nayland 
in Essex, the minister ^vho attended his death-bed, and 
testified the fervent piety of his last hours. He died on 
the eighth of October, 1729. 

Blackmore, by the unremitted enmity of the wits, 
whom he provoked more by his virtue than his dulnesB^ 
has been exposed to worse treatment than he deserved. 
His name was so long used to point every epigram 
upon dull writers, that it became at last a bye-word of 
contempt; but it deserves observation, that malignity 
takes hold only of his writings, and that his life passed 
witl'iOUt reproach, even when his boldness of reprehen- 
sion naturally turned upon him many eyes desirous to 
espy faults, which many tongues would have made 
haste to publish. But those who could not blame could 
at least forbear to praise, and therefore of his privite 
iife and domestic character there are no memorials* 
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As an author he may justly claim the honours ^ 
magnanimity. The incessant attacks of his enemies, 
whether serious or merry, are never discovered to have 
disturbed his quiet or to have lessened his confidence 
in himself: they neither awed him to silence nor to 
caution ; they neither provoked him to petulance nor 
depressed him to complaint. While the distributers of 
literary fame were endeavouring to depreciate and de- 
grade him, he either despised or defied them, wrote on 
as he had written before, and never turned aside to 
quiet them by civility or repress them by confutation. 

He depended with great security on liis own powers, 
and perhaps was for that reason less diligent in perusing 
books. His literature was, I think, but small. What he 
knew of antiquity, I suspect him to have gathered froo;^ 
modem compilers ; but, tliough he could not boast of 
much critical knowledge, lus mind wa^ stored with 
general principles, and he left minute researches to 
those whom he considered as little minds. 

With this disposition he wrote most of his poems. 
Having formed a magnificent design, he was carciest 
of particular and subordinate elegances ; he studied no 
niceties of versification, he waited for no felicities of 
fiuicy ; but caught his first thoughts in tlie first words 
in which they were presented : nor does it appear that 
he saw beyond his own performances, or had ever ele- 
vated his views to that ideal perfection which every 
genius bom to excel is condemned always to pursue, 
and never overtake. In the first suggestions of his ima- 
gination he acquiesced ; he thought them good, and did 
not seek for better. His works may be read a long time 
without the occurrence of a single line that stands pro- 
minent from the rest. 

The poem on Creation has, however, the appearance 

of more circumspection : it wants neither harmony of 

I 3 
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numbers, accuracy of thought} nor elegance of dictioti: 
it has either been written with great care, or, what can- 
not be imagined of so long a work, with such felicity as 
made care less necessary. 

Its two constituent parts are ratiocination and de- 
scription. To reason in verse is allowed to be difiicult ; 
but Blackmore not only reasons in verse, but very often 
reasons poetically, and finds the art of uniting oniament 
with strength, and ease with closeness. This is a skill 
which Pope might have ccmdescended to learn from 
lum, when he needed it so much in his Moral Essays. 

In his descriptions both of life and nature, the poet 
and the philosopher happily co-operate ; truth is re- 
commended by elegance, and elegance sustained by 
truth. 

In tlie structure and order of the poem, not only the 
greater parts are properly consecutive, but the didac- 
tic and illustrative paragraphs are so happily mingled, 
that labour is relieved by pleasure, and the attention » 
kd on through a long succession of varied excellence 
to the original position, the fundamental principle of 
wisdom and of virtue. 

As the heroic poems of Blackmore are now litde 
tead, it is thought proper to insert, as a specimen from 
Prince Arthur^ the song of Mofias mentioned by Moli- 
neaux. 

• 

But that which Arthur with most pleasure heard 
Were noble strains, by Mopas sung tlie bard^ 
Who to his harp in lofty verse began. 
And through the secret maze of nature ran. 
He the Great Spirit sung, that all things fiU'd, 
. That the tumultuous waves of chaos still'd ; 
Whose nod disposed the jarring seeds to peace. 
And made the wars of hostile atoms cease. 
Ail beings, we in fruitful natui'e find. 
Proceeded from the Great Eternal Miiid ; 
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Streams of his unexhausted springy of power. 

And, cherished with his influence, endure^ 

He spread the pure cerulian fields on high. 

And arch'd the chambers of tiie vaulted sky. 

Which he, to suit their glory with their height, 

Adorn'd with globes, that reel, as drunk with ligHt. 

His hand directed all the tuneful spheres. 

He tui-n'd their orbs and polished all the stars. 

He fiU'd the sun's vast lamp with golden light, 

And bid the silver moon adorn the night* 

He spread the airy ocean without shores. 

Where birds are wafted with their featlier*d oars. 

Then sung the bard how the light vapours rise 

From the warm earth, and cloud the smiling skies : 

He sung how some, chilPd in their airy flight. 

Fall scatter'd down in pearly dew by night ; 

How some, rais'd higher, sit in secret streams 

On the reflected points of bounding beams. 

Till, chiUM with cold, they shade th' ethereal- plain. 

Then on the thirsty earth descend in rain $ 

How some, whose parts a slight conteicture show. 

Sink, hovering through the air, in fleecy snow ; 

How part is spun ii) silken threads, and clings 

Entangled in the grass in glewy strings ; 

How others stamp to stones, wkh rushing sound 

Fall from their chrystal quarries to the ground ; 

How some are laid in trains, tliat kindled fly. 

In harmless fires by night, about the sky ; 

How some in winds blow with impetuous force. 

And carry ruin where they bend their course. 

While some conspire to form a gentle breeze. 

To fan the air, and play among the trees ; 

How some, enraged, grow turbulent and loud, 

Pent in the bowels of a frowning cloud. 

That cracks, as if the axis of the world 

Was broke, and heaven's bright towers were downwards 

hurlU 
He sung how earth's wide balli at Jove's command. 
Did in the midst on airy culumns stand ; 

l4 
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And how the soiil of plants, in prison held. 
And bound with sluggish fetters, lies conceal'd. 
Till, with the Springes warm beams, almost released 
From the dull weight with which it' lay opprest, 
Its vigour spreads, and makes the teeming earth 
Heave up, and labour witli the sprouting birth : 
The active spirit freedom seeks in vain, ' 
It only works and twists a stronger chain ; 
Vrging its prison's sides to break away. 
It makes that wider where 'tis forced to stay.: 
Till, having form'd its living house, it rears 
Its head, and in a tender plant appears. 
Hence springs the oak, the beauty of the groTe, 
Whose stately trunk fierce storms can scarcely mo^. 
Hence gprows the cedar, hence the swelling vine 
Docs round the elm its purple clusters twine. 
Hence painted flowers the smiling gardens bless, 
Both with their fragrant scent and gaudy dre9S> 
Hence the white lily in full beauty grows. 
Hence the blue violet, and blushing rose. 
He sung how sun -beams brood upon the. earthy 
And in the glebe hatch such a numerous birth ; . 
Which way the genial warmth in Summer storm? 
Turns putrid vapours to a bed of worms ; 
How rain, transformed by this prolific power> 
Falls from the clouds an animated shower. 
He sung the embryo's growth within the womb. 
And how the parts their various shapes assume ; 
With what rare art the wondrous structure's wrought 
From one crude mass to such perfection brought ; 
That no pail useless, none misplac'd we see. 
None are forgot, and more would monstrous be. 
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JL HE brevity with which I am to write the account 
of ELIJAH FENTON is not the effect of indiffer-r 
ence or negligence. I have sought intelligence among 
his rektionft in his native country, but have not obtain- 
ed it. 

He was bom near Newcastle in Staffordshire, of ah 
ancient family,* whose estate was very considerable y 

• He was born at Shelton, near Newcastle, May 20, 1^83 ; 
and was the youngest of eleven children of John Fenton, an 
attorney at law, and one of the coroners of the county of Staf- 
ford. His father died in 1694 ; and his grave, in the church- 
yard of Stoke upon Trent, is distinguished by the following 
elegant Latin inscripUoB from the pen of his son : 

H* S. £. 

Johannes Fenton 

de Skelton 

antiqua stirpc generosus : 

juxta reliquias conjugis 

Catharinje 

forma, moribus, pietate, 

Optimo viro dignissimse : 

Qui 

intemerata in ecclesiam fide, 

et virtutibus intaminatis enituit ; 

necnon ingenii Icpore 

b^nis artibus gxpoliti, 

15 
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but he was the youn^st of eleven children, and being 
therefore necessarily destined to tome lucrative em- 
ployment was sent first to school, and afterwards to 
Cambridge,* but, with many other wise and virtuous 
men, who at that time of discord and debate consulted 
conscience, whether well or ill informed, more than in- 
terest, he doubted the legality of the government, and 
refusing to qualify himself for public employment by 
the oaths required, left the university without a de- 
gree ; but I never heard that the enthusiasm of oppo* 
sition impelled him to separation from the church. 

By this perverseness of integrity he was drii^en-oot 
a commoner of nature, excluded from the jregular 
modes of profit and prosperity, and reduoed to pick up 
a livelihood uncertain and fortuitous ; but it must be re« 
membered that he kept his name unsullied, and never 
suffered himself to be reduced, like too many of the 
same sect, to mean arts and dishonourable shifts. Who- 
ever mentioned Fenton, mentioned him with honour. 

The life that passes in penury must necessarily pas^ 
in obscurity. It is impossible to trace Fenton from year 
to year, or to discover what means he used for his sup- 
port. He was awhile secretary to Charles earl of Or- 
rery in Flanders, and tutor to his young son, who after- 

ac animo erga omnes benevolo, 
sibi suisque jucundus vixit. 
Decern aimos uxori dilcctx superstes 
magnum sui desiderium bonis 
omnibus reliqult, 
rsalutis humans 1694, 
^""^ I actatis suse 56. 
See Gent. Mag. 1791, vol. LXI. p. 703. N. 

• He was entered of Jesus college, and took a bacheloz^s 
degree in 1704 ; but it appears by the list of Cambridge gr»' 
duates that he removed in 1726 to Trinity Hall, N. 
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wards mentioned him with great esteem and tender- 
ness. He was at one time assistant in the school of Mr. 
Bonwicke in Surrey ; and at another kept a school for 
himself at Sevenoaks in Kent, which he brought into 
reputation; but was persuaded to leave it (1710) by 
Mr. St. John^ with promises of a more honourable em- 
plo3rment. 

His opinions, as he was a nonjuror, seem not to have 
been remarkably rigid. He wrote with great zeal and 
affection the praises of queen Anne, and very willing- 
ly and liberally extolled the duke of Marlborough, 
when he was (1707) at the height of his glory. 

He expressed still more attention to marlborough 

and his family by an elegiac pastoral on the marquis of 

Blandford, which could be prompted only by respect or 

kindness ; for neither the duke nor duchess desired 

. the praise, or liked the cost, of patronage. 

The elegance of his poetry entitled him to the com- 
pany of the wits of his time, and the amiableness of 
his manners made him loved wherever he was known. 
Of his friendship to Southern and Pope there are last- 
ing monuments. 

He published in 1 707 a collection of poems. 

By Pope he was once placed in a station that might 
have been of great advantage. Craggs, when he was 
advanced to be secretary of state (about 1720) feeling 
bis own want of literature, desired Pope to procure him 
an instructor, by whose help he might supply the de- 
ficiencies of his education. Pope recommended Fen- 
ton, in whom Craggs found all tliat he was seeking. 
There was now a prospect of ease and plenty, for Fen- 
ton had ment and Craggs had generosity ; but the 
Mnall-pox suddenly put an end to the pleasing expect- 
dtioa. 

i6 
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When Pope, after tiie great success of fab JHW, 
undertook the Odyssey y being, as it seems, weary of 
translating, he determined to engage auxiliaries.^^ 
Twelve books he took to himself, and twelve he distribu* 
ted between Broome and Fenton : the books allotted to 
Fcnton were the first, the fourth, the nineteenth 9pA 
the twentieth. It is observable, that he did not take the 
eleventh, which he had before translated into blank 
verse ; neither did Pope claim it, but committed it to 
Broome. How the too associates perfonned their parts 
is well known to the readers of poetry, who have never 
been able to distinguish their books from those of 
Pope. 

In 1723 was performed his tragedy of Af«rio»infi 
to which Southem, at whose house it was written, is 
said to have contributed such hints as his theatrical 
experience supplied. When it was shewn to Cibberi 
it was rejected by him, Svith the additional insolence 
•f advising Fenton to engage himself in some employ* 
ment of honest labour, by which he nught obtain that 
support which he could never hope from his poetry. 
The play was acted at the other theatre ; and the brutal 
petulance of Gibber was ccmfuted, though, perhaps, not 
shamed, by general applause. Fenton's profits are said 
to have amounted to near a thousand pounds, with 
which he discharged a debt contracted by his attendance 
at court. 

Fenton seems to have had some peculiar system of 
versification. Mariamne is written in lines'of ten syl- 
lables, with few of those redundant terminations which 
Ae drama not only admits but requires, as more nearly 
approaching to real dialogue. The tenor of his verse 
is so uniform that it cannot be thought casual; and yet 
upon what principle he so constructed it^ is di^BicuU tst 
discover 



The mention of his play brings to my mind a very 
trifling occurrence. Fenton was one day in the c(»n« 
pany of Broome, his associate, and Ford^ a clergyman) 
at that time too well known, whose abilities, instead of 
furnishing convivial merriment to the voluptuous and 
dissolute, might have enahled him to excel among th» 
virtuous and the wise. They determined all to se^ 
The Merry Wrvea of Windsor^ wliich waa acted that 
night ; and Fenton, as a dramatic poet, took them to tho 
stag^-door : where the door keeper, inqiuring who theff 
were, was told that they were three very necessary men« 
Ford, Broome, and Fenton. The name in the play 
which Pope restored to Brook was then Broome, 

It was perhaps after tliis play that he undertook to 
revise the punctuation of Milton's poems, which, as the 
author neither wrote the original copy nor coirected 
the press, was supposed capable of amendment. To 
this edition he prefixed a short and elegant account 
of Milton's life, written at once with tenderness and 
integrity. 

He published likewise (1729) a very splendid editioli 
of Waller, with notes, often useful, often entertaining, 
but too much extended by long quotations from Claren- 
don. Illustrations drawn from a book so easily con- 
sulted should be made by reference rather than tran- 
scription. 

The latter part of his life was calm and pleasant. 
The relict of sir Wiliiam Trumbull invited him, by 
Pope's recommendation, to educate her son; whom 
he first.instructcd at home, and then attended to Cam- 
bridge. The lady afterwards detained him with her 
as the auditor of her accompts. He often wandered 
to London, and amused himself with the conversatiou 
•f his friends. 
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He died in 1730, at Easthampstead in Berkshiirti 
the seat of lady Trumbull ; and Pope, who had beca 
always his friend, honoured him with an epitaph of 
which he borrowed the two first lines from Crashtw. 

Fenton was tall and bulky, inclined to corpulence, 
which he did not lessen by much exercise ; for he was 
very sluggish and sedentary, rose late, and when be had 
risen, sat down to tiis books or papers. A woman that 
once waited on him in a lodging told him, as she said, 
that he would <' lie a-bed, and be fed with a spoon." 
This, however, was not the worst that might have beea 
prognosticated ; for Pope says, in his letters, that ^ he 
died of indolence ;" but his immediate distemper was 
the gout. 

Of his morals and his conversation the account is 
uniform : he was never named but with praise and 
fondness, as a man in the highest degree amiable and 
excellent. Such was the chaiacter given him by the 
eail of Orrery, his pupil; such is the testimony of 
Pope ;* and such were the suffrages of all who could 
boast of his acquaintance. 

. By a former writer of his life a story is told which 
ought not to be forgotten. He used, in the latter part 
of his time, to pay his relations in the country an yearly 
visit. At an cntestainment made for the family by his 
elder brother, he observed, that one of his sisters, who 
had married unfortunately, was absent ; and found, \ip* 
on inquiry, that distress had made her thought unwor- 
thy of invitation. As she was at no great distance, he 
refused to sit at the table till she was called, and when 
she had taken her place was careful to shew'her parti- 
tular attention. 

His collection of poems is now to be considered. The 
ode to the Sun is written upon a common plan, without 

^pcnce. 
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nmon scrttimetits ; but its greatest fault is its 
li. No poem should be long of which the purpose 
f to strike the fancy, without enlightening the un- 
inding by precept, ratiocination, or narrative. A 
first pleases and then tires the sight. 
Florelio it is sufficient to say, that it is an occasion- 
itoral, which implies something neitlier natural 
rtificial, neither comic nor serious, 
le next ode is irregular, and therefore defective, 
le sentiments are pious, they cannot easily be new; 
hat can be added to topics on which successive 
have been employed ? 

the Parafihraae on Isaiah nothing very favourable 
•e said. Sublime and solemn prose gains little by 
nge to blank verse ; and the paraphrast has desert- 
5 original, by admitting images not Asiatic, at least ^ 
Lidaical : 

■ R eturning peace^ 
Dove-eyed, and rob'd in white— 

his petty poems some are very trifling, without 
hing to be praised, either in the thought or ex- 
ion. He is unlucky in his competitions ; he tells 
une idle tale with Congreve, and does not tell it 
^11. He translates from Ovid the same epistle as 
; but I am afraid not with equal happiness. 
» examine his performances one by one would be 
us. His translation from Homer into blank verse 
find few readers, while another can be had in 
:e! The piece addressed to Lambarde is no disa« 
ible specimen of epistolary poetry : and his ode to 
)rd Gower was pronoimced by Pope the next ode 
I English language to Dryden's Cecilia. Fenton' 
be justly styled an excellent versifier, and a good 
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WHATEVER I have ssud of Fentoa is confiitaed 
by Pope in a letter, by which he conmmnicated to 
Broome an account of his death. 

TO 

\ The Re\^ Mr. BROOME. 

At PuLHAM) near Haelestone 
Nor 
|[By Bbccles Bag.] Svffolke 

D' SIR, 

I INTENDED to write to you on this melancholf 
suljjcct, the death of Mr. Fcnton, before y" came ; but 
stay'd to have informed myself and you of y* circum- 
stances of it. All I hear is, tliat he felt a Gradual Decay, 
tho' so early in life, and was declining for 5 or*& 
months. It was not, as I apprehended, the Gout in hit 
Stomach, but I believe rather a complication first o( 
gross humours, as he was naturally corpulent, not dis- 
charging themselves, as he used no sort of exercise. 
No man better bore yc approaches of his Dissolution (as 
I am told) or with less ostentation yielded up his Being. 
The great modesty w<=^ you know was natural to him, 
and y« great Contempt he had for all sorts of Vanity 
and Parade, never appeared more than in kis last mo* 
ments : He had a conscious Satisfaction (no doubt) in 
acting right, in feeling himself holiest, true, and nn- 
pretending to more than his own. So he dyed, as he 
lived, with that secret, yet sufficient. Contentment. 

As to any Papers left behind him, I dare say they 
can be but few ; for this reason, he never wrote out of 
Vanity, or thought much of the Applause of men. 1 
know an instance where he did his utmost to conceal 
his own merit that way ; and if we join to this bis natu* 
ral Love of Ease, I fancy we must expect little of this 
sort : at least I hear of none except some few remarks 
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on Waller (w*** his cautious integrity made him leave 
an order to be given to Mr. Tonson) and perhaps, tho* 
'tis many years since I saw it, a Translation of y% first 
BooL of Oppian. He had began a tragedy of Dion, but 
made small progress in it. 

As to his other Affairs, he dyed poor, but honesty 
leaving no Debts, or Legacies; except of a few p*to 
Mr. Trumbull and my Lady, in token of respect, Grate- 
fulness, & mutual Esteem. 

I shall with pleasure take upon me to draw this ami* 
able, quiet, deserving, unpretendmg Christian and Phi* 
losophical character, in his Epitaph. There truth may 
be spoken in a few words : as for Flourish, & Oratory, 
& Poetry, I leave them to younger and more lively 
Writers, such as love writing foi writing sake, and w* 
rather shew their own Fine Parts, yn Report the valu- 
able ones of any other man. So the Elegy I renounce. 

I condole with you from my heart, on the loss of so 
worthy a man, and a Friend to us both. Now he is gone, 
I must tell you he has done you many a good office, 
and set your character in ye fairest light to some who 
dther mistook you, or knew you not. I doubt not he ha$ 
done the same for me. 

Adieu : Let us love his memory, and profit by his 
sample. I am very sincerely 
D'SIR 

Your affectionate 

& real Servant: 

A. POPE^v 
Aug. 29th, 1730. 
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OHN GAY, descended from an old fkipily that ha* 
been long in possession of the manor of Goldworthy* 
in Devonshire, was born in 1688, at or near Barnstaple) 
where he was educated by Mr. Luck, who taught the 
school of that town with good reputation, and, a little 
before he retired from it, published a volume of Latin 
and English verses. Under such a master he was like- 
ly to foiTO a taste for poetry. Being bom without pros- 
pect of hereditary riches, he was sent to London IQ hb 
youth, and placed apprentice with a silk mercer. 

How long he continued behind the counter, or with 
what degree of softness and dexterity he received and 
accommodated the ladies, as he probably took no 
delight in telling it, is not known. The report is, that 
he was soon weary of either the restraint or servility 
of his occupation, and easily persuaded his master to 
discharge him. 

The duchess of Monmouth, remarkable for inflex- 
ible perseverance in her demand to be treated as"* a 
piinccss, in 1712 took Gay into her service as secre- 
tary: by quitting a shop for such service he might 
gain leisure, but he certainly advanced little in the 
boast of independence. Of his leisure he made so good 
use, that he published next year a poem on Bural 
S/iorts, and inscribed it to Mr. Pope, who was then 

* Golthvorthy does not appear in the Villare, Dr. J. Holds* 
v/orthy is probably meant. Q. 
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lising fast into reputation. Pope was pleased with the 
honour ; and, when he became acquainted with Gay, 
feund such attractions in his manners and conversation, 
that he seems to have received him into his inmost 
confidence; and a friendship was formed between 
them which lasted to their separation by death, without 
any known abatement on either part. Gay was the 
general favourite of the whole association of wits ; but 
8iey regarded him as a play-fellow rather than a part- 
ner, and treated him with more fondness than respect. 

Next year he published the Shefiherd^s fVeek^ six 
Bnglish pastoralsj in which the images are drawn 
^m real life^ such as it appears among the rustics in 
3«rts* of England remote from X.ondon. Steele, in 
tome papers of T^e Guardian^ had praised Ambrose 
Philips, as the pastoral writer that yielded only to The- 
x:ritus, Virgil and Spenser. Pope, who had also pub- 
ished pastorals, not pleased to be overlooked, drew up 
i comparison of his own compositions with those of 
Philips, in 'which he covertly gave himself the prefer^ 
eoce, while he seemed to disown it. Not content with 
this, he is supposed to have incited Gay to write The 
Shefiherd's Week^ to shew, that if it be necessary to 
copy nature with minuteness, rural life must be ex- 
Mbited such as grossness and ignorance have made 
it So far the plan was reasonable ; but the pastorals 
are introduced by a Proeme^ written with such imita,-. 
don as they could obtain of obsolete language, and by 
consequence in a style that was never spoken nor writ- 
ten in any age or in any place. 

But tiie effect of reality and truth became conspicu- 
ous, even when the intention was to shew them gro- 
velling and degraded. These pastorals became popular^ 
and were read witli delight, as just representations of 
rural manners and occupations, by those who had no 
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interest in tlie rivalry of the poets, nor knowle 
the critical dispute. 

In 1713 he brought a comedji; called The \ 
Bath upon the stage, but it received no applau 
printed it, however, and seventeen years after, 
altered it, and, as he thought, adapted it more 
public taste, he offered it again to the town ; but, i 
he was flushed with the success of tlie Beggar' m 
had the moitificatlon to see it ag^in rejected. 

In the last year of queen Anne's life, Gay wa^ 
secretary to the cai'l of Clarendon, ambassador 
court of Hanover. This was a station that na 
gave him hopes of kindness from every party; 1 
queen's death put an eud to her favours, and 1 
dedicated his She/iherd'a Week to Bolingbroke, 
Swift considei*ed as the crime that obstructed al 
ness fit>m the house of Hanover. 

He did not, however, omit to improve th( 
which lus ofEce had given him tu tiic notice of tt 
family. On the arrival of tlie princess of Wa 
wrote a poem, and obtained so much favour, th 
the prince and princess went to see his What d* y 
a kind of mock-tragedy, in which tlie images w 
mic, and the action grave ; so tl)at, as Pope 
Mr. Cromwell, who could not hear what was sa 
at a loss how to reconcile tlie laughter of the ai 
with the solemnity of the scene. 

Of tliis perfonnance the value ceitainly is bu 
but it was one of the lucky trifles that give plea 
novelty, and was so much favoured by the au 
that envy appeared against it m the form of cri 
and Griffin, a player, in conjunction with Mr. Th 
a man afterwards more remarkable, produced 
phlet called The Key to the What d' ye call U; «v 



GAY. »7 

iajrft Gay^9 ^c&lls me a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a 
soave." 

But fortune has always been inconstant Not long^ 
Iterwards ( 1 7 1 7) he endeavoured to entertain the town 
irhh Thtcc Hours mfter Marriage s a comedy written, 
18 there is sufficient reason for believing, by the joint 
mistance of Pope and Arbuthnot. One purpose of it 
ipas to bring into contempt Dr. Woodwaixl the fossilist, 
L man not really or justly contemptible. It had the fate 
rhich such outrages deserve; the scene in which 
nToodward was directly and appai-ently ridiculed, by 
he introduction of a, mummy and a crocodile, disgusted 
he audience, and tlie performance was driven off the 
ti^ with general condemnation. 

Gay is represented as a man easily incited to hope, 
nd deeply depressed when his hopes were disappoint- 
td. This is not the character of a hero ; but it may 
laturally imply something more generally welcome, a 
nftand civil companion. Whoever is apt to hope good 
him others is diligent to please them; but he that 
kUeves his powers strong enough to force their own 
way, commonly tries only to pleaf e himself. 

He had been simple enough to imagine that those 
who laughed at the What d' ye call it would raise the 
ftkrtune of its author ; and, finding nothing done, sunk 
into dejection. His friends endeavoured to divert him« 
The earl of Burlington sent him (1716) into Devon- 
shire ; the year after, Mr. Pulteney took liim to Aix ; 
and in the following year lord Harcouit invited him to 
his seat, where, during his visit, the two rural lovers 
were killed with lightning, as is particularly tbld in 
Pope's Letters. 

Being now generally known, he published (1720) his 
Poems- by subscription, with such success, that he 
raised a thousand pounds ; and calkedhis friends to a 
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consultation, what use might be best made of it. Lewisb 
tlie steward of lord Oxford, advised him to intrust it to 
the funds, and live upon the interest ; Arbuthnot bade 
him to intrust it to Providence, and live upon the prin- 
cipal ; Pope directed him, and was seconded by Swif^ 
to purchase an annuity. 

Gay in that disastrous year* had a present firom 
young Craggs of some South-sea stock, and once sup- 
posed himself to be master of twenty thousand pounds. 
His friends persuaded him to sell his share ; but lie 
dreamed of dignity and splendour, and could not beir 
to obstruct his own fortune. He was then importuned j 
to sell as much as would purchase an hundred a yeir' 1 
for life, " which," says Fcnton, " will make you sure of 



a clean sliirt and a shoulder of mutton every day." This 
counsel was rejected : the profit and principal were 
lost, and Gay sunk under the calamity so low that his 
life became in danger. 

By the care of his friends, among whom Pope appears 
to have shewn particular tenderness, his health was 
restored ; and returning to his studies, he %vrote a tra- 
gedy called The Cafitivea^ which he was invited to read 
before the princess of Wales. When the hour came, 
he saw the princess and her ladies all in expectation) 
and advancing with reverence too great for any other 
attention, stumbled at a stool, and falling forwardsi 
threw down a weighty japan screen. The princess 
started, the ladies screamed, and poor Gay, after all 
the disturbance, was still to read his play. 

The fate of The Ca/itivesj which was acted at Dniry- 
Lane in 1723-4, 1 know not ;t but be now thought him- 

• Spence. 

t It was acted seven nights. The Author's third night was 
by command of their royal highnesses ^ B. . 
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self in &vour, and undertook (1726) to write a volume 
rf- faUes for the improvement of the young duke of 
Cumberland. For this he is said to have been promised 
a reward, which he had doubtless magnified with all 
the wild expectations of indigence and vanity. 

Next year the prince and puncess became king and 
queen, and Gay was to be great and happy ; but upon 
the settlement of the household he found himself ap- 
pointed gentleman usher to the princess Louisa. By 
this offer he thought himself insulted, and sent a mess- 
age to the queen, that he was too old for the place. 
There seem to have been many machinations employed 
Aerwards in his favour : and diligent court was paid 
to Mrs. Howard, afterwards countess of Suffolk^ who 
was much beloved by the king and queen, to engage 
her interest for his promotion ; but solicitations, verses, 
and flatteries, were thrown away ; the lady heard them, 
and did nothing. 

All the pain which he suffered from the neglect, or, 
as he perhaps termed it, the ingratitude, of the court, 
may be supposed to have been driven away by the un- 
exampled success of the Beggar* 8 Oliera, This play, 
vritten in ridicule of the musical Italian drama, was 
first offered to Gibber and his brethren at Drury-Lane, 
ttd rejected ; it being then carried to Rich, had the 
effect, as was ludicrously said, of making Gay rich^ and 
Uchjiiy. 

J Of this lucky piece, as the reader camiot but wish 
to know the original and progress, I have inserted the 
^ rektion which Spence has given in Pope's words. 

" Dr. Swift had been observing once to Mr. Gay, 
f hat an odd pretty sort of a thing a Newgate Pastoi^ 
nug^t make. Gay was inclined to try at such a thing 
fiar some time ; but afterwards thought it would be 
^tetter to write a comedy on the same plan. Thia wag. 
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what gave rise to the Beggar's Oficfa. He began on it; 
and when first he nlentioned it to Swifti the doctor dnl 
not much like the project. As he carried it on^ he 
shewed what he wrote to botli of us, and we now and 
then gave a correction, or a word or two of advice ; but 
it was wholly of his own writing. — When it was done, 
neither of us thought it would succeed. We shewed it 
to Congreve ; who, after reading it over, said, it would 
either take greatly, or be damned confoundedly.^— We 
Were all, at the fii*st night of it, in great uncertainty of 
the event ; till we were very much encouraged by over- 
hearing the duke of Argylc, who sat in the next box 
to us, say ' It wiH clo-.-it must do 1 I see it in the eyes 
of them.' This was a good while before tlie first act 
was over, and so gave us cast? soon ; for tliat duke (be- 
sides his own good taste) has a particular knack, as any 
one now living, in discovering the taste of the public 
lie was quite right in this as usual ; the good-nature of 
the audience appeared stronger and stronger every act) 
and ended in a clamour of applause." 

Its reception is thus recorded in the notes to the 
Dunciad: 

" This piece was received %vith greater applause than 
was ever known. Besides being acted in Londcm sixty* 
three days without interruption, and renewed the next 
season with equal applause, it spread into all the great 
toAvns of England; was played in many places to the 
thirtieth and fortieth time ; at Bath and Biistol fifty, && ( 
It made its progress into Wales, Scotland, and Ireland; 
where it was performed twenty-four days successively* 
The ladies carried about with them the favourite Kmg» 
of it in fans, and houses were furnished with it in 
screens. The fame of it was not confined to the kutbor 
only. The person who acted Polly, till then obscure^ 
}»ecamc all at once the fiiveurite of the town ; her pk' 
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tvires were engraved, and sold in great numbers ; her 
life written, books of letters and verses to her publish- 
ed, and pamphlets made even of her sayings and jests. 
Furthermore, it drove out of England (for that season) 
the Italian opera, which had carried all before it for ten 
years." 

Of this performance, when it was printed, the re- 
ception was different, according to the different opinion 
of its readers. Swift commended it for the excellence 
of its morality, as a piece that " placed all kinds of vice 
in the strongest and most odious light ;" but others, and 
among them Dr. Herring, afterwards archbishop of 
Canterbury, censured it as giving encouragement not 
only to vice but to crimes, by making a highwayman 
the hero, and dismissing him at last unpunished. It 
has been even said, that after the exhibition of the 
Beggar* a Ofiera^ the gangs of robbers were evidently 
multiplied. 

Both these decisions are surely exaggerated. The 
play, like many others, was plainly written only to di- 
verti without any moral purpose, and is therefore not 
likely to do good ; ner can it be conceived, without 
more speculation than life requires or admits, to be 
productive of much evil. Highwaymen and house- 
breakers seldom frequent the play-house, or mingle in 
any elegit diversion ; nor is it possible for any one to 
imagine that he may rob with safety, because he sees 
Mackheath reprieved upon the stage. 

This objection however, or some other, rather poli- 
tical than moral, obtained such prevalence, that when 
Gay produced a second part under the name of Felly y 
it was prohibited by the lord chamberlain ; and he was 
forced to recompense his repulse by a subscription, 
trhich is said to have been so liberally bestowed, that 
wh^ he called oppression ended in profit. The publi- 

VOL. X. K 
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cation was so much favoured, that though the first part 
gained him four hundred pounds, near thrice as much 
was the profit of the second.* 

lie received yet another recompense for this sup- 
posed hardship in the affectionate attention of the duke 
and ducliess of Queensberry, into whose house he was 
taken, and with whom he passed the remaining part of 
his life. The duke, considering his want of oecoDomy, 
imdeilook the management of his money, and gave it 
to him as he wanted it.f But it is supposed that the 
discountenance of the court sunk deep into his heart, 
and gave him more discontent than the applauses or 
tenderness of his friends could overpower. He soon 
fell into his old distemper, an habitual colic, and lan- 
guished, though with many intervals of ease and cheer- 
fulness, till a violent fit at last seized. him, and hurried 
him to the grave, as Arbuthnot reported, with more 
precipitance than he had ever known. He died on the 
fourth of December, 1732, and was buried in West- 
minster abbey. The letter wliich brought an account 
of his death to Swift was laid by for some days unopen- 
ed, because when he received it he was imprest with 
the preconception of some misfortune. 

After his death, was published a second volume of 
fables, more political than the former. His opera of 
Achilles was acted, and the profits were given to two 
widow sisters, who inherited what he left, as his law- 
ful heirs; for he died without a will, though he had 
gathered! three tliousand pounds. There have appeared 
likewise under his name a comedy called The Diatrcst 
Wife and The Rehvaraal at Gothtm^ a piece of humour. 

The character given him by Pope is this, that " he 
was a natural man, without design, who spoke what he 
thought, and just as he tLou -ht it;" and tliat " he was 
• Spence. f ^^^^ % Xhid.^ 
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of a timid temper, and fearful of giving offence to the 
great ;"♦ which caution however, says Pope, was of no 
avail. 

As a poet, he cannot be rated very high. He was, 
as I once heard a female critic remark, *' of a lower 
order." He had not in any great degree the mena du 
vinior^ the dignity of genius. Much however must be 
allowed to the author of a new species of composition, 
though it be not of the highest kind. We owe to Gay 
the ballad opera; a mode of comedy which at first was 
supposed to delight only by its novelty, but has now by 
the experience of half a century been found so well 
accommodated to the disposition of a popular audience, 
that it is likely to keep long possession of the stage. 
Whether this new drama was the product of judgment 
or of luck, the praise of it must be given to the inven- 
tor; and there are many writers read with more rever- 
ence, to whom such merit of originality cannot be at- 
tributed. 

His first performance. The Rural S/iortsy is such as 
was easily planned and executed ; it is never contempti- 
ble nor ever excellent. The I^'an is one of those my- 
thological fictions which antiquity delivers ready to the 
hand, but which, like otlier things that lie opon to 
every one's use, are of little value. The attention na* 
turally retires from a new tale of Venus, Diana, and 
Minerva. 

His fables seem to have been a favourite work ; for, 
havmg published one volume, he left another behind 
him. Of this kind of fables, the authors do not appear 
to have formed any distinct or settled notion. Pnaedrus 
evidently confounds them with Talcs ; and Gay both 
with Tales and Allegorical Prosofioiicetae. A Fable or 

• Spence. 
K 2 
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Apologue^ such as is now under consideradim) seems 
to be, in its genuine state, a narrative in which beings 
irrational, and sometimes inanimate, arborea loguutUufi 
non tantumfer.€^ are, for the purpose of moral instruc- 
tion, feigned to act and speak with human interest and 
passions. To this description the compositions of Gaj 
do not always conform. For a fable he gives now and 
then a talc, or an abstracted allegory ; and from some) 
by whatever name they may be called, it will be diffi- 
cult to extract any moral prmciple. They are, however, 
told with liveliness ; the versification is smooth ; and 
the diction, though now and then a little constrained by 
^c measure on the rhyme, is generally happy. 

To Tnvia may be allowed all that it claims ; it is 
sprightly, varibus, and pleasant. The subject is of that 
kind which Gay was by nature qualified to adorn ; yet 
some of his decorations may be justly wished away. An 
honest blacksmith might have done for Patty what is 
performed by Vulcan. The appearance of Cloacinais 
nauseous and superfluous ; a shoe-boy could have been 
produced by the casual cohabitation of mere mortals. 
Horace's rule is broken in both cases; thei-e is no 
dignus vindke noduB^ no difficulty that required any 
supernatural interposition. A patten may be made by 
the hammer of a mortal ; and a bastard may be drop- 
ped by a human strumpet. On great occasions, and on 
small, the mind is repelled by useless and apparent 
falsehood* 

Of his little poems the public judgment seems to 
be right ; they are neither much esteemed nor totsdly 
despised. The story of the Apparition is borrowed 
from one of the tales of Poggio. Those that please 
least are the pieces to which Gulliver gave occasion ; 
for who can much delight in the echo of unnatural fic- 
tion? 
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Dione is a counterpart to jimynta and Pastor Fido, 
and other trifles of the same kind, easily imitated, and 
unworthy of imitation. What the Italians call comedies 
from a happy conclusion, Gay calls a tragedy from a 
mournful event ; but the style of the Italians and of 
Gay is equally tragical. There is something in the 
poetical Arcadia so remote from known reality and 
speculative possibility, that we can never support its 
representation through a long work. A pastoral of an 
hundred lines may be endured ; but who will hear of 
sheep and goats, and myrtle bowers and purling rivu- 
lets, through five acts ? Such scenes please barbarians 
In the dawn of literature, and children in the dawn of 
life ; but will be for the most part thrown away, as meii 
grow wise, and nations grow learned. 



*?■ 



GRANVILLE. 



O 



F GEORGE GRANVILLE, or, as others write, 
Greenville^ or GrenvUle^ afterwards lord LandsdowQ, 
of Bideford in the county of Devon, less is known than 
his name and liigh rank might give reason to expect. 
He was born about 1 667, the son of Bernard Green- 
ville, who was instructed by Monk with the most pri- 
vate transactions of the restoration, and the grandson 
of sir Bevil Greenville, who died in the king's cause, 
at the battle of Landsdown. 

His early education was superintended by sir Wil- 
.Uam Ellis; and his progress was such, that before the 
age of twelve he was sent to Cambridge,* where he 
pronounced a copy of his own verses to the princess 
Mary d'Este of Modena, then duchess of York, when 
she visited the university. 

At the accession of king James, being now at eigh- 
teen, he again exerted his poetical powers, and address- 
ed the new monarch in three short pieces, of which 
the first is profane, and the two others such as a boy 
might be expected to produce ; but he was commend- 
ed by old Waller, who perhaps was pleased to find him** 

• To Trinity College- By the university register it appears 
that he was admitted to his Master's degree in 1679 ; we musti 
therefore, set the year of his birth some years back. H. 
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self imitated in six lines, which, though they begin witli 
nonsense and end with dulness, excited in the young 
author a rapture of acknowledgment. 

In numbers such as Waller's self might use. 

It was probably about this time that he wrote the 
poem to the earl of Peterborough, upon his accom/iiis/ir 
fnent of the duke of York's marriage with the prin- 
cess of Modena, whose charms appear to have gained 
a strong prevalence over his imagination, and upon 
whom nothing ever has been charged but imprudent 
piety, and intemperate and misguided zeal for the pro- 
pagation of Popery. 

However faithful Granville might have been to the 
king, or however enamoured of the queen, he has left 
no reason for supposing that he approved either the ar- 
tifices or the violence with which tlie king's religion 
was insinuated or obtruded. He endeavoured to be true 
at once to the king and to the church. 

Of this regulated loyalty he has transmitted to pos- 
terity a sufficient proof, in the letter which he wrote to 
his father about a month before the prince of Orange 
landed. 

" Mar, near Doncaster, Oct. 6, 1688. 
** To the honourable Mr. Barnard Granville, at tiie earl 

of Bathe's, St. James's. 
«* SIR, 

<*Your having no prospect of obtaining a commiBsion 
for m6 can no way alter or cool my desire at this im- 
portant juncture to venture my life, in some manner or 
other, for my king and my country. 

" I cannot bear living under the reproach of lying 
obscure and idle in a country retirement, when every 
man who has the least sense of honour tthould be pi'e- 

paring for the field. 

k4 
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" You may remember, sir, with what reluctaBce I 
submitted to your comraancU upon Monmouth's rebel- 
lion, when no importunity could prevail with you to 
permit me to leave tlie academy : I was too young to 
be hazarded ; but, give me leave to say, it is glorious 
at any age to die for one's country; and the sooner, tliC 
nobler the sacrifice. 

" I am now older by three years. My uncle Bathe 
was not so old when he was left among the slain at the 
battle of Newbury ; nor you yourself, sir, when you 
made your escape from your tutor's, to join your bro- 
ther at the defence of Scilly. 

<' The same cause has now come round about again. 
The king has been misled ; let those who have misled 
him be answerable for it. Nobody can deny but he is 
sacred in his own person ; and it is every honest man's 
duty to defend it. 

^ You are pleased to say, it is yet doubtful if the 
Hollanders are rash enough to make such an attempt | 
but be that as it will, I beg leave to insist upon it, that I 
may be presented to his majesty, as one whose utmost 
ambition it is to devote his life to his senrice^ and my 
countiy's, after the example of all my ancestors. 

" The gentry assembled at York, to agree upon the 
choice of representatives for the county, have prepar- 
ed an address, to assure his majesty they are ready to 
sacrifice their lives and fortunes for him upon this and 
all other occasions ; but at the same time they humbly 
beseech him to give them such magistrates as may be 
agreeable to the laws of the land ; for, at present, there 
is no authority to wliich they can legally submit. 

^ They have been beating up for volunteers at York 
and th^ towns adjacent, to supply the regiments at Hull; 
but nobody will list. 



« Bf what I can hear, every body wishes well to the 
king; but they would be glad his ministers were hanged. 

^ The winds continue so contrary, thslt no landing 
can be so soon as was apprehended ; therefore I maj^ 
hope, with your leave and assistance, to be in readiness 
before any action can begin. I beseech you, sir, most 
humbly and most earnestly to* add this one act of in- 
dulgence more to so many other testimonies which I 
have constantly received of your goodness; and be 
pleased to believe me always, with the utmost duty and 
submission, sir, 

"Your most dutiful son, 

and most obedient servant, 

Geo. Granville.** 

Through the whole reign of king William he is sup- 
posed to have lived in literary retirement, and indeed 
had for some time few other pleasures but those o£ 
study in his power. He was, as the biographers ob«- 
serve, the younger son of a younger brother ; a de- 
nomination by which our ancestors proverbially ex- 
pressed the lowest stale of penury and dependance. 
He is said, however, to have preserved liimself at this 
time from disgrace and difficulties by oeconomy, which 
he forgot or neglected in life more advanced, and ia 
better fortune. 

About this time he became enamoured of the count- 
ess of'Newburgh^ whom he has celebrated with so much/ 
ardour by the name of Mira. He wrote verses to her 
before he was three-and-twenty, and may be forgiven ifi 
he regarded the face more than the mind. Poets are 
sometimes in too much haste to praise. 

In the time of his retirement it is probable that he- 
composed his dramatic pieces, the She Gallants (acted^ 

1696), which he revised, and called Once a JLover and 

K5 
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ceived the first volume of Burnet's history, of which h^ 
canuot be supposed to have approved the general teik- 
dency, and where he thought himself able to detect 
some partlculai* falsehoods. He therefore undertook the 
vindication of general Monk from some calunmies of 
Dr. Burnt, and some misrepresentations of Mr. £cht 
ard. This was answered civilly by Mr. Thonias Bur- 
net and Oklmixon ; and more roughly by Dr. Colbatch. 

His other historical performance is a defence or hia 
relation sir Richard Greenville, whom lord Clarendoa 
has shewn in a form very unamiable. So much is ur- 
ged in liiis apology to justify many actions that have 
been represented as culpable, and to palliate the rest, 
that the reader is reconciled for the greater part ; and 
it is made veiy probable that Clarendon was by persoar 
aLenmity disposed to tliink the worst of Greenville, as 
Greenville was also very willing to think the worst o£ 
Clarendon. These pieces were published at his return 
to England. 

Being now desirous to conclude his labours, and en-^ 
joy his reputation, he published (1732) a very beautiful 
and splendid edition of his works, in which he omitted 
what he disapproved and enlarged what seemed defi- 
cient. 

He now wxnt to court, and was kindly received by 
queen Caroline ; to whom and to the princess Anne he; 
presented his works, with verses on the blank leaves, 
with which he concluded his poetical labours. 

He died in Hanover-square, Jan. 30, 1 735, having a 
few days before buried his wife, the lady Anne Villiers,: 
widow to Mr. Thynne, by whom he had four daughters^ 
but no son. 

Writers commonly derive their reputation from their 
works ; but there are works which owe their reputation 
to tlie character of the writer. The public sometime. 
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has its figivourite^ whom it rewards for one species aC 
excellence with the honours due to another. From hifli 
whom we revei*ence for his beneficence we do not \^il« 
lingiy- withheld the praise of genius ; a man> of exalted 
merit becomes at once an accompilshed writer^ as 9 
beauty finds no great difficulty in passing for a wit. 

Granville was a man illustrious by his birth, and 
therefore attracted notice ; since he is by Pope styla4 
« the polite/' he must be supposed elegant in his maii« 
ners, and generally loved ; he was in times of contest 
and turbulence steady to his party, and obtained that 
esteem which is always conferred upon firmness and 
consistency. With those advantages, having learned 
thd art of versifying, he declared himself a poet; and 
hia claim to the laurel was allowed. 

But by a critic of a later generation, who takes u^ 
hia book without any favourable prejudices, the praise 
already received will be thought sufficient; for his 
works do not shew him to have had much comprehen- 
sion from nature or illumination from learning. ■ He 
leems to have had no ambition above the imitation of 
Waller, of whom he has copied the faults, and very lit- 
tle more. He ia for ever amusing himself with puerili- 
ties of mythology ; hia king is Jupiter, who, if the queei¥ 
brings no children, has a barren Juno. The queen is 
compounded of Juno, Venus, and Minerva. £Qs poemr 
9n the ducheaa of Grafton's lawsuit, after having ratrf 
tied awhile with Juno and Pallas, Mars and Alcide8> 
Cassiope, Niobe, and the Propetides, Hercules, Mi- 
|K>8, and RhadamMithus, at last concludes its folly witBi 
profaneness. 

His verses to Mira^ which are most frequently men- 
tioned, have little in them of either art or nature, of the 
sentiments of a lover or the language of a poet : there 
may be found; now and then, a happier effort ; but they 
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sre commonly feeble and unaffecdng) or forced s 
travagant. 

His little pieces are seldom either sprightly < 
gant, either keen or weighty. They are trifles 
hj idleness and published by vanity. But his pre 
and epilogues have a just claim to praise. 

The Progress of Beauty seems one of his mc 
borate pieces, and is not deficient in splcndc 
guety ; but the merit of original thought is w 
Its highest praise is the spirit with which he eel 
king James's consort} when she was a queen no '. 

The Essay on unnatural Flights in Poetry is 
elegant nor injudicious, and has something of 
beyond most of his other performances : his pi 
arc just, and his cautions proper ; they are inde 
new, but in a didactic poem novchy is to be ex 
only in the omanicnts and illustrations. His p 
precepts are accompanied with agreeable and ii 
tive notes. 

The Masque of Peleus and Thetis has he 
there a pretty line ; but it is not always melodioi 
the conclusion is wretclied. 

In his British Enchanters he has bidden defij 
all chronology, by confounding the inconsistent 
ners of different ages ; but the dialogue has ofl 
air of Dryden's rhyming plays ; and his songs ai 
ly, though not very correct. This is, I think, far tl 
of his works ; for, if it has many faults, it ha: 
wise passaeres which are at least orettv* thoue 
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DMAS YALDEN, the sixth son of Mr. John 
, of Sussex, was born in the city df Exeter, in 
Having been educated in the grammar-schodl 
.ng to Magdalen college in Oxford, he was in 
tthe age of nineteen, admitted commoner of Mag- 
■iall, under the tuition of Josiah Pullen, a man 
name is still remembered in the university. He 
5 next year one of the scholars of Magdalen cd- 
rhere he was distinguished by a lucky acci- 

LS his turn, one day, to pronounce a declamation; 
r. Hough, the president, happening to attend, 
( the composition too good to be the speaker's, 
ime after, tlie doctor finding him a little irregu- 
isy in the library, set him an exercise for punish- 
md that he might not be deceived by any arti* 
:ked the door. Yalden, as it happened, had been 
eading on tjie subject given, and produced with 
fiiculty a composition which so pleased the pre- 
that he told him his former suspicions, and pro- 
:o favour him. 

ng his contemporaries in the college were Ad- 
id Sacheverell, men who were in tliose times 
and who both adopted Yalden to their intimacy, 
continued, throughout his life^ to think as pro- 
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bably he thought at first, yet did not fprfeit the fi 
ship of Addison. 

When Namur was taken by king William, Y 
made an ode. There ^ver wag any reign more 
brated by the poets than that of William, wh< 
very little regard for song himself, but happened h 
ploy ministers who pleased themselves with the ] 
•f patronage. 

Of this ode mention is made in a humorous 
of that time, called The Oxford Laureat ; in whic 
ter many claims had been made and rejected; Y 
is represented as demanding the laurel, and as 1 
cfdled to his ti*ial, kistead of receiving a reward : 

His crime was for being a felon in verse. 

And presenting his theft to the king ; 
The firet was a U'ick not uncommon or scarce. 

But the last was an impudent thing ; 
Yet wliat he had stolen was so little worth stealing. 

They forgave him the damage and costs. 
Had he ta'en the whole ode as he took it piece-mealin 

lliey had fin'd bim but tenpence at mo$t. 

The poet whom he was chai'ged with robbing 
Congreve. 

He wrote another poem, on the death of the du 
Gloucester. 

In 1700 he became fellow of the college ; and 
y«ar, entering into orders, was presented by the 
ety with a living in Warwickshire,* consistent 
his fellowship, and chosen lecturer of moral phi 
phy, a very honourable office. 

On the accession of queen Anne he wrote aric 
poem ; and is said, by the author of the Biogra 
to have declared himself of the party who had 
honourable distinction of high-churchmen. 

* Tke yioarage of Willoughby, which he resigned in irC 
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In 1766 he was received into the family of the duke 
of Beaufort Next year he hecame doctor in divinity} 
and soon after resigned his fellowship and lecture ; and 
as a token of his gratitude, gave the college a picture 
•f their founder. 

He was made rector of Chalton and Cleanviliej* two 
adjoining towns and benefices in Hertfordshire ; and 
had the prebends, or sinecures, of Deana^ Hams and 
Pendlesy in Devonshire. He had beforef been chosen, 
in 1698, preacher of Bridewell hospital, upon the re- 
signation of Dr. Atterbury.f 

From this time he seems to have led a quiet and 
inofTensive life, till the clamour was raised about At- 
terbury's plot. Every loyal eye was on the watch for 
abettors or partakers of the horrid conspiracy; and 
Dr. Yalden, having some acquaintance with the bishop^ 
and being familiarly conversant with Kelly his secre* 
tary fell under suspicion, and was taken into custody. 

Upon his examination he was charged with a dan- 
gerous correspondence with Kielly. The correspond- 
ence he acknowledged ; byt maintained that it. had no 
treasonable tendency. His papers were seized ; but 
Botlung was found that could fix a crime upon him, 
except two words in his pocket-book, thorough fiaced 
docifine. This expression the imagination of his exr 
•miners had impregnated with treason, and the doctoir 
was enjoined to explain them. Thus pressed, he told 
them that the words had laid unheeded in his pocket- 
book from the time of queen Anne, and that he was 
ashamed to give an account of them ; but the truth 

• This preferment was given him by the duke of Beau- 
fort N. 

f Not long after. 

t Ur. Atterbury retained the office of preacher at Bride* 
well till his promotion to the bishopiick of Kochesler. Dr, 
Yalden succeeded him as preacher in June, iri3, N. 
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"Was, that he had gratified his curiosity one day by hearl(i|; 
Daiiiel Burgess in the pulpit, and those words were a 
memorial hint of a remarkable sentence by which he 
warned his congregation to " beware of thorough pa- 
ced doctrine, that doctrine which, coming in at one ear, 
paces through the head, and goes out at the other." 

Nothing worse than this appearing in his papers, 
and no evidence arising against him, be was set at 
liberty. 

It will not be supposed that a man of this character 
attained high dignities in the church ; but he still re- 
tained the friendship and frequented the conversation 
of a very numerous and splendid set of iacquaintancc. 
He died July 16, 1736, in the 66th year of his age. 

Of his poems, many are of that irregular kind which, 
when he formed his poetical character, was supposed 
to be Pindaric. Having fixed his attention on Cowley 
as a model, he has attempted in some sort to rival him, 
and has written a Hymn to Darkness^ evidently as a 
counterpart to Cowley's Hymn to Light. 

This hymn seems to be his best performance, and is, 
for the most part, imagined with great vigour and ex- 
pressed with great propriety. I will not transcribe it 
The seven first stanzas are good ; but the third, fourth, 
and seventh, are the best ; the eighth seems to involve 
a contradiction ; the tenth is exquisitely beautiful ; the 
thirteenth, fourteenth, and fifteenth, are partly mytholo- 
gical and partly religious, and therefore not suitable to 
each other: he might better have made ^he whole 
merely philosophical. 

There are two stanzas in this poem where Yalden 
may be suspected, though hardly convicted, of having 
coiisulted the Hymnus ad Umbrani of Wowerus, in 
the sixth stanza^ which answers in some sort to these 
jines; 
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Illa-suo praeest nocturnis numine sacns-* 
Perque vias errare novis dat spectra figuris, 
Manesque excitos medios ululare per agros 
Sub noctem^ et questu notos complere penate^* 

And again, at the conclusion : 

nia suo senium secludit corpore toto 
llaud numerans jugi fugientia secula lapsu^ 
Ergo ubi postremum mundi compage soluta 
Hanc rerum molem suprema absumpserit hora 
Ipsa leves cineres nube amplectetur opacka, 
Et prisco imperio nirsus dominabitur umbra. 

His Hymn to Light is not equal to the other. He 
eems to think that there is an east absolute and posi» 
ive where morning rises. 

In the last stanza, having mentioned the Sudden 
raption of new-created light, he says. 

Awhile th' Almighty wend'ring stood. 

le ought to have remembered that infinite knowledge 
an never wonder. All wonder is the effect' of novelty 
ipon ignorance. 
Of his other poems it is sufficient to say, that they 
eserve perusal, though they are not always exactly 
dished, though the- rhymes are sometimes very ill 
ortedy and though his faults seem rather the omissions 
f idleness than the negligences of enthusiasm. 
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HOMAS TICKELL, the son of the rcrerend 
Richard Tickel], was bom in 1686, at Bridekirk, in 
Cumberland ; and in April, 1701, became a member of 
Queen's college in Oxford; in 1708 he was madi^ 
master of arts i and, two years afterwardsi was chosen 
fellow; for which, as he did not comply with the statutesi 
by taking orders, he obtained a dispensation from the 
crown. He held his fellowship till 1726, and then n- 
CAted it, by marrying, in that year, at Dublin. 

Tickell.was not one of those scholars who wear 
away their lives in closets ; he entered early into tht 
world, and was long busy in public affairs, in which lie 
was initiated under the patronage of Addiscm, whose 
notice he is said to have gained by his verses in praise 
of Rosamond, 

To those verses it would not have been just to 60Bif. 
regard, for they contain some of the most elegant enco- 
miastic strains ; and, among the innumerable poems of 
the same kind, it will be hard to find one with which 
they need to fear a comparison. It niay deserve observi- 
tion, that, when Pope wrote long afterwards in praise of 
Addison, he has copied, at least has resembled, TickeU4[] 

Let jov salute fair Kosamonda s sh<^ile. 
And wreaths of myrtle-crown cUe lovely piaid*. 
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While now perliftps with Didoes ghost ^e rove6« 
Aad bears and tells the stony of their loves : 
Alike they mourn, alike they ble^s their fate. 
Since love, which made them wretched, made them 

^reat; 
Kor longer that relentless doom bemoan, v 
Which gain'd a Virgil and an Addison. 

TiCKELLi 

Then future ages with delight shall see 
How Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree ; 
Or in fair series iaureird bards be shown, 
A Virgil there, and here an Addison. 

Pope. 

Ele produced anodier piece of the same kind at the 
^earance of Cato, with equal skill but not equal hap- 
less. 

When the ministers of queen Anne were negociating 
h France, Tickell published The Pros fie ct ofPeace^ 
oem, of which the tendency was to reclaim the na- 
ifrom the pride of conquest to the pleasures of tran- 
illity. How far Tickell, whom Swift afterwards 
ntioned as IVhiggis&imus^ had then connected him- 
fwith any party, 1 know not; this poem certainly 
not flatter the practices or promote the opinions of 
men by whom he was afterwards befriended. 
Wr. Addison, however he hated the men then in 
fer, suffered his friendship to prevail over his pub- 
spirit, and gave in the Sfiectator such praises of 
diell's poem, that when, after having long wished 
peruse it, I laid hold on it at last, I thought it une- 
ilto the honours which it had received, and found it 
tece to be approved rather than admired. But the 
pe excited by a work of genius being general and 
lefinite, is rarely gratified. It was read at that time 
th so much favour, that six editions were sold. 
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At the aniyal of king^ George he sung 7! 

Progress ; wliich being inserted in thi 8p.t 
well known ; and of which it is just to say, 
neither high nor low. 

The poetical incident of most importance in 
life was his publication of the first book of 
as translated by himself, an apparent oppc 
Pope's Homer, of which the first part made its 
into the world at the same time. 

Addison declared that the rival versions w< 
good, but that Tickell's was the best that 
made ; and with Addison, tlie wits, his adher 
followers, were certaui to concur. Pope doei 
pear to have been much dismayed ; " for," say 
have the town, that is the mob, on my side." B 
marks, ^ that it is common for the smaller 
make up in diligence what they want in numl 
appeals to tlie people as Jus proper judges 
they are not inclined to condcnm him, he ii 
Care about tlie high-flyers at Button's." 

Pope did not long think Addison an impartia 
for he considered him as tlic writer of Tickc 
sion. The reasons for his suspicion I will literal 
cribe from Mr. Spence's collection. 

" There had been a coldness (said Mr. Pope) 
Mr. Addison and me for some time ; and we 
been in compai;y together, for a good while, ac 
but at Button's coffee-house, where I used to 
almost eveiy day — On his meeting me there oi 
paiticular, he took me aside, and said he should 
to dine with me, at such a tavern, if I staid t 
people were gone (Budgell and Philips). We 
cordingiy ; and after dinner Mr. Addison said, ' 
had wanted for some time to talk with me ; 
friend Tickell had formerly, whilst at Oxforc 



the first book of the Iliad ; that he designed to 
it, and had desired hijn to look it over ; that he 
therefore beg that I would not desire him to look 
ny first book, because if he did, it would have the 
double-dealing.' I assured him that I did not at 
^e it ill of Mr. Tickell that he was going to publish 
mslation ; that he certainly had as much right to 
ate any autlior as myself; and that publishing 
«ras entering on a fair stage. I then added, that I 
I not desire him to look over my first book of the 
because he had looked over Mr. Tickell's ; but 

wish to have the benefit of his observations on 
scond, which I had then finished, and which Mr. 
j11 had not touched upon. Accordingly I sent him 
xond book the next morning ; and Mr. Addison a 
ays after returned it, with very high commenda- 

Soon after it was generally known that Mr. 
;11 was publishing the first book of the Iliady I 
)r. Young in the street ; and upon our falling into 
ubjfct, the doctor expressed a great deal of sur- 
at Tickell's having had such a translation so long 
n. He said, that it was inconceivable to him, and 
here must be some mistake in the matter ; that 
iscd to communicate to the other whatever ver- 
ey wrote, oven to the least things ; that Tickell 

not have been busied in so long a work there 
ut his knowing something of the matter ; and 
e had never heard a single word of it till on this 
ion. The surprise of Dr. Young, together with 
Steele has said against Tickell lit relation to this 
, make it highly probable that there was some 
hand dealing in that business ; and indeed Tickell 
^If, who is a very fair worthy man, has since in a 
er as good as owned it to me. When it was iutro- 
l into a conversation between Mr, Ticlj^eU and 
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Mr. Pope, by a third person^ Tickell did not deny it|. 
which, considering his honour and zeal for his depart- 
ed friend, was the same as owning it." 

Upon these suspicions, with which Dr. Warborton 
hints that other circumstances concurred, Pope always 
in his Art of Sinking quotes this book as the work of 
Addison. 

To compare the two translations would be tedious; 
the palm is now given universally to Pope ; but I think 
the first lines of Tickell's were rather to be preferred ; 
and Pope seems to have since borrowed something 
from them in the coiTection of his own. 

When the Hanover succession was disputed, Tickell 
gave what asustance his pen would supply. His letttr 
to Avignon stands high among party*poems; it ex- 
presses contempt withoiit coarseness, ' and superiority 
without insolence. It had the success which it deserved) 
being five times printed. 

He was now intimately united to Mr. Addison, who, 
when he went into Ireland as secretary to the lord Sun- 
derland, took him thither and employed him in public 
business; and when (1717) afterwards he rose to be se- 
cretary of state, made him under-secretary. Their 
friendship seems to have continued witliout abate- 
ment ; for when Addison died, he left him the charge 
of publishing his works, with a solenm recommenda- 
tion to the patronage of Craggs. 

To these works he prefixed an elegy on the author, 
which could owe none of its beauties to the assistance 
which might be suspected to have strengthened or em- 
bellished his earlier compositions ; but neither he nor 
Addison ever produced nobler lines than are contained 
in the third and fourth paragraphs ; nor is a more sub- 
lime or more elegant funeral-poem to be found in the 
whole compass of English literature. 
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s afterwards (about 1725) made secretary to 
justices of Ireland, a place of great honour; 
he contmued till 1740, i^hen he died on the 
ird of April, at Bath. 

poems yet unmentioned the longest is Kert" 
^ardensy of which the versification is smooth 
in^, but the fiction unskilfully compounded of 
deities and Gothic fairies. Neither species of 
)loded beings could^ have done much ; and 
y are brought together they only make each 
itemptiblc. To Tickell, however, cannot be 
high place among the minor poets ; nor should 
•ottcn that he was one of the contributors to 
ator. With respect to his personal charactery 
. to have been a man of g^y conversation, at 
npcrate lover of wine and company, and in hb 
relations without censure. 
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F Mr. HAMMOND, though he be well remem- 
bered as a man esteemed and caressed by the elegant 
and the great, I was at first able to obtain no other 
memorials than such as are supplied by a book called 
Cibder^9 Livet qfthe Poeta s of which I take this op- 
portunity to testify that it was not written, nor, I believe, 
ever seen, by either of the Gibbers ; but was the wori^s 
of Robert Shiels, a native of Scotland, a man of very 
acute understanding, though with little scholastic edu- 
cation, who, not long after the publication of his work, 
died in London of a consumption. His life was yirtuous, 
and his end was pious. Theophilus Gibber, then a pri* 
soner for debt, imparted, as I was told, his name for 
ten guineas. The manuscript of Shiels is now in my 
possession. 

I have since found that Mr. Shiels, though he was no 
negligent inquirer, had been misled by false accounts; 
for he relates that James Hammond, the author of the 
elegies, was the son of a Turkey merchant, and had 
some office at the prince of Wales's court, till tove of 
a lady, whose name was Dashwood, for a time disor- 
dered his understanding. He was unextinguishabfy 
amorous, and his mistress inexorably cruel. 

Of this narrative, part is true and part false. He was 
the second son of Anthony Hammond, a man of note 
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among the wits, poets, and parliamentary orators, in the 
beginning of this century, who was allied to sir Robert 
Wailpoie by marrying his sister.* He was bom about 
1710, and educated at Westminster-school ; but it does 
not appear that he was of any university.f He was 
equerry tp the prince of Wales, and seems to have 
come very early into public notice, and to have been 
distinguished by those whose friendships prejudiced 
mankind at that time in £sivour of the man on whom 
they were bestowed ; for he was the companion of Col> 
ham, Lyttelton, and Chesterfield. He is said to have 
divided his life between pleasure and books ; in his re- 
tirement forgetting the town, and in his gaiety losing 
the student. Of his literary hours ail the effects ar^ 
here exhibited, of which the elegies were written very 
early, and the prologue not long before hisr death. 

In 1741, he was chosen into parliament for Truro in 
Comwell, probably one of those who were elected by 
the prince's influence ; and died next year, in June, at 
Stowe, the ^mous seat of lord Cobham. His mistress 
long outlived him, and in 1779 died unmarried. The 
character which her lover bequeathed her was, indeed, 
not likely to attract courtship. 

The elegies were published after his death; and 
while the writer's name was remembered with fond- 
ness, they were read with a resolution to admire them. 

The reconmiendatory preface of tlie editor, who was 
then believed, and is now afiirmed by Dr. Maty to be 

* This Account is still erroneous James Hammond, our 
Mithor» was of a different family, the second son of Anthony 
Hammond* of Somersham-place* in the county of Huntingdon, 
Esq. See Gent Mag. vol. LVll. p. 7S0. It 

t Mr. Cole gives him to Cambridge. MSS. Athenae Cantab. 
altos. Brit. C. 
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the earl of Chesterfield, raised strong prejudices ia 
their favour. 

But of the prefacer, whoever he was, it may be rea- 
sonably suspected that he never read the poems ; for 
lie professes to value them for a very high species of 
excellence, and recommends tliem as the genuine effu- 
sions of the mind, which expresses a real passion in 
the language of nature. But the ti'Uth is, tliese elegies 
have neither p>assion, nature, nor manners. Where 
there is fiction, there is no passion t he that describes 
himself as a shepherd, and his Neaera or Delia as a 
shepherdess, and talks of goats and lambs, feels no pas- 
sion. He that courts his mistress with Roman imageiy 
deserves to lose her ; for she may wiUi good reason 
suspect his sincerity. Hammond has few sentiments 
drawn from nature and few images from modem life. 
He produces nothing but frigid pedantry. It would be 
hard to find in all his productions thi'ee stanzas thaf 
deserve to be remembered. 

Like other lovers, he threatens the lady with dying; 
and what then shall follow ? 

Wilt thou in tears thy lover's corse attend ? 

With eyes averted light the solemn pyre ; 
Till all around the doleful flames ascend. 

Then, slowly sinking, by degrees expire? 

To sooth the hovering soul be thine the care« 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band ,- 

In sable weeds the golden vase to bear. 

And cull my ashes with thy trembling hand. 

Panchaia's odours be tlieir costly feast^ 
And all the pride of Asia's fragrant year; 

Give them the treasure s^ of the farthest east. 
And, what is still more precious, give thy tear. 
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Surely no blame can fall upon a nymph who rejected 
a swain of so little meaning. 

. His verses are not rugged, but they have no sweet- 
ness ; they never glide in a stream of melody. Why 
Hammond or other writers have thought the quatrain 
of ten syllables elegiac, it is difficult to tell. The cha- 
racter of the elegy is gentleness and tenuity ; but this 
stanza has been pronounced by Dryden, whose know- 
ledge of English metre was not inconsiderable, to be 
the most magnificent of all the measures which our 
IftDguage affords. 
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T Mr.* SOMERVILE's Kfe 1 am not able to ^ 
any thing that can satisfy curiosity. 

He was a gentleman whose estate was in Warwik- 
shirc : his house, where he was bom in 1692, is called 
Edston, a seat inherited from a long line of ancestors ; 
for he was said to be of the first family in his county. 
He tells of himself that he was bom near the AvcHi's 
banks. He was bred at the Winchester-school, and 
was elected fellow of New College. It does not ap- 
pear that in the places of his education he exhibited 
any uncommon proofs of genius or literature. His 
powers were first displayed in the country, where he 
was distinguished as a poet, a gentleman, and a skilful 
and useful justice of the peace. 

Of the close of his life, those whom his poems have 
delighted will read with pain the following account, 
copied from the letters of his friend Shenstone^ by 
whom he was too much resembled. 

« — Our old friend Somervile is dead ! I did not ima- 
gine I could have been so sorry as I find myself on this 
occdision.'-'Sub latum quarimus. I can now excuse all his 
foibles ; impute them to age, and to distress of circum- 
stances; the last of these considerations wrings my 
very soul to think on. For a man of high spirit, con- 

• William. 
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scious of having (at least in one production) generally- 
pleased the world, to be plagued and threatened by 
wretches that are low in every sense ; to be forced to 
drink himself into pains of the body, in order to get rid 
of the pains of the mind, is a misery." 

He died July 19, 1742, and was buried at Wotton,' 
near Henley on Arden. 

His distresses need not be much pitied ; his estate 
is said to have been fifteen hundred a year, which bjr 
his death devolved to lord Somerv'ile of Scotland. His 
mother indeed, who lived till ninety, had a jointure of 
six hundred. 

It is with regret that I find myself not better enabled • 
to exhibit memorials of a writer who at least must be 
allowed to have set a good example to men of his own 
class, by devoting part of his time to elegant know- 
ledge : and who has shewn, by the subjects which his 
poetry has adorned, that it is practicable to be at once 
a skilful sportsman and a man of letters. 

Somervile has tried many modes of poetry; and 
though perhaps he has not in any reached such excel- 
lence as to raise much envy, it may commonly be said 
at least, that " he writes very well for a gentleman." 
His serious pieces are sometimes elevated, and his tri- 
fles are sometimes elegant. In his verses to Addison, 
the couplet which mentions Clio is written with the 
most exquisite delicacy of praise ; it exhibits one of 
those happy strokes that are seldom attained. In his 
Odes to Marlborough there are beautiful lines ; but in 
the second Ode he shews that he knew little of his he- 
ro, when he talks of his private virtues. His subjects 
are commonly such as require no great depth of thought 
or energy of expression. His Fables are generally 
stale, and therefore excite no curiosity. Of his favou- 
rite, The Tv)o Spring'Sy the fiction is unnatural and the 
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moral inconsequential. In liis Tales there is too much 
coiu'scness, with too little care of language, and not 
sufiicient rapidity of narration. 

His great work is his Chate^ which he undertook is 
his maturer age, when his ear was improved to the ap- 
probation of blank verse, of which however his two first 
lines gave a bad specimen. To this poem praise cannot 
be toU\lly denied. He is allowed by sportsmen to write 
with great intelligence of his subject, which is the first 
requisite to excellence ; and though it is impossible to 
interest the common readers of verse in the dangers or 
pleasures of the chase, he has done all that transitioR 
and variety could easily effect ; and has with great pro- 
priety enlarged his plan by the modes of hunting used 
in other countries. 

With still less judgment did he choose blank verse as 
the vehicle of Rural S/ioru. If blank verse be not tQ- 
tnid and gorgeous, it is crippled prose ; and familiar 
images in laboured language have nothing to recom- 
mend them but absurd novelty, which, wanting the 
attractions of nature, cannot please long. One excel- 
lence of 77/ff SjiUndid Shilling is, that it is short. Dis- 
guise ran gratify no longer than it deceives. 
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T has been observed in all ages, that the advantages- 
of nature or of fortune have contributed very little to the 
promotion of happiness ; and that those whom the splen- 
dour of their rank or the extent of their capacity have 
placed upon the summits of human life, have not often 
given any just occasion to envy in those who look up to 
them from*a lower station ; whether it be that apparent 
superiority incites great designs^ and great designs 
are naturally liable to fatal miscarriages, or that the ge- 
neral lot of mankmd is misery, and the misfortunes of 
those whose eminence drew upon them an universal 
attention have been more carefully recorded, because 
they were more generally observed, and have in reality 
been only more conspicuous than those of others, not 
more frequent or m<>re severe^ 

That affluence and power, advantages extrinsic and. 
adventitious, and therefore easily scpai*able from thosQ 
by whom they are possessed, should very often flatter 
the mind with expectations of felicity which they can- 

• The first edition of this interesting narrative, according 
to Mr. BoswelL was published in 1744, by Roberts. The^ 
second, now before me, bears' date 1748, and was published 
by Cave. Very few alterations were made by the au^ior when 
ke added it to the present collection. C 
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not give^ raises no astonishment ; but it seems rational 
to hope, that intellectual greatness should produce bet- 
ter effects ; that minds qualified for great attainments 
should first endeavour their own benefit ; and that they 
who are most able to teach others the way to happinesS) 
should with most certainty follow it themselves. 

But this expectation, however plausible, has been 
very frequently disappointed. The heroes of literary 
as well as civil history have been very often no less re- 
markable for what they have suffered, than for what 
they have achieved ; and volumes have been written 
only to enumerate the miseries of the learned, and re- 
late their unhappy lives and untimely deaths. 

To these mournful narratives, I am about to add the 
life of Richard Savage, a man whose writings entide 
him to an eminent rank in the classes of learnings and 
whose misfortunes claim a degree of compassion not 
always due to the unliappy, as they were often the con- 
sequences of the crimes of others, rather than his own. 

In the year 1697, Anne countess of Macclesfield, 
having lived some time upon very uneasy terms with 
her husband, thought a public confession of adultery 
the most obvious and expeditious method of obtaining 
her liberty ; and therefore declared, that the child with 
which she was then great was begotten by the eari 
Rivers. This, as may be imagined, made her husband 
no less desirous of a separation than herself, and he 
prosecuted his design in the most effectual manner; 
for he applied not to the ecclesiastical courts for a di« 
vorce, but to the parliament for an act, by which his 
marriage might be dissolved, the nuptial contract to- 
tally annulled, and the children of his wife illegitimat- 
ed. This act, after the usual deliberation, he obtained, 
though without the approbation of some, who consider- 
led marriage as an affair only cognizable by ecdesia^^ 
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tical judges ;* aiid on March 3d was separated from 
"his wife, whose fortune, which was very great, >v:is re- 
paid her, and who having, as well as her husband, the 
liberty of making another choice, was in a short time 
married to Col. Brett. 

While the earl of Macclesfield was prosecuting this 
liffair, his wife was, on the 10th of January, 1 697-8, de- 
livered of a son ; and the earl'Rivers, by appearing to 
consider him as his own, left none any reason to doubt 
of the sincerity of her declaration ; for he was his god- 
father^ and gave him his own name, which was by his 
direction inserted in the register of St. Andrew's par- 
ish in Holborn, but unfortunately left him to the care 
of his mother, whom, as she was now set free from her 
husband, he probably imagined likely to treat with 
great tenderness the child that had contributed to so 
pleasing an event. It is not indeed easy to discover 
what motives could be found to overbalance that natural 
affection of a parent, or what interest could be promot- 
ed by neglect or cruelty. The dread of shame or of 
^poverty, by which some wretches have been^ incited to 
abandon or to murder their children, cannot be suppos- 
ed to have affected a woman who had proclaimed her 
crimes and solicited reproach, and on whom the clem- 

* This year was made remarkable by the dissolution of a 
marriag^e solemnized in the face of the church. Salmon's 
Review. 

The following protest is re^stered in the books of the house 
of lords. 

Dissentient. 

Because we conceive that this is the first bill of that nature 
that hath passed, where there was not a divorce fii*8t obtained 
in the spuitual court ; which we look upon as an ill precedent 
and may be of dangerous consequence in the future. 

Halifax. Eocbestes. 

i6 
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cncy of the lej^islatwrc had undeservedly bestowed a 
fbnunc, which would have been very little diminished 
by the expenses which the care of her child could have 
brought upon her. It was tlicrefore not likely that she 
would be wicked without temptation; that she wooM 
look upon her son from his birth with a kind of resent- 
ment and abhorrence ; and, instead of supporting, as- 
sisting, and defending him, delight to see him strug- 
gVir.g with misery, or that she would take every oppor- 
tunity of aggravating his misfortunes, and obstructing 
his resources and with an implacable and restless cru- 
elty continue her persecution from tlie iii^st hour of his 
life to the last. 

But whatever were her motives, no sooner was her 
son bom, than she discovered a resolution of disowning 
him ; and in a veiy short time removed him from her 
sight, by committhig him to the care of a poor womaD^ 
whom she directed lo educate him as her own, and en- 
joined never to inform him of his true parents. 

Such was the beginnhig of the life of Richard Savage. 
Bom with a legal claim to honour and to aiiiuence, he 
was in two months illegitimated by the parliament, and 
disowned by his motlier, doomed to jwverty and ob- 
scurity, and Irtunchcd xi\K>n tlie ocean of life, only that 
he might be swallowed by its quick-sands, or dashed 
upon lis rocks. 

His mother could not indeed infect others with the 
same cruelty. As it was impossible to avoid the in* 
guirics wi;ich the curiosities or tenderness of her rela- 
tions made after her child, she was obliged to give 
some account of the measures she had taken ; and her 
mother, tiie lady Mason, whether in approbation of her 
design; or to prevent more criihinal contrivances, en- 
gaged to trr.sact with the nurse, to pay her for her 
care, and to superintend the education of the child. 
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In this charitable office she was assisted by bis god*- 
motlier Mrs. Lloyd, who, while she lived, always look- 
ed upon hinfi witli that tenderness which the barbarity 
of his mother made peculiarly necessary.'; but her 
death, which happened in his tenth year, was another 
of the misfortunes of his childhood ; for though she 
kindly endeavoured to alleviate his loss by a legacy of 
three hundred pounds, yet, as he had none to prosecute- 
his claixti, to shelter him from oppression, or call in law 
to the assistance of justice, her will was eluded by the 
executors, and no part of the money was ever paid. 

He was, however, not yet wholly abandoned. The 
lady Mason still continued her care, and directed him 
to be placed at a small grammar-school near St. AU 
ban's, where he was called by the name of his nurse, 
without the least intimation that he had a claim t6 any 
other. 

Hfere he was initiated in literature, and passed 
through several of the classes, with what rapidity or 
with what applause cannot now be known. As he al- 
ways spoke with respect of his master, it is probable 
that the mean rank in which he then appeared did not 
hinder his genius from being distinguislied, or his in- 
dustry from being rewarded ; and if in so low a state he 
obtained distinction and rewards, it is not likely that 
they were gained but by genius and industry. 

It is very reasonable to conjecture, that his applica- 
tion was equal to his abilities, because his improvement 
was more than proportioned to the opportunities whicb 
he enjoyed ; nor can it be doubted, that if his earliest 
productions had been preserved, like those of happier 
students, we might in some have found vigorous sallies 
of that sprightly humour which distuiguishes The jIu* 
thor to be lefy and in others strong touches of that ar- 
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dent imagiYiation which painted the solemn scenes of 
The Wanderer. 

While he was thus eultirating his genius, his father 
the earl Rivers was seized with a distemper, which in 
a short time put an end to his life.* He had frequently 
inquired after his son, and had always been amused 
with fallacious and evasive answers ; but, being now in 
his own opinion on his death-bed, he thought it his duty 
to provide for him among his other natural children, 
and therefore demanded a positive account of him, 
with an importunity not to be diverted or denied. His 
mother, who could no longer refuse an answer, deter- 
mined at least to give such as should cut him off for 
ever from that happiness which competence affords, 
and therefore declared that he was dead ; which is per- 
haps the first instance of a lie invented by a mother to 
deprive her son of a provision which was designed him 
by another, and which she could not expect herself) 
though he should lose it. 

This was therefore an act of wickedness which could 
not be defeated, because it could not be suspected ; the 
earl did not imagine there could exist in a human form 
a mother that would ruin her son without enriching 
herself^ and therefore bestowed upon some other per- 
son six thousand pounds, which he had in his will be- 
queathed to Savage. 

The same cruelty which incited hb mother to inter- 
cept this provision which had been intended him, 
prompted her in a short time to another project, a pro- 
ject wortliy of such a disposition. She endeavoured to 
rid herself from the dangers of being at any time made 
known to him, by sending him secretly to the Ameri- 
can plantations.f 

• He died August l8th, 1712 R. 
t SM,vagt'8 preface to his miscellanies. 
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By whose kindness tliis scheme was counteracted^ or 
by whose interposition she was induced to lay aside her 
design, I know not ; it is not improbable that the lady 
Mason might persuade or compel her to desist^ or 
perhaps she could not easily find accomplices wicked 
enough to concur in so cruel an action ; for it may be 
conceived, that those, who had by a long gradation of 
gulit hardened their hearts against the sense of com- 
mon wickedness, would yet be shocked at the design 
of a mother to expose her son to slavery and want, to 
expose him without interest, and without provocation; 
and Savage might on this occasion find protectors and 
advocates among those who had long traded in crimes^ 
and whom compassion had never touched before. 

Being hindered, by whatever means, from banishing 
him into another country, she formed soon after a 
scheme for burying him in poverty and obscurity in 
his ovm ; and that his station of life, if not the place of 
his residence, might keep him for ever at a distance 
from her, she ordered him to be placed with a shoe- 
maker in Holbom, that, after the usual time of trial, he 
might become his apprentice.* 

It is generally reported, that this project was for 
some time successful, and that Savage was employed 
at the awl longer than he was willing to confess ; nor 
was it perhaps any great advantage to him, that an un- 
expected discovery determined hun to quit his occupa- 
tion. 

About this time his nurse, who had always treated 
lum Its her own son, died; and it was natural for him 
to take care of those effects which by her death were, 
as he imagined, become his own ; he therefore went to 
her house^ opened her boxes, and examined her paper^ 

* Savage's preface to his miscellanies. 
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among which he found some letters wrftten to herhf 
the lady Mason, which informed him of his birth, and 
the reasons for which it was concealed. 

He was no longer satisfied with the employment 
which had been allotted him, but thought he had a 
right to share the affluence of his mother ; and there- 
fore without scruple applied to her as her son, and 
made use of every art to awaken hey tenderness, and 
attract her regard. But neither his letters, nor the in- 
terposition of those friends which his merit or his dis- 
tress procured him, made any impression upon her 
mind. She still resolved to neglect, though she could 
no longer disown him. 

It was to no purpose that he fi^equently solicited her 
to admit him to see her; she avoided him with the 
most vigilant precaution, and ordered him to be cx- 
chuled from her house, by whomsoever he might be 
introduced, and what reason soever he might give for 
entering it. 

Savage was at the same time so touehed with the 
discovery of his real mother, that it was his frequent 
practice to walk in the dark evenings* for several hours 
before her door, in hopes of seeing her as she might 
Goine by accident to the window, or cross her apart^ 
ment with a candle in her hand. 

But all his assiduity and tenderness were without 
effect, for he could neither soften her heart nor open 
her hand, and was reduced to the utmost miseries of 
want, while he was endeavouring to awaken the affec- 
tion of a mother. He was therefore obliged to seek 
some other means of support ; and, having no profes- 
sion, became by necessity an author. 

At this time the attenticm of all the literary world 

* See the Plain Dealer. 
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was engrossed by the Bangorian controversy, which 
filled the press with pamphlets, and the coffee-houses 
with disputants. Of this subject, a& most popular, he 
made choice for his first attempt, and, without anf 
other knowledge of the question than he had casually 
collected from conversation, published a poem against 
the bishop.* 

What was the success or merit of this performance, 
I know not, it was probably lost among the hmumerable 
pamphlets to which that dispute gave occasion. Mr. ^ 
Savage was himself in a little time ashamed of it, and 
endeavoured to suppress it, by destroying all the copies 
that he could collect. 

He then attempted a more gainful kind of writing,t 
and in his eighteenth year offered to the stage a comedy 
borrowed from a Spanish plot, which was refused by 
the players, and was therefore given by him to Mr. 
Bullock, who, having more interest, made some slight 
alterations, and brought it upon the stage, under the 
title of Woman's a Riddley\ but allowed the unhappy 
author no part of the profit. 

Not discouraged however at his repulse, he wrote 
two years afterwards Love in a Feil^ another comedy, 
borrowed likewise from the Spanish, but with little 
better success than before ; for though it was received 
and acted, yet it appeared so late in the year, that the 
author obtained no other advantage from it, than the 
acquaintauce of sir Richard Steele and Mr. Wilks, by 
whom he was pitied, caressed, and relieved. 

Sir Richard Steele, having declared in his favour 
with ail the ardour of benevolence which constituted 

• It was called " The Battle of the Pamphlets." R. 
t Jacob's Lives of the dramatic poets. Dr. J. 
t This play was printed first in Svoi and afterwards in, 
ISmo the fifth edition. Dr. J.^ 
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his character, promoted his interest with the utmost 
zeal, related his misfortunes, applauded his meiit, took 
all the opportunities of recommending him, and assert- 
ed, that ^ the inhumanity of his mother, had given him 
a right to find every good man his father.*** 

Nor was Mr. Savage admitted to his acquaintance 
only, hut to his confidence, of which he sometimes re- 
lated an instance too extraordinary to he omitted, as it 
aflbrds a very just idea of his patron's character. 

He was once desired by Sir Richanl, with an sdr of 
the utmost importance, to come very early to his house 
the next morning. Mr. Savage came has he had prom- 
ised, found the chariot at the door, and Sir Richard 
waiting for him, and ready to go out. What was intend- 
ed, and whither they were to go. Savage could not con- 
jecture, and was not willing to inquire ; but immedi- 
ately seated himself with Sir Richard. The coachman 
was ordered to drive, and they hurried with the ut- 
most expedition to Hyde-Park comer, where they 
stopped at a petty tavern, and retired to a private room. 
Sir Richard then inform( d him, that he intended to 
publisti a pamphlet, and that he had desired him to 
come thither that he might write for him. They soon 
sat down to the work. Sir Richard dictated, and Sav- 
age wrote, till the dinner that had been ordered was put 
upon the table. Savage was surprised at the meanness 
of the entertainment, and after some hesitation ventu- 
red to ask for some wine, which Sir Richard, not with- 
out reluctance, ordered to be brought. They then fin- 
ished their dinner, and proceeded in their pamphlet, 
which they concluded in the afternoon. 

Mr. Savage then- imagined his task was over, and 
expected that Sir Richard would call for the reckoning, 
and return home ; but his expectations deceived him; 

* riain Dealer. Dv.J. 
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fiir Sir Richard told him that he was without motitjf 
and that the pamphlet must be sold before the dinner 
could be paid for ; and Savage was therefore obliged 
to go and offer their new production for sale for two 
guineas, which with some difficulty he obtained. Sir 
Richard then returned home, having retired that ^day 
only to avoid his creditors, and composed the pamphlqt 
flDly to discharge his reckoning. 

Mr. Savage related another fact equally uncommon 
which, though it has no relation to his life, ought to 
he preserved. Sir Richard Steele having one day invited 
to his house a great number of persons of the first 
quality, they Were surprised at the number of liveries 
which surrounded the table : and after dinner, when 
wine and mirth had set them free from the observation 
of rigid ceremony, one of them inquired of Sir Rich- 
ard, how such an expensive train of domestics could 
be consistent with his fortune. Sir Richard very frank- 
ly confessed, that they were fellows of whom he would 
very willingly be rid: and being then asked why he did 
not ^scharge them, declared that they were bailiffs 
who had introduced themselves with an execution, and 
whom, since he could not send them away, he had 
thought it convenient to embellish with liveries, that 
they might do him credit while they staid. 

His friends were diverted with the expedient, aiid by 
paying the debt discharged their attendance, having 
oUig^d Sir Richard to promise that they should never 
again find him graced with a retinue of the same kind. 

Under such a tutor Mr. Savage was not likely to 
learn prudence or frugality; and perhaps many of the, 
misfortunes which the want of those virtues brought 
upon him in the following parts of his life, might be 
justly imputed to so unimproving an example. 
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Nor did the kindness of Sir Richard end in conuDOQ 
favours. He proposed to have established him in some 
settled scheme of life, and to have contracted a kind of 
alliance ^ith him, by marrying^ him to a natural daugh- 
ter, on whom he intended to bestovir a thousand pounds. 
But, tlioughhc was always lavish of future bounties, he 
conducted his affairs in such a maimer, that he was very 
seldom able to keep his promises, or execute his own 
intentions ; aiid, as he never was able to mise the sum 
which he had offered, the marriage was delayed. In the 
mean time he was officiously informed, that Mr. Savage 
had ridiculed him ; by which he was so much exaspe- 
rated, that he withdrew the allowance which he had pud 
him, and never afterwards admitted him to his house. 

It is not indeed unlikely that Savage might by his 
imprudence expose himself to the malice of a talebear- 
er ; for his patron had many follies, which, as his dis- 
cernment easily discovered, his imagination tnight 
sometimes incite him to mention too ludicrously. A 
little knowledge of the world is sufficient to discoTer 
that such weakness is very common, and that there are 
few who do not sometimes, in the wantonness of thought- 
less mirth, or the heat of transient resentment, speak 
of their friends and benefactors with levity and con- 
tempt, tliough in their cooler moments they want nei- 
ther sense of their kindness, nor reverence for their 
virtue ; the fault therefore of Mr. Savage was rather 
negligence than ingratitude. But sir Richard must like- 
wise be acquitted of severity, for who is there that can 
patiently bear contempt, from one whom he has relicT* 
^d and supported, for whose establishment he has la-* 
boured, and whose interest he has promoted ? 

He was now again abandoned to fortune without any 
other friend than Mr, Wilks; a man, who, whatever 
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were his abilities or skill as an actor, deserves at least 
to be remembered for his virtues,* which are not often 
to be found in the world, and perhaps less often in his 
profession than in others. To be humane, generous, 
and candid, is a very high degree of merit in any case, 
but those qualities deserve still greater praise, when 
they are found in that condition which makes almost 
every other man, for whatever reason, contemptuous, 
insolent, petulant, selfish, and brutal. 

As Mr. Wilks was one of those to whom calamity 
seldom complained without relief, he naturally took an 
un&rtunate wit into his protection, and not only assist- 

* As it is a loss to mankind when any good action is for^ 
gotten, I shall insert another instance of Mr. Wilks's genevo- 
sity, very little known. Mr. Smith, a gentleman educated at 
Dublin, being hindered by an impediment in his pronuncia- 
tion, from engaging in orders, for whl^ his friends designed 
liim, left his own country, and came to London in quest of em- 
ployment, but found his solicitations fruitless, and his neces- 
sities every day more pressing. In this distress he wrote a tra« 
gedy, and oflfered it to the players, by whom it was rejected* 
Thus were his last hopes defeated, and he had no other pros- 
pect than of the most deplorable poverty. But Mr. Wilks 
thought his performance, though not perfect, at least worthy 
•f some reward, and therefore offered him a benefit. This fa- 
vour he improved with so much diligence, that the house af- 
forded him a considerable sum, with which he went to Ley- 
den, applied himself to the study of physic, and prosecuted hia 
design with so much diligence and success, that, when Dr. 
Boerhaave was desired by the Czarina to recommend proper 
persons to introduce into Russia the practice and study of phy- 
sic. Dr. Smith was one of those whom he selected. He had a 
considerable pension settled on him at his ari-ival, and was 
one of the chief physicians at the Russian court. Di% J. 

A letter from Dr. Smith in Russia to Mr. Wilks is printed in 
€h^twood'8 History of the Stage. R. 
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ed him in any casual distresses, but continued an equal 
and steady kindness to the time of his death. 

By his interposition Mr. Savage once obtained from 
his mother* fifty pounds, and a promise of one hundred 
and fifty more ; but it was the fate of this unhappy maD} 
that few promises of any advantage to him were per- 
formed. His mother was infected, among others, with 
the general madness of the South Sea traffic ; and, ha- 
ying been disappointed in her expectations, refused to 
pay what perhaps nothing but the prospect of sudden af- 
fluence prompted her to promise. 

Briv'.g thus obliged to depend upon the friendship of 
Mr. Wiiks, he was consequently an assiduous frequen- 
ter of the theatre ; and in a short time the amusements 
of the stage took such possession of his mind, that he 
never was absent from a play in several years. 

This constant attendance naturally procured him the. 
acquaintance of the players, and, among others, of Mrs. 
Oldfield, who was so much pleased with his conversa- 
tion, and touched with his misfortunes, that she allowed 
him a settled pension of fifty pounds a year, which was 
during her life regularly paid. 

That this act of generosity may receive its due praisCi 
and that the good actions of Mrs. Oldfield may not be 
sullied by her general character, it is proper to mention 
what Mr. Savage often declared, in tlie strongest tennsi 
diat he never saw her alone, or in any other place than 
behind the scenes. 

• "This," says Dr. Johnson, « I write tiJ>on the credit of 
the author of his life, which was published in 172T -, and >»a9 
a smaU pamphlet, intended to plead his cause with the public 
while under the sentence of death for tlie murder of Mr. 
James Sinclair, at Robinson's coffee-house at Charin^^-Cnw^ 
Price 6s. Roberts." C. 
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At her death he endeavoured to shew his gratitude 
in the most decent manner, by wearing mourning as 
for a mother ; but did not celebrate her in elegies,* be-^ 
cause he knew that too great a profusion of praise would 
onlj have revived those faults which his natural equity 
did not allow him to tiiink less, because they were com- 
mitted by one who favoured him : but of which, though 
his virtue would not endeavour to palliate them, his 
gratitude would not suffer him to prolong the memory 
or diffuse the censure. 

In his Wanderer he has indeed taken an opportunity 
of mentioning her ; but celebrates her not for her virtue, 
but her beauty, an excellence which none ever denied 
her ; this is the only encomium with which he has re- . 
warded her liberality, and perhaps he has even in this 
been too lavish of his praise. He seems to have 
thought, that never to mention his benefactress would 
have an appearance of ingratitude, though to have de- 
dicated any particular performance to her memory 
would only have betrayed an officious partiality, that» 
without exalting her character, would have depressed 
his own. 

He had sometimes, by the kindness of Mr. Wilks, . 
the advantage of a benefit, on which occasions he often 
received uncommon marks of regard and compassion ; 
and wa9 once told by the duke of Dorset, that it was 
just to consider him as an injured nobleman, and that 
in his opinion the nobility ought to think themselves, 
obliged, without solicitation, to take every opportunity 
of supporting him by their countenance and patronage^ 
But he had generally the mortification to hear that the • 

• Chetwood, however, has piinted a poem on her death* , 
which he ascribe? t© Mr. Savage. See History <rf the btai^e,. 
p. 206. K* 
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whole interest of his mother was employed to frustrate 
his applicationsi and that she nearer left any expedient 
untried by which he might be cut off from the possibi- 
lity of supporting life. The same disposition she en« 
deavoured to diffuse among all those over whom nature 
or fortune gave her any influence, and indeed succeed- 
ed too well in her design : but could not always propa- 
gate her effrontery with her cruelty ; for, some of those, 
whom she incited against him, were ashamed of their 
own conduct, and boasted of that relief which they ne- 
ver gave him. 

In this censure I do not indiscriminately involve all 
his relations ; for he has mentioned with gratitude the 
humanity of one lady, whose name I am now unable to 
recollect, and to whom therefore I cannot pay the prais- 
es which she deserves for having acted well in opposi- 
tion to influence, precept and example. 

The punishment which our laws inflict upon those 
parents who murder their infants is well known, nor 
has its justice ever been contested ; but, if they deserve 
death who destroy a child in its birth, what pains can 
be severe enough for her who forbears to destroy him 
only to uiflict sharper miseries upon him ; who prolongs 
his life only to make him miserable ; and who exposes 
him, without care and without pity, to the malice of 
oppression, the caprices of chance, and the temptations 
of poverty ; who rejoices to see him overwhelmed with 
calamities ; and when his own industry or the charity 
of others has enabled him to rise for a short time above 
his miseries, plunges him again into his former dis- 
tress! 

The kindness of his friends not affording him any 
constant supply, and the prospect of improving his 
fortune by enlarghig his acquaintance necessarily lead- 
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ing him to places of expense, he found it necessary* to 
endeavour once more at dramatic poetry, for which he 
was now better qualified by a more extensive know- 
ledge, and longer observation. But having; been un- 
successful in comedy, though rather for want of op- 
portunities than genius, he resolved now to try whether 
he should not be more fortunate in exhibiting a tragedy. 

The story which he chose for the subject, was that 
of Sir Thomas Overbury^ a story well adapted to the 
stage, though perhaps not far enough removed from 
the present age to admit properly the fictions necessary 
to complete the plan ; for the mind, which naturally 
loves truth, is always most ofTended with the violations' 
of those truths of which we are most certain ; and we 
of course conceive those facts most certain, which ap- 
proach nearest to our own time. 

Out of this story he formed a tragedy, which, if the 
circumstances in which he wrote it be considered, will 
afford at once an uncommon proof of strength of genius,, 
and evenness of mind, of a serenity not to be ruffletl, 
and an imagination not to be suppressed. 

During a considerable part of the time in which he 
was employed upon this performance, he was without 
lodging, and often without meat ; nor had he any other 
conveniences for study than the fields or the streets al- 
lowed him ; there he used to walk and form his speech* 
es, and afterwards step into a shop, beg for a few nto- 
ments the use of the pen and ink, and write down what 
he had composed upon paper which he had picked up 
by accident. 

If the performance of a writer tlius distressed is not 
perfect, its faults ought surely to be imputed to a causes 

* In 1724. 
VOL. Xv M 
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very different from want of genius, and must rather 
excite pity than provoke censure. 

But when under these discouragements the tragedy 
was finished, there yet remained the labour of introdu- 
cing it on the stage, an undertaking, which, to an in- 
genuous mind, was in a very high degree vexatious and 
disgusting ; for, having little interest or reputation, he 
was obliged to submit himself wholly to the players, 
and admit, with whatever reluctance, the emendations 
of Mr. Gibber, which he always cotisidered as the dis- 
grace of his performance. 

He had indeed in Mr. Hill another critic of a very 
different class, from whose friendship he received great 
assistance on many occasions, and whom he never men- 
tioned but with the utmost tenderness and regard. He 
liad been for some time distinguished by him with very 
particular kindness, and on tJiis occasion it was natural 
to apply to him as an author of an established charac- 
ter. He therefore sent this tragedy to him, with a short 
copy rf verses,* in which he desired his correction. 
Mr. Hill, whose humanity and politeness are generally 
known, readily complied with his request ; but as he is 
remarkable for singularity of sentiment, and bold ex- 
periments in language, Mr. Savage did not think his 
play much improved by his innovation, and had even at 
that time the courage to reject several passages which 
he could not approve ; and, what is still more laudable, 
Mr. Hill had the generosity not to resent the neglect of 
his alterations, but wrote the prologue and epilogue, 
in which he touches on the circumstances of the author 
w ith great tenderness. 

After all these obstructions and compliances, he was 
only able to bring his play upon the stage in the sum- 

* Printed in the late collection othis poems. 
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mer, when the chief actors had retired, and the rest 
were in possession of the house for their own advan- 
tage. Among these, Mr. Savage was admitted to play 
the part of sir Thomas Overbury,* by which he gained 
no great reputation, the theatre being a province for 
which nature seems not to have designed him ; for nei- ' 
ther his voice, look, nor gesture, were such as were ex- 
pected on the stage ; and he was so much ashamed of 
Slaving been reduced to appear as a player, that he al- 
ways blotted out his name from the list, when a copy of 
his tragedy was to be shewn to his friends. 

In the publication of his performance he was more 
successful ; for the rays of genius that glimmered in it, 
that glimmered through all the mists which poverty 
and Gibber had been able to spread over it, procured 
him the notice and esteem of many persons eminent for 
their rank, their virtue, and their wit. 

Of this play, acted, printed, and dedicated, the accu- 
ratilated profits arose to an hundred pounds, which he 
thought at that time a very large sum, having been 
never master of so much before. 

In the dedication,t for which he received ten guineas, 
there is nothing remarkable. The preface contains a 
very liberal encomium on the blooming excellences of 
Mr. Theophilus Gibber, which Mr. Savage could not 
in the latter part of his life see his friends about to read 
without snatching the play out of their hands. The 
generosity of Mr. Hill did not end on this occasion ; for 
afterwards, when Mr. Savage's necessities returned, he 
encouraged a subscription to a miscellany of poems in 
a very exU^aordinary marmer, by publishing hia story hi 

» It was acted only three nights, the first on June 12, ir23. 
When the house opened for tlie winter season it was once 
more performed for the autlior*s benefit, Oct. 2. R. 

t To Herbert Tryst, Esq. of Hereford&hire. Dr. J. 
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The Plain Dealer^ with some affecting lines, which he 
asserts to have been written by Mr. Savage upon the 
treatment received by him from his mother, but of 
which he was himself the author, as Mr. Savage after- 
wards declared. These lines, and the paper* in which 
they were inserted, had a very powerful effect upon all 
but his mother, whom, by making her cruelty more 
public, they only hardened in her aversion. 

Mr. Hill not only promoted the subscription to the 
miscellany, but furnished likewise the greatest part of 
the poems of which it is composed, and particularly 
The Hafifiy Man^ which he published as a specimen. 

The subscriptions of those whom these papers should 
influence to patronise merit in distress, without any 
other solicitation, were directed to be left at Button's 
coffee-house; and Mr. Savage going thither a few days 
afterwards, without expectation of any effect from his 
proposal, found to his surprise seventy guineasjt which 
had been sent him in consequence of the compassi^ft 
excited by Mr. Hill's pathetic representation. 

To this miscellany he wrote a preface, in which he 
gives an account of his mother's cruelty in a very un- 

• The Plain Dealer was a periodical paper^ written by Mr* 
Hill and Mr. Bond, whom Savage called the two contending 
powers of light and darkness. They wrote by turns each six 
essays ; and the character of the work was observed regular- 
ly to rise in Mr. Hill's week, and fall in Mr. Bond's. Dr. J. 

f The names of those who so generously contributed to hi3 
relief, having been mentioned in a former account, ought not 
to be omitted here. They were the duchess of Cleveland, 
lady Cheyney, lady Castlemain, lady Gower, lady Lechroere, 
the duchess Dowager and duchess of Rutland, lady Strafford, 
the countess Dowager of Warwick, Mrs. Mary Flower, Mrs. 
Sofuel Noel, duke of Rutland, lord Qainsborough, lord Mis- 
{ington, Mr. John Savage. Dr. J« 
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common strain of humour, and with a gwety of imagi* 
nation, which the success of his subscription probabljr 
produced. 

The dedication is addressed to the lady Mary Wort* 
ley Montagu, whom he flatters without reserve, and, to 
confess the truth, with very little art.* The same ob- 
servation may be extended to all his dedications : his 
compliments are constrained and vioIent,heaped together 
without tlie grace of order, or the decency of introduc- 
tion : he seems to have written his panegyrics for the 
perusal only of his patrons, and to imagine that he had 
no other task than to pamper them with praises how- 
ever gross, ^d that flattery would make its way to the 
heart, without the assistance of elegance or invention. 

Soon afterward the death of the king furnished a 
general subject for a poetical contest, in which Mr, 
Savage engaged, and is allowed to have carried the 
prize of honour from his competitors : but I know not 
whether he gained by his performance any other advan- 
tage than the increase of his reputation; though it muftt 

• This the following extract from it will prove : 
— ** Since our country has been honoured with the glory of 
your wity as elevated and immortal as your soul, it no longer 
remain^^ doubt whether your sex have a strength of mind in 
proportion to their sweetness. There is something in your 
verses as distinguished as your air. — They are as strong as 
truth, as deep as reason, as clear as innocence, and as smooth 
as beauty.— They contain a nameless and peculiar mixture of 
force and grace, which is at once so movingly serene, and so 
ms^estically lovely, that it is too amiable to appear any where 
but in your eyes and in your writings. 

" As fortune is not more my enemy than I am the enemy of 
flattery, 1 know not how 1 can forbear this application lo your 
ladyship, because there is ssarce a possibility that I should 
say more than I believe, when I am speaking of your excel- 
lence." Dr. J. 
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Qcrtainly have been with further views that he pi*e1f5iil- 
ed upon himself to attempt a species of writing, of 
which all the topics had been long before exhausted, 
and which was made at once difficult by the multitudes 
that had failed in it, and those that had succeeded. 

He was now advancing in reputation, and though fre- 
5]uently involved in very distressful perplexities, ap- 
peared however to be gaining upon mankind, when 
both his fame and his life were endangered by an eveoti 
of which it is not yet determined whether it ought to 
be mentioned as a crime or a calamity. 

On the 20th of November, 1727, Mr. Savage came 
from Richmond, ^a here he then lodged, that he might 
pursue his studies with less interruption, with an in- 
tent to discharge another lodging which he had in 
Westminster; and accidentally meeting two gentlemen, 
his acquaintances, whose names were Merchant and 
Gregory, he went in with them to a neighbouring cof- 
fee-house, and sat drinking till it was late, it being in no 
time of Mr. Savage's life any part of his character to be 
the first of tlie company that desired to separate. He 
would willirr];ly have gone to bed in the same house ; 
but there was not room for the whole company, and 
therefore they agreed to ramble about the streets, and 
divert themselves with such amusements as should of- 
fer themselves till morning. 

In this wajk they happened unluckily to discover a 
light in Robinson's coffee-house near Charing-cross, 
and therefore went in. Merchant with some rudeness 
demanded a room, and was told that tliere was a good 
fire in the next parlour, which the company were about 
to leave, being then paying their reckoning. Merchant, 
.not satisfied with this answer, rushed into the room, and 
was followed "by his companions. He then petulantly 
placed himself between the company and the fire, and 
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soon after kicked down the table. This produced a 
quarrel, swords were drawn on both sides, and one Mr. 
James Sinclair was killed. Savage, having wounded 
likewise a maid that held him, forced his way with 
M erchant out of the house ; but being intimidated and 
confused, without resolution either to fly or stay, they 
were taken in a back court by one of the company, and 
some soldiers, whom he had called to his assistance. 

Being secured and guarded that night, they were in 
the morning carried before three justices, who com- 
mitted them to the gatehouse, from whence, upon the 
death of Mr. Sinclair, which happened the same day, 
they were removed in the night to Newgate, wiicre 
they were however treated with some distinction, ex- 
empted from the ignominy of chains, and confmed, not 
among the common criminals, but in the press-yard. 

When the day of trial came, the court was crowded 
in a very unusual manner ; and the public appeared to 
interest itself as in a cause of general concern. The 
witnesses against Mr. Savage and his friends were, the 
woman who kept the house, wliich was a house of ill 
fame, and her maid, the men who were in the room 
with Mr. Sinclair, and a woman of the town, who had 
been drinking with them, and with whom one of them 
had been seen in bed. They swore in general, that 
Merchant gave the provocation, which Savage and 
Gregory drew their swords to justify ; that Savage drew 
first, and that he stabbed Sinclair when he was not in 
a posture of defence, or while Gregory commanded 
his sword ; that after he had given the thrust he turned 
pale, and would have retired, but that the maid clung 
round him, and one of the company endeavoured to de- 
tain him, from whom he broke by cutting the maid otv 
the head, but was afterwards taken in a court. 
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There was soiine difference in their depositions { (to* 
did not see Savage give the wound, another saw it giv- 
en when Sinclair held his point towards the ground; 
and the woman of the to\vn asserted, that she did not 
see Sinclair's sword at all : this difference however was 
very far from amounting to inconsistency ; but it was 
sufficient to shew, that the hurry of the dispute was 
such, that it was not easy to discover the truth with re- 
lation to particular circumstances, and that therefore 
some deductions were to be made from the credibility 
<if the testimonies. 

Sinclair liad declared several Umes before his deatfij 
that he received his wound from Savage : nor did Sav- 
age at his trial deny the fact, but endeavoured partly to 
extenuate it, by urging the suddenness of the whole ac- 
tion, and the impossibility of any ill design, or premed- 
itated malice ; and partly to justify it by the necessity 
of self-defence, and the hazard of his own life, if he 
had lost that opportunity of giving the thrust : he ob- 
served, that neither reason nor law obliged a man to 
wait for the blow which was threatened, and, which if 
he should suffer it, he might never be able to return; 
that it was always allowable to prevent an assault, and 
to preserve iifc by taking away that of the adversary by 
whom it was endangered. 

V/iili rcf^arrl to the violence with which he endea- 
youred to escape, he declared, that it was not his de- 
sign to fly from justice, or decline a trial, but to avoid 
the expenses and severities of a prison ; and that he in- 
tended to have appeared at the bar without compulsion. 

This defence, which took up more than an hour, was 
heard by the multitude that thronged tlie court with 
the most attentive and respectful silence : those who 
thought he ought not to be acquitted, owned that ap- 
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plause could not bcr refused him ; and those who before 
pitied his misfortunes, now reverenced his abilities. 

The witnesses which appeared against him were 
proved to be persons of characters which did not en- 
title them to much credit ; a common strumpety a wo- 
man by whom strumpets were entertained, and a man 
by whom they were supported : and the character of 
Savage was by several persons of. distinction asserted 
to be that of a modest inoffensive man, not inclined to 
broils or to insolence, and who had to that time been 
only known for his misfortunes and his wit. 

Had his audience been his judges, he had undoubt- 
edly been acquitted ; but Mr. Page, who was then upon 
the bench, treated him with his usual insolence and se- 
verity, and when he had summed up the evidence, en- 
deavoured to exasperate the jury ; as Mr. Savage used 
to relate it, with this eloquent harangue : 

" Gentlemen of the jury, you arc to consider that 
Mr. Savage is a very great man, a much greater man 
than vou or I, gentlemen of the jury ; that he wears 

f very fine clothes, much finer clothes than you or h gen- 
tiemen of the JU17 ; that he has abundance of money 
in his pocket, much more money than you or I, gentle- 
men of the jury ; but, gentlemen of the jury, is it not 
a very hard case, gentlemen of the jury, that Mr. Sa- 
vage should therefore kill you or me, gentlemen of 
the jury ?** 

Mr. Savage, hearing his defence thus misrepi*esent- 
ed) and the men who were to decide his fate incited 
ftgunst him by invidious comparisons, resolutely as- 

> serted) that his case was not candidly explained, and be- 
gan to recapitulate what he had before said with re- 
gard to his condition, and the necessity of endeavour- 
ing to escape the expenses of imprisonment ; but the 

judge having ordered him to be silent, and repeated his- 
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•rders without efiect, commanded that he should be 
taken from the bar by force. 

The jury then heard the opinion of the judge, that 
good characters were of no weight against positive 
evidence, though they might turn the scale where it 
was doubtful ; and that though, when two men attack 
each other, tlie death of either is only man-slaughter; 
but where one is the aggressor, as in the case before 
them, and, in pursuance of his first attack, kills the 
other, the law supposes tlie action, however sudden, to 
he malicious. They then deliberated upon their ver- 
dict, and determined that Mr. Savage and Mr. Grego- 
ry were guilty of murder ; and Mr. Merchant, who had 
no swoi^, only of man-slaughter. 

Thus ended this memorable trial, which lasted eighf 
flours. Mr. Savage and Mr. Gregory were conducted 
back to prison, where they were more closely confined) 
and loaded with irons of fifty pounds weight : four days 
afterwards they were sent back to the court to receive 
sentence ; on which occasion Mr. Savage made, as far 
as it could be retained in memory, the following speech: 

" It is now, my lord, too late to offer any thing by 
way of defence or vindication ; nor can we expect from 
your lordships, in this court, but the sentence which 
the laws require you, as judges, to pronounce against 
men of our calamitous condition. — But we are also per- 
suaded, that as mere men, and out of this seat of rigor-i 
ous justice, you are susceptive of the tender passions, 
and too humane not to commiserate the unhappy situa- 
tion of those, whom the law sometimes perhaps— ex- 
acts— from you to pronounce upon. No doubt you dis- 
tinguish between offences which arise out of premedi- 
tation, and a disposition habituated to vice or immorali- 
ty v«nd transgressions, which are the unhappy and un-. 
loFcseen effects of casual absence of reason^ and sudden 
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impolse of passion : we therefore hope you will con- 
tribute all you can to an extension of that mercy, which 
the gentlemen of the jury have been pleased to shew 
Mr. Merchant, who (allowing facts as sworn against us 
by the evidence) has led us into this our calamity. I 
hope this will not be construed as if we meant to re- 
flect upon that gentleman, or remove any thing from 
us upon him, or that we repine tlie more at our fate, 
because he has no participation of it : No, my lord ; 
for my part, I declare nothing could more soften my 
grief, than to be without any companion in so great a 
misfortune."* 

Mr. Savage had now no hopes of life, but from the 
mercy of the crown, which was very earnestly solicited 
by his friends, and which, with whatever difficulty the 
story may obtain belief, was obstructed only by his 
mother. 

To prejudice the queen against him, she made use 
of an incident, which was omitted in the order of time> 
that it might be mentioned together witli the purpose 
which it was made to serve. Mr. Savage, when he had 
discovered his birth, had an incessant desire to speak 
to his mother, who always avoided him in public, and 
refused him admission into her house. One evening 
walking, as it was his custom, in the street that she in- 
habited, he saw the door of her house by accident open $ 
he entered it, and, finding no person in the passage to 
hinder him, went up stairs to salute her. She discover- 
ed him before he could enter her chamber, alarmed the 
&mily with the most distressful outcries, and, when she 
had by her screams gathered them about her, ordered 
^m to drive out of the house that villain, who had 
forced himself in upon her, and endeavoured to muv-' 

• Mr. Savage's life. 
M 6 
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der her. Savage, who had attempted with the most siA- 
Tnissivc tenderness to soften her i*age, hearing her utter 
so detestable an accusation, thought it prudent to re* 
tire ; and, I believe, never attempted afterwards to speak 
to her. 

But, shocked as he was with her falsehood and her 
cruelty, he imagined that she intended no other use of 
her lie, than to set herself free from his embraces and 
solicitations, and was very far from suspecting tliat she 
would treasure it in her memory as an instrument of 
future wickedness, or that she would endeavour for this 
fictitious assault to deprive him of his life. 

But when the queen was solicited for liis pardon, and 
informed of the severe treatment which he had suffer- 
ed from his judge, she answered, that, however unjus- 
tifiable might be the manner of his trial, or whatever 
extenuation the action for which he was condemned 
might admit, she could not think that man a proper 
object of the king's mercy, who had been capable of 
entering his mother's house in the night, with an intent 
to murder her. 

By whom this attrocious calumny had been trans* 
mltted to the queen ; whether she that invented had 
the front to relate it ; whether she found any one weak 
enough to credit it, or corrupt enough to concur with 
her in her hateful design ; I know not : but methods 
had been taken to persuade the queen so strongly of 
the truth of it, that she for a long time refused to heaF 
any one of those who petitioned for his life. 

Thus had Savage perished by the evidence of a bawd> 
a strumpet, and his mother, had not justice and com* 
passion procured him an advocate of rank too great to. 
>e rejected unheard, and ot virtue too eminent to be. 
lieard without being believed. His merit and his calami- 
nes happened to reach the esu* of the countess of Herf* 
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brdf who engaged in his support with all the tender* 
less that is excited by pity, and all the zeal which is 
dndled by generosity ; and, demanding an audience of 
he queen, laid before her the whole series of lut 
nother's cruelty, exposed the improbability of an ac- 
cusation by which he was charged with an intent to 
commit a murder that could produce no advantage, and 
ioon convinced her how little his former conduct could 
deserve to be mentioned as a reason for extraordinary 
severity. 

The interposition of this lady Mras so successful, that 
he was soon after admitted to b^l, and, on the 9th= of 
March, 1728, pleaded the king's pardon. 

It is natural to inquire upon what motives his mother 
could persecute him in a manner so outrageous suid 
implacable ; for what reason she could employ all tho 
arts of malice, and all the snares of calumny, to take 
away the life of her own son, of a son who never injur- 
ed her, who was never supported by her expense, nor 
•bstmcted any prospect of pleasure pr advantage : why 
she would endeavour to destroy him by a lie— »a lie 
which could not gain credit, but must vanish of itself 
at the first moment of examination, and of which only 
this can be said to make it probable, that it may be ob- 
served from her conduct, that the most execrable crimen, 
are someUmes committed without apparent temptation. 

This mother is still alive,* and may perhaps eveu^ 
yet, though her malice was so often defeated,,enjoy the 
pleasure of reflecting, that the life wiiich she often en-^ 
4eavoured to destroy, was at least shortened by her 
maternal offices ; that though she could not transpprt 
her SOD to the plantations, bury him in the shop of a 

* She died, Oct 1}, 1753, at her house in Old Bond*Stree^., 
aged above fourscore^. B. 
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mechanic, or hasten the hand of the public executioner, 
she has yet had the satisfaction of embittering all his 
hours, and forcing him into exigences that hurried (« 
his death. 

It is by no means necessary to aggravate the enoT' 
niity of this woman's conduct, by placing it in opposi- 
tion to that of the countess of Hertford; no one can &il 
to observe how much more amiable it is to relieve, than 
to oppress, and to rescue innocence from destrucuon, 
than to destroy without an injuiy. 

Mr. Savage, during his imprisonment, his trial, and 
the time in which he lay under sentence of death, be- 
haved with great firmness and equality of mind, and 
confirmed by his foititudc the esteem of those who 
befoi*e admired him for his abilities.* The peculiar cir- 
cumstances of liis life were made more generally kDoi^n 
by a short account,! which was then published, and of 
wliich several thousands were in a few weeks dispersed 
ever the nation : and the compassion of mankind ope- 
rated so powerfully in his favour, that he was enabled^ 
by frequent presents, not only to support himself but 
to assist Mr. Gregor}' in prison ; and, when he was par- 

* It appeal's that during his confinement he wrote a letter 
to his motheri which he sent to Thcuphilus Gibber, that it 
might be transmitted to her tlirough tlic mean^ of Mr. WUks. 
In his letter to Gibber he says — " As to death, I am easy, and' 
dare meet it like a man— all that touches me is the concern of 
iny friends, and a reconcilement with my mother— I cannot 
express the agony I felt when I wrote the letter to her — if yoa 
can find any decent excuse for shewing it to Mrs. 01diield,dOt 
for I would liave all my friends (and that admirable lady in 
particular) be satisfied I have done my duty towards it — Dr. 
Young to day sent me a letter, most passionately kind " H- 

t Written by Mr, Bepkingham and another gentlenyui- 
Dr. J. 
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doned and released, he found the number of his friends 
not lessened. 

The nature of the act for which he had been tried 
was in itself doubtful ; of the evidences which appear- 
ed against him, the character of the man was not un- 
exceptionable, that of the woman notoriously infamous; 
she, whose testimony chiefly influenced the jury to con- 
denm him, afterwards retracted her assertions. He 
always himself denied that he was drunk, as had been 
generally reported. Mr. Gregory, who is now (in 1744) 
collector of Antigua, is said to declare him far less 
criminal than he was imagined, even by some who 
favoured him ; and Page himself afterwards confessed, 
that ho had treated him with uncommon rigour. When 
all these particulars are rated together, perhaps the 
memory of Savage may not be much sullied by his trial. 
Some time after he obtained his liberty, he met in 
the street the woman who had sworn with so much ma- 
lignity against him. She informed him, that she was 
IB dbtress, and, with a degree of confidence not easily 
attainable, desired him to relieve her. He, instead of 
insulting her misery, and taking pleasure in the cala- 
mities of one who had brought his life into danger, re- 
proved her gently for her perjury ; and changing the 
•nly guinea that he had, divided it equally between her 
and himself. 

This is an action which in some ages would have 
made a saint, and perhaps in others a hero, and which, 
without any hyperbolical enconniums, must be allowed 
to be an instance of uncommon generosity, an act of 
complicated virtue ; by wliich he at once relieved the 
poor, corrected the vicious, and forgave an enemy; 
by which he at once remitted tlie strongest provoca? 
<ionS} and c;;ercised t^P most ardent charity. 
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Compassion was indeed the disdnguisfaing quality df 
Savage ; he never appeared inclined to take advanta^ 
of weakness, to attack the defenceless, or to press upon 
the fidling : whoever was distressed, was certain at 
least of his g^ood wishes ; and when he could give no 
assistance to extricate them from misfortunes, he to* 
dcavoured to sooth them by sympathy and tenderness. 

But when his heart was not softened by the sight of 
misery, he was sometimes obstinate in his resentment, 
and did not quickly lose the remembrance of an injury. 
He always continued to speak with anger of the inso- 
lence and partiality of Page, and a short time before hb 
death revenged it by a satire.* 

It is natui*al to inquire in what terms Mr. Savage 
spoke of this fatal action, when the danger was over, 
and he was under no necessity of using art to set his 
conduct in the fairest light. He was not willing to 
dwell upon it ; and, if he transiently mentioned it, ap« 
peared neither to consider himself as a murderer, nor 
as a man wholly free from the guilt of blood.f Ho« 
much and how long he regretted it, appeared in a poem 
which he published many years afterwards. On occft* 
sion of a copy of verses, in which the failings of good 
men were recounted, and in which the au'.^ior had en- 
deavoured to illustrate his position, that ^ the best may 
sometimes deviate from virtue," by an instance of mur- 
der committed by Savage in the heat of wine, Savage 
remarked) that it was no very just representation of a 
good man, to suppose him liable to drunkenness, and 
disposed in his riots to cut throats* 

He was now indeed at liberty, but was, as before^ 
without any other support than accidental favours and 

• Printed in the late collection. 
t In one of his letters he styles it ** a fatal qparrel, but t0^ 
Well known.'' Dr. J. 
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uncertson p&tranage afforded him ; sources by which 
he was sometimes very liberally supplied, and which 
at other times were suddenly stopped ; so that he spent 
his life between want and plenty; or, what was yet 
worse, between beggary and extravagance ; for, as 
whatever he received was the gift of chance, which 
might as well favour him at one time as another, he 
was tempted to squander what he had, because he al- 
vays hoped to be immediately supplied. 

Another cause of his profusion was the absurd kind- 
ness of his friends, who at once rewarded and enjoyed 
his abilities, by treatmg him at taverns, and habituating 
him to pleasures which he could not afford to enjoy^ 
and which he was not able to deny himself, though he 
purchased thejuxury of a single night by the anguish 
•f cold and hunger for a week. 

The experience of these inconveniences determined 
him to endeavour after some settled income, whichi 
having long found submission and intreaties fruitless, 
he attempted to extort from his mother by rougher 
methods. He had now, as he acknowledged, lost that 
tenderness for her, which the whole series of her cru- 
elty had not been able wholly to repress, till he foundf 
by the efforts which she made for his destruction, that 
she was not content with refusing to assist him, and 
being neutral in his struggles with poverty, but was 
ready to snatch every opportunity of adding to his mis- 
fortunes ; and that she was to be considered as an ene?- 
my implacably malicious, whom nothing but his blood 
could satisfy. He therefore threatened to harass her 
with lampoons, and to publish a copious narrative of 
her conduct, unless she consented to purchase an ex«> 
Wnption from i^ifamy by allowing him a pension. 

This expedient prove^.i successful. Whether sham^ 
still survived, though virtue was extinct, or whethcif 
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]icr relations had more delicacy than herself, and ima- 
l^incd that some of the darts which satire might point 
at her would glance upon them; lord Tyrconnel, M^hat- 
cver were his motives, upon his promise to lay aside 
his design of exposing the cruelty of his mother, le-. 
ccived him into his family, ti^eated liim as his equal, 
and engaged to allow him a pension of two huiidred 
pounds a year. 

This was the gfjldcn part of Mr. Savagc*s life ; and 
for some time he had no reason to complain of fortune ; 
his appearance was splendid, his expenses large, and 
Jiis acquaintance extensive. He was courted by all 
who endeavoured to be Uiought men of genius, and 
caressed by all who valued themselves upon a refined 
taste. To admire Mr. Savage, was a proof of discern- 
ment ; and to be acquainted with him, was a tide to 
poetical reputation. His presence was sufficient to 
make any place of public entertainment popular ; and 
his approbation and example constituted the fashion. 
So powerful is genius, when it is invested with the glit- 
ter of affluence ! Men willingly pay ta fortune that 
regard which they owe to meiit, and are pleased when 
they haye an opportunity at once of gratifying their va« 
ftity, and practising tlicir duty. 

This interval of prosperity furnished him with op- 
portunities of enlarging his knowledge of human nature, 
by contemplating life from its highest gradations to its 
lowest ; and, had he afterwards applied to dramatic po- 
etry, he would, perhaps, net have had many superiors ; 
for, as he never suffered any scene to pass before his 
•yes without notice, he had treasured in his mind all 
the different combiuations of passions, and the inniune- 
rable mixtures of vice and virtue, which distbiguish 
one character from another; and, as his conception 
was strong, hi^ exprcs^sions were clear, he easily re- 
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ceived impressions from objects, and very forcibly 
tnnsmitted them to others. 

Of his exdct observations on human life he has left a 
proof, which would do honour to the greatest names, 
in a small pamphlet called The Author to he Ict^ where 
he introduces Iscariot Hackney, a prostitute scribbler, 
giving an account of his binh, his education, his dispo- 
sition and morals, habits of life and maxims of conduct. 
In the introduction are related many secret histories of 
the petty writers of that time, but sometimes mixed 
with ungenerous reflections on their birth, their cir- 
comstances or those of their relations ; nor can it be- 
denied, that some passages are such as Iscariot Hack- 
ney might liimsclf have produced. 

He was accused likewise of living in an appearance 
•f friendship with some whom he satirised, and of mak- 
ing use of the confidence which he gained by a seem- 
ing kindness, to discover failings and expose them : it 
must be confessed, that Mr. Savage's esteem was no 
^ery certain possession, and that he would lampoon at 
one time those whom he had praised at another. 

It may be alleged, that the same man may change 
his principles ; and that he who was once deservedly 
commended may be afterwards satirised witli equal 
justice ; or, that the poet was dazzled with the appear- 
ance of virtue, and found the man whom he had cele- 
brated, when he had an opportunity of examining hiiu 
niorc narrowly, unworthy of the panegyric which he 
had too hastily bestowed ; and that, as a false satire 
ought to be recanted, for the sake of him whose repu- 
tation may be injured, false praise ought likewise to be 
obviated, lest the distinction between vice and virtue 
(^uld be lost, lest a bad man should be trusted upqa 

♦ Printed in his Works, vol. U. p. 231. 
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the credit of his encomiasti or lest others ahoi 
deavour to obtain the like praises by the same n 

But thouj^h these excuses may be often pla 
and sometimes just^ they are very seldom satisi 
to mankind ; and the writer who is not constani 
subjectf quickly sinks into contempt, his satire h 
force, and his panegyric its value ; and he is onl 
sidercd at one time as a flatterer, and as a calun 
at another. 

To avoid tlicse imputations, it is only neces 
ibllow tlie rules of virtue, and to preserve an ur 
regard to truth. For though it is undoubtedly p 
that a man, however cautious, may be sometiir 
ceived by an artful appearance of virtue, or b; 
evidences of g^t, such errors will not be fret 
and it will be allowed, that the name of an authcr 
never have been made contemptible, had no nuu 
said what he did not think, or misled others but 
he was himself deceived. 

The Author to be let was first published in a 
pamphlet) and afterwards inserted in a collec 
pieces relating to the Dunciad, which were add 
by Mr. Savage to the earl of Middlesex, in a c 
tion* which he was prevailed upon to sign, thoi 
did not write it, and in which thei*e are some pof 
that the true author would perhaps not have pul 
imder his own name, and on which Mr. Savage 
wards reflected with no great satisfaction : the em: 
lion of the bad eflects of the uncontrolled freec 
the press, and the assertion that the liberties tal 
the writers of journals with '< their superiors, wei 
orbitant and unjustifiable," very ill became met 
have themselves not always tfiewn the exactesti 
to tlie laws of subordination in their writings, an 
* See bis wori(^» vol. U. p. 233. 
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e often satirised those that at least thought them« 
'es their superiors, as they were eminent for their' 
editary rank and employed in the highest offices of 
kingdom. But this is only an instance of that parti- 
f which almost every man indulges with regard ttf 
iself: the liberty of the press is a blessing when We 
inclined to write against others^ and a calamity when 

find ourselves overborne by the multitude of our 
ulants ; as the power of the crown is always thought 
great by those who suffer by its influence, and too 
.e by tliose in whose favour it is exerted ; and a 
iding army is genendly accounted necessary by 
se who command, and dangerous and oppressive by 
oe who support it. 
Ar, Savage was likewise very far from believing that 

letters annexed to each species of bad poets in the 
lios were, as he wa» directed to assert, ^ set down at 
dom ;" for when he was charged by one (^his friends 
h putung his name to such an improbability, he had 
[itber answer to make than ^ he did not think of it ;" 
[ his friend had too much tenderness to reply, that 
tt to the crime of writing contrary to what he 
Qght, was that of writing without thinking. 
yiter having remarked what is false in this dedicai- 
a, it is proper that I observe the impartiality which I 
4»mnie&d, by declaring what Savage asserted, that the 
»unt of the circumstances which attended the pub* 
ation of the Dunciad, however strange and improba- 
if was exactly true. 

The publication of this piece at this time raised Mr. 
.vagc a great number of enemies among those that 
:re attacked by Mr. Pope, with whom he was con* 
iered as a kind of confederate, and whom he was 
spected of supplying with ^vate intelligence an<l 
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secret incidciUs ; so that the ignominy of an infon 
was added to the terror of a satirist. 

That he was not altogether free from literary hy 
crisy, and that he sometimes spoke one thing 
wrote another^ cannot be denied ; because he him 
confessed, that, when he lived in great familiarity v 
])eRnis, he wrote an epigram* against him. 

Mr. Savage, however, set all the malice of all 
])igmy writers at defiance, and thought the friendshi; 
Mr. Pope cheaply purchased by being exposed to tl 
censure and their hatred ; nor had he any reason to 
pent of the pveference, for he found Mr. Pope a stc 
and unalienablt friend almost to the end of his life. 

About this lime, notwithstanding his avowed neii 
lity with rcg^'d to party, he published a panegyric 
sir Robert Walpolc, for wliich he was rewarded by i 
with twenty guineas ; a sum not very large, if either 
excellence of tlie performance, or the affluence of 
patron, be considered ; but greater than he afterwa 
obtained from a person of yet higher rank, and mi 
desirous in appearance of being distinguished as a] 
tron of literature. 

As he was very far from approving the conduct 
sir Robert Walpole, and in conversation mentioned h 
sometimes with acrimony, and generally with o 
tempt ; as he was one of tliose who were always » 
lous in tlieu* assertions of the justice of the late oppo 



* This epigram was, T believe, never published. 

" Should Dennis publish you had stabb'd your brothcf] 
I«ampoon'd your monarch, or debauch'd your mother j 
Say» what re\-enge on Dennis can be had. 
Too duU for laughter, for reply too raad ? 
On on^ so poor you cannot take the law. 
On one so old your sword you scorn to draw. 
Uncag'd tlien, let the harmless monster rage. 
Secure in dulness, madness, want, and age.** Dr. J. 



SAVAGE. gy 

yn, jealous of the rights of the people, and alarmed b^ 
le long continued triumph of the court ; it was natu- 
d to ask him what could induce him to employ liis 
oetry in praise of that man who was, in his opinion, an 
nemy to liberty, and an oppressor of his country I He 
Ueged, that he was then dependant upon the lord Tyr- 
M>nnel, who was an implicit follower of the ministiy ; 
lad that, being enjoined by him, not without menaces, 
to write in praise of his leader, he had not resolutioa 
sufficient to sacrifice the pleasure of affluence to that 
cfmtegptity. 

On this, and on many other occasions, he was ready 
10 lament the misery of living at the tables of other 
men, which was liis fate from the beginning to the end 
^ his life; for I know not whether he ever had, for 
tiiree months together, a settled habitation, in which he 
-Goald claim a right of residence. 

To this unhappy state it is just to impute much of 
the inconstancy of his conduct ; for though a readiness 
10 comply with the inclination of others was no part of 
Us natural chapacter, yet he was sometimes obliged to 
Telax his obstinacy, and submit his own judgment, and 
•Ten liis virtue, to the govcniment of those by whom 
lie was supported : so that, if his miseries were some- 
tunes the consequences of his faults, he ought not yet 
to be wholly excluded from compassion, because his 
fiuilts were very often the cfFccts of his misfortunes. 

In tliis gay period* of liis life, while he was sur-- 
roiWded by afilucncc and pleasure, he published The 
JVandererj a moral poem, of which the design is com- 
prised in these lines : 

I fly all public care, all venal sti'ife. 

To try the still, cornpar'd with active T.fe } 
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To prove, by these, the sons of men may owe 
The iTiiitB of bliss to bursting clouds of woe ; 
That ev*n calamity by thought refin'd. 
Inspirits and adorns the thinking mind. 

And more distinctly in the following passage : 

By woe, the soul to daring action swells ; 

By woe, in plaintless patience it excels : 

From paUence, prudent clear experience springs. 

And traces knowledge through tlie course of things ! 

Thence hope is form'd, tlience fortitude, success, 

Renown :— whate'er men covet and caress. 

This performance was always considei*ed by himself 
as his master-piece ; and Mr. Pope, when he was ask- 
ed his opinion of it, told him that he read it once over, 
and was not displeased with it ; that it gave him more 
pleasure at the second perusal, and delighted him still 
more at the third. 

It has been generally objected to' The Wanderefjibat 
the disposition of the parts is irregular ; that the de- 
sign is obscure, and the plan perplexed ; that the ima- 
ges, however beautiful, succeed each other without 
order ; and that the whole performance is not so much 
a regular fabric, as a heap of shining materials thrown 
together by accident, which strikes rather with the 
solemn magnificence of a stupendous ruin, than the 
elegit grandeur of a finished pile. 

The criticism is universal, and therefore it is reason- 
able to believe it at least in a great degree just ; but 
Mr. Savage was always t)f a contrary opinion, and 
thought his drift could only be missed by negligence 
or stupidity, and that the whole plan was regular, and 
the parts distinct. 

It was never denied to abound with strong represen- 
tation^ of nature^ and Just observations upon Ufe ; and 
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it may easily be observed, that most of his pictures 
have an evident tendency to illustrate his first great 
position, " that good is tlie consequence of evil." The 
^un that bums up the mountains, fructifies the vales ; 
the deluge that rushes down the broken rocks with 
dreadful impetuosity, is separated into purling brooks ; 
sokI the rage of the hurricane purifies the air. 

Even in this poem he has not been able to forbeai^ 
one touch upon the cruelty of his mother, which, though 
remarkably delicate and tender, is a proof how deep 
an impression it had upon his mmd. 

This must be at least acknowledged, which ought 
to be thought equivalent to many other excellences, 
that this poem can promote no other purposes than 
those of virtue, and that it is written with a very strong 
sense of the efficacy of religion. 
. But my province is ratlier to give the history of Mr. 
Savage's performances than to display their beauties, 
or to obviate tlie criticisms which they have occasion* 
ed; and therefore I shall not dwell upon the particular 
pass^es which deserve applause ; I shall neither shew 
the excellence of his descriptions, nor expatiate on 
the terrific portrait of suicide, nor point out the artful 
tiouches by which he has distinguished the intellectual 
jEeatures of the rebels who suffer death in his last can- 
to. It is, however, proper to observe, that Mr. SaVage 
always declared the characters wholly fictitious, and 
without the least aLusion to any real persons or actions. 

From a poem so diligently laboured, and so success- 
fttlly finished, it might be reasonably expected that he 
should have gained considerable advantage ; nor can it 
without some degree of indignation and concern be 
told, that he sold the copy for ten guineas, of which 
he afterwards returned two, that the two last sheets of 
the work might be reprinted, of which he had in his 
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absence intrusted the correction to a friend, who was 
too indolent to perform it with accuracy. 

A superstitious regard to the correction of his sheets 
was one of Mr. Savage's peculiarities : he often alter- 
ed, revised, recurred to his first reading or punctua- 
tion, and again adopted the alteration ; he was dubi- 
ous and irresolute without end, as on a question of the 
last importance, and at last was seldom satisfied : the 
intrusion or omission of a comma was sufficient to 
discompose him, and he would lament an error of a 
single letter as a heavy calamity. In one of his letters 
relating to an impression of some verses, he remarks, 
that he had, with regard to the correction of the proof, 
*'a spell upon him;" and indeed the anxiety with 
which he felt upon the minutest and most triflmg nice- 
ties deserved no other name than that of fascination. 

That he sold so valuable a perfonnance for so small 
a price, was not to be imputed either to necessity, by 
which the learned and ingenious are often obliged to 
submit to very hard conditions ; or to avarice, by which 
the booksellers are frequently incited to oppress that 
genius by which they are supported ; but to that in- 
temperate desire of pleasure, and habitual slavery to 
his passions, which involved him in many perplexities. 
He happened at that time to be engaged in the pursuit 
of some trifling gratification, and, being without mo- 
ney for the present occasion, sold his poem to the first 
bidder, and perhaps for the first price that was pro- 
posed, and would probably have been content with less, 
if less had been offered him. 

This poem was addressed to the lord Tyrconnel, not 
only in the first lines, but in a formal dedication filled 
with the highest strains of panegyric, and the wannest 
professions of gratitude, but by no means remarkable 
for delicacy of coimexion or elegance of style. 
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These praises in a short time he found himself in- 
clined to retract, being discarded by the man on whom 
he had bestowed them, and whom he then immediate- 
ly discovered not to have deserved them. Of this quap* 
rel, which every day made more bitter, lord Tyrconnel 
and Mr. Savage assigned very different reasons, which 
might perhaps all in reality concur, though they were 
not all convenient to be alleged by either party. Lord 
Tyrconnel affirmed, that it was the constant practice of 
Mr. Savage to enter a tavern with any company that 
proposed it, drink the most expensive wines with great 
profusion, and when the reckoning was demanded, to 
be without money : if, as it often happened, his compa- 
ny were willing to defray his part, the affair ended 
without any ill consequences ; but if they were refrac- 
tory, and expected that the wine should be paid for by 
him that drank it, his method of composition was, ta 
take them with him to his own apartment, assume the 
government of the house, and order the butler in an 
imperious manner to set the best wine in the cellar be- 
fore his company, who often drank till they forgot the 
respect due to the house in which they were entertain- 
ed, indulged themselves in the utmost extravagance of 
merriment, practised the most licentious frolics, and 
committed all the outrages of drunkenness* 

Nor was this the only charge which lord Tyrconnel 
brought against him. Having given him a collection of ! 
valuable books, stamped with his own arms, he had the f 
mortification to see them in a short time exposed to sale • 
upon the stalls, it being usual with Mr. Savage, when j 
he wanted a small sum, to take his books to the pawn- 
broker. 

Whoever was acquainted with Mr. Savage easily 
credited both these accusations : for having been obli- 
ged, from his first entrance into the world, to subsist 
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upon expedients, affluence was not able to exalt him 
above them ; and so much was he delighted with wine 
and conversation, and so long had he been accustomed 
to live by chance, that he would at any time go to the 
tavern without scruple, and trust for the reckoning to 
the liberality of his company, and frequently of com- 
pany to whom he was very little known. This conduct 
indeed very seldom drew upon him those inconvenien- 
ces that might be feared by any other person ; for his 
conversation was so entertaining, and his address so 
pleasing, that few thought the pleasure which they re- 
ceived from him dearly purchased, by paying for his 
wine. It was his peculiar happiness, that he scarcely 
ever found a stranger, whom he did not leave a friend ; 
but it must likewise be added, that he had not often a 
friend long, without obliging him to become a stran- 



Mr. Savage, on the other hand, declared, that lord 
Tyrconnel* quarrelled with him, because he would not 
subtract from his own luxury and extravagance what 
he had promised to allow him, and that his resentment 
was only a pica for the violation of his promise. He 
asserted, that he had done nothing that ought to ex- 
clude him from that subsistence which he thought not 
so much a favour as a debt, since it was offered him 
upon conditions which he had never broken ; and that 
his only fault was, that he could not be supported \yith 
nothing. 

He acknowledged, that lord Tyrconnel often exhort- 
ed him to regulate his method of life, and not to spend 
all his nights in tavenis, and that he appeared very de- 

• His expression in one of his letters was, "that lord Tjt- 
connel hud involved his estate, and therefore poorly sought ao 
occasion to quarrel with him." Dr. J. 
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sirous that he would pass those hours with him, which 
he so freely bestowed upon others. This demand Mr. 
Savage considered as a censure of his conduct, which he 
could never patiently bear, and which, in the latter and 
cooler parts of his life, was bo offensive to him, that he 
declared it as his resolution, " to spurn that friend who 
should presume to dictate to him;" and it is not likely 
that in his earlier years he received admonitions with 
more calnmess. 

He was likewise inclined to resent such expecta- 
tions, as tending to infringe his liberty, of which he 
was very jealous, when it was necessary to the gratifi- 
cation of his passions ; and declared, that the request 
was still more unreasonable, as the company to which 
he was to have been confined was insupportably disa- 
greeable. This assertion affords another instance of 
that inconsistency of his writings with his conversa- 
tion, which was so often to be observed. He forgot how 
lavishly he had in his dedication to The Wanderer ^i ex- 
tolled the delicacy, and penetration, the humanity and 
generosity, tlie candour and politeness of the man, 
whom, when he no longer loved him, he declared to be 
a wretch without understanding, without good-nature, 
and without justice ; of whose name he thought himself 
obliged to leave no trace in any future edition of his 
writings ; and accordingly blotted it out of that copy of 
The Wanderer which was in his hands. 

During his continuance with the lord Tyrconnel, he 
wrote The Triumfih of Health and Mirth^ on the recovery 
of lady Tyrconnel from a languishing illness. This per- 
formance is remarkable, not only for the gaiety of the 
ideas, and the melody of the numbers, but for the 
agreeable fiction upon which it is formed. Mirtli, over- 
whelmed with sorrow for the sickness of her favourite, 

takes a flight in quest of her sister Health, whom she 
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finds reclined upon the brow of a lofty moumain, 
amidst the fragrance of perpetual spring, with the 
breezes of the nioniing sporting about her. Being so- 
licited by her sister Mirth, she readily promises her 
assistance, flics away in a cloud, and impreg^tes the 
waters of Bath with new virtues, by which the sickness 
of Belinda is relieved. 

As the reputation of his abilities, the particular cir- 
cumstances of his birth and life, the splendour of his 
appearance, and the distinction M'hich was for some 
time paid him by loixl Tyrconnel, entitled him to fa- 
miliarity with persons of higher rank than those to 
whose conversation he had been before admitted ; he 
did not fail to gratify that curiosity which induced him 
to take a nearer view of those whom their birth, their 
employments, or their fortunes, necessarily place at a 
distance from the greatest part of mankind, and to exa- 
mine whether their merit was magnified or diminished 
by the medium through which it was contemplated; 
whether the splendour with which they dazzled their 
admirers was inherent in themselves, or only reflected 
on them by the objects that surrounded them; and 
whether great men were selected for high stations, or 
high stations made great men. 

Tor this purpose he took all opportunities of con* 
versing familiarly with tliose who were most conspic- 
uous at that time for their power or their influence; 
he watched their looser moments, and examined their 
domestic behaviour, with that acuteness which nature 
had given him, and which the uncommon variety of his 
life had contributed to increase, and that inquisitiyeness 
which must always be produced in a vigorous mind, 
by an absolute freedom from all pressing or domestic 
engagements. 



SAVAGB. 299 

His discernment was quick, and therefore he soon 
.found in every person, and in every affair, something 
that deserved attention ; he was supported by others 
without any cai^e for himself, and was therefore at lei« 
sure to pursue his observations. 

More circumstances to constitute a critic on human 
life could not easily concur; nor indeed could any man, 
who assumed from accidental advantages more praise 
Uian he could justly claim from his real merit, admit 
any acquaintance more dangerous tlian that of Savage ; 
of whom likewise it must be confessed, tliat abilities 
really exalted above the common level, or virtue refined 
froni pas>sion, or proof against corruption, could not 
easily find an abler judge, or a warmer advocate. 

What was the result of Mr. Savage's inquiry, though 
he was not much accustomed to conceal his discoveries, 
it may not be entirely safe to relate, because the per- 
sons whose characters he criticised are powerful ; and 
power and resentment are seldom strangers ; nor would 
it perhaps be wholly just, because what he asserted in 
conversation might, though true in general, be height- 
ened by some momentary ardour of imagination, and, 
as it can be delivered only from memory, may be im- 
perfectly represented ; so that the picture, at first ag- 
gravated, and then unskilfully copied, may be justly 
suspected to retain no great resemblance of the original. 

It may, however, be observed, that he did not appear 
to have formed very elevated ideas of those to whom 
the administration of affairs, or the conduct of parties, 
has been intrusted ; who have been considered as the 
advocates of the crown, or the guardians of the people ; 
and who have obtained the most implicit confidence, 
and the loudest applause. Of one particular person* 
who has been at one time so popular as to be generally 
esteemed, and at another so formidable as to be univer- 
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sally detested, he obsenred, that his acquiutions had 
been small, or that his capacity was narrow, and that 
the whole range of his mind was from obscenity to poll* 
tics, and from politics to obscenity. 

But the opportunity of indulging his speculations od 
great characters was now at an end. He was banished 
from the table of lord Tyrconnel, and turned again 
adrift upon the world, without prospect of finding 
quickly any other harbour. As prudence was not one 
of the virtues by which he was distinguished, he had 
made no provision against a misfortune like this. And 
though it is not to be imagined but that the separation 
must for some time have been preceded by coldness, 
peevishness, or neglect, though it was undoubtedly the 
consequence of accumulated provocations on both sides; 
yet every one that knew Savage will readily believe, 
that to him it was sudden as a stroke of thunder; that, 
though he might have transiently suspected it, he had 
never suffered any thought so unpleasing to sink into 
his mind ; but that he had driven it away by amuse* 
ments, or di^eams of future felicity and affluence, and 
had never taken any measures by which he might pre- 
vent a precipitation from plenty to indigence. 

This quarrel and separation, and the difficulties to 
which Mr. Savage was exposed by them, were soon 
known both to his friends and enemies ; nor was it long 
before he perceived, from the behaviour of both, how 
much is added to the lustre of genius by the ornaments 
of wealth. 

His condition did not appear to excite much com- 
passion ; for he had not always been careful to use the 
advantages he enjoyed with that moderation which 
ought to have been with more than usual caution pre- 
served by liim, who knew, if he had reflected, that he 
was only a dependant on the bounty of another^ whom 
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he could expect to support him no longer than he en« 
deavoured to preserve his favour hy complying with his 
inclinations, and whom he nevertheless set at defiance, 
and was continually irritating by negligence or en- 
croachments. 

Examples need not be sought at any great distance 
to prove, that superiority of fortune has aC natural ten- 
dency to kindle pride, and that pride seldom fails to 
exert itself in contempt and insult ; and if this is often 
the effect of hereditary wealth, and of honours enjoyed 
only by the merit of others, it is some extenuation of 
any indecent triumphs to which this unhappy man may 
have been betrayed, that his prosperity was heightened 
by the force of novelty, and made more intoxicating by 
a sense of the misery in which he had so long languish- 
ed, and perhaps of the insults which he had formerly 
borne, and which he might now think himself entitled 
to revenge. It is too common for those wUo have un- 
justly suffered pain, to inflict it likewise in their turn 
with the same injustice, and to imagine that they have 
a right to treat others as they have themselves been 
treated. 

That Mr. Savage was too much elevated by any good 
fortune, is generally known; and some passages of his 
introduction to The Author to be let sufficiently shew 
that he did not wholly refrain from such satire as he 
afterwards thought very unjust when he was exposed 
to it himself; for, when he was afterwards ridiculed in 
the character of a distressed poet, he very easily dis- 
covered, that distress was not a proper subject for mer- 
riment, nor topic of invective. He was then able to dis- 
cern that if misery be the effect of virtue, it ought to 
be reverenced ; if of ill-fortune, to be pitied ; and if of 
vice, not to be insulted,, because it is periiaps itself a 
punishment adequate to the crime by which it was pro* 
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duced. And the humanity of that man can deserve n» 
panegyric, who is capable of reproaching a criminal in 
the hands of the executioner. 

But these reflections, though they readily occurred 
to him in the firet and last parts of his life, were, I am 
afraid, for a long time forgotten ; at least they were, like 
many other maxims, treasured up in his mind rather 
for shew than use, and operated very little upon his 
conduct, however elegantly he might sometimes ex- 
plain, or however forcibly he might inculcate them. 

His degradation, therefore, from the condition which 
he had enjoyed witli such wanton thoughtlessness, was 
considered by many as an occasion of triumph. Those 
who had before paid their court to him without suc« 
cess, soon returned the contempt which they had suf- 
fered ; and they who had received favours from him, for 
of such favours as he could bestow he was very liberal, 
did not alv.'Tiys remember them. So much more certain 
are the effects of resentment than of gratitude : it is 
not only to many more pleasing to recollect those 
faults which place others below them, than those vir- 
tues by which they are themselves comparatively de- 
pressed ; but it is likewise more easy to neglect, than 
to recompense ; and though there are few who will 
pmctise a laborious virtue, there will never be wanting 
multitudes that will indulge in easy vice. 

Savage, however, was very little disturbed at the 
marks of contempt which his ill-fortune brought upon 
him, from those whom he never esteemed, and with 
whom he never considered himself as levelled by any 
calamities : and though it was not without some un- 
easiness that he saw some, whose friendship he val- 
ued, change their behaviour ; yet he observed their 
coldness without much emotion, considered them as 
the slaves of fortune, and the worshippers of prosperi- 
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ly, and was more inclined to despise them, than to la» 
ment himself. 

It does not appear that, after this return of his wantf , 
he found mankind equally favourable to him as at his 
first appearance in the world. His story, though in re- 
ality not less melancholy, was less affecting, because 
it was no longer new; it therefore procured him no 
new friends ; and those that had formerly relieved him, 
thought they might now consign him to others. He 
was now likewise considered by many rather as crim- 
inal, than as unhappy ; for the friends of lord Tyrcon- 
nel, and of his mother, were sufficiently industrious to 
publish his weaknesses, which were indeed very nu- 
merous ; and notlimg was forgotten, that might make 
him eitlier hateful or ridiculous. 

It cannot but be imagined, that fiueh representa- 
tions of his faults must make great numbers less sen- 
sible of his distress : many, who had only an opportu- 
nity to hear one part, made no scruple to propagate the 
account which they received ; many assisted their cir- 
culation from malice or revenge ; and perhaps many 
pretended to credit them, that tliey might witli a better 
grace withdraw their regard, or withhold their assistance. 

Savage, however, was not one of those who suffered 
himself to be injured without resistance, nor was less 
diligent in exposing the faults of lord Tyrconnel ; 
over whom he obtained at least this advantage, that he 
drove him first to the practice of outrage and violence ; 
for he was so much provoked by the wit and virulence 
of Savage, that he came with a number of attend- 
ants, tliat did no honour to his courage, to beat him 
at a coffee-house. But it happened that he had left the 
place a few minutes ; and his lordship, had, without 
danger, the pleiisure of boasting how he would have 

treated him. Mr. Savage went next day. to repay his 

» 6 
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visit at his own house ; but was prevjuled on, by his 
domestics, to retire without insisting upon seeing him. 

Lord Tyrconnel was accused by Mr. Savage of 
some actions, which scarcely any provocations will be 
thought sufficient to justify ; such as seizing what he 
had in his lodgings, and other instances of wanton cru- 
elty, by which he increased the distress of Savage, 
witiiout any advantage to himself. 

These mutual accusations were retorted on both 
sides for many years, with the utmost dcgpree of viru- 
lence and rage ; and time seemed rather to augment 
than diminish their resentment. That the anger of 
Mr. Savage should be kept alive, is not strange, be- 
cause he felt every day the consequences of the quar- 
rel ; but it might reasonably have been hoped, that lord 
Tyrconnel might have relented, and at leng^ have for- 
got those provocations, which, however they might haye 
once inflamed him, had not in reality much hurt him. 

The spirit of Mr. Savage indeed never suffered him 
to solicit a reconciliation ; he returned reproach for re- 
proach, and insult for insult ; his superiority of mi 
supplied the disadvantages of his fortune, and enabled 
him to form a party, and prejudice great numbers m 
his favour. 

But though this might be some gratification of his 
vanity, it afforded very little relief to his necessities j 
and he was very frequently reduced to uncommon hard- 
ships, of which, however, he never made any mean or 
importunate complaints, being formed rather to bear 
misery with fortitude, than enjoy prosperity with mo- 
deration. 

He now thought himself again at liberty to expose 
the cruelty of his mother; and therefore, I believe, 
about this time, published The Bastardy a poem re- 
markable for the vivacious sallies of thought in the be- 
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ginning) where he makes a pompous enumeration of 
the imaginary advantages of base birth ; and the pathet« 
ic sentiments at the end, where he recounts tlie real 
calamities which he suffered by the crime of his pa-^ 
rents. 

The vigour and spirit of the verses, the peculiar cir- 
cumstances of the author, the novelty of the subject) 
and the notoriety of the story to which the allusions are 
made, procured this performance a very favourable re- 
ception ; great numbers were immediately dispersed) 
and editions were multiplied with unusual rapidity. 

One circumstance attended the publication which 
Savage used to relate with great satisfaction. His mo- 
ther, to whom the poem was with " due reverence** 
inscribed, happened then to be at Bath, where she 
x:ould not conveniently retire fi'om censure, or conceal 
herself from observation ; and no sooner did the repu- 
tation of the poem begin to spread, than she heard it 
repeated in all places of concourse ; nor could she enter 
the assembly-rooms, or cross the walks, without being 
saluted with some lines from The Bastard, 

This was perhaps the first time that she ever disco- 
vered a sense of shame, and on this occasion the power 
of wit was very conspicuous; the wretch who had 
without scruple proclaimed herself an adulteress, and 
who had' first endeavoured to starve her son, then to 
transport him, and afterwards to hang him, was not 
able to bear the representation of her own conduct | 
but fled from reproach, though she felt no pain from 
guilt, and left Bath with the utmost haste, to shelter 
herself among the crowds of London. 

Thus Savage had the satisfaction of finding, that, 
though he could not reform his mother, he could pu-^ 
nish her, and that he did not always suffer alone. 
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The pleasure which he received from this increase 
of his poetical reputation, was sufficient for some time 
to overbalance the miseries of want, which this per- 
formance did not much alleviate ; for it was sold for a 
very trivial sum to a bookseller, who, though the suc- 
cess was so uncommon that five impressions were sold, 
of which many were undoubtedly very numerous, had 
not generosity sufficient to admit the unhappy writer 
to any part of the profit. 

Tho sale of this poem was always mentioned by Sa- 
vage with the utmost elevation of heart, and referred 
to by him as an incontestible proof of a general acknow- 
ledgment of his abilities. It was indeed the only pro- 
duction of which he could justly boast a general recep- 
tion. 

But though he did not lose the opportunity which 
success gave him of setting a high rate on his abilities, 
but paid due deference to tlie suffrages of mankind 
when they were given in his favour, he did not suffer 
his esteem of himself to depend upon others, nor found 
any thing sacred in the voice of the people when they 
were inclined to censure him ; he then readily shewed 
the folly of expecting that the public should judge right, 
observed how slowly poetical merit had often forced its 
way into the world ; he contented himself with the ap- 
plause of men of judgment, and was some what disposed 
to exclude all those from the character of men of judg- 
ment who did not applaud him. 

But he was at other times more favourable to man- 
kind than to think them blind to the beauties of his 
works, and imputed the slowness of their sale to other 
causes ; either they were published at a time when the 
town was empty, or when the attention of the public 
was engrossed by some struggle in the parliament, or 
some other object of general concern i or they were by 
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the neglect of the publisher not diligently dispersed, or 
by his avarice not advertised with sufficient frequency. 
Address, or industry, or liberality, was always wanting; 
and the blame was laid rather on any person than the 
author. 

By arts like these, arts which every man practises in 
s'ome degree, and to which too much of the little tran- 
quillity of life is to be ascribed, Savage was always able 
to live at peace with himself. Had he indeed only made 
use of these expedients to alleviate the loss, or want, of 
fortune or reputation, or any other advantages which it 
is not in man's power to bestow upon himself, they 
might have been justly mentioned as instances of a phi- 
losophical mind, and very properly proposed to the 
imitation of multitudes, who, for want of diverting their 
imaginations with the same dexterity, languish under 
afflictions which might be easily removed. 

It were doubtless to be wished, that truth and reason 
were universally prevalent ; that every thing were es- 
teemed according to its real value ; and that men would 
secure themselves from being disappointed in their en- 
deavours after happiness, by placing it only in virtue, 
which is always to be obtained ; but, if adventitious and 
foreign pleasures must be pursued, it would be perhaps 
of some benefit, since that pursuit must frequently be 
fruitless, if the practice of Savage could be taught, 
that folly might be an antidote to folly, and one fallacy 
be obviated by another. 

But the danger of this pleasing intoxication must not 
be concealed; nor indeed can any one, after having 
observed the life of Savage, need to be cautioned 
against it. By imputing none of his miseries to himself, 
he continued to act upon the same principles, and to 
follow the same path ; was never made wiser by his 
sufferings, nor preserved by one misfortune from fail- 
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ing into another. He proceeded throughout his life to 
tread the same steps on the same circle ; always ap« 
plauding his past conduct, or at least forgetting it, to 
amuse himself with phantoms of happiness, which 
wert dancing before him ; and willingly turned his eyes 
from the light of reason, when it would have discovered 
the illusion, and shewn him, what he never wished to 
see, his real state. 

He is even accused, after having lulled his imagina- 
tion with those ideal opiates, of having tried the same 
experiment upon his conscience ; and, having accus- 
tomed himself to impute all deviations from the right 
to foreign causes, it is certain that he was upon every 
occasion too easily reconciled to himself; and that he 
appeared very little to regret those practices which had 
impaired his reputation. The reigning error of his life 
was, that he mistook the love for the practice of virtue, 
and was indeed not so much of a good man, as the 
friend of goodness. 

This at least must be allowed him, that he always 
preserved a strong sense of the dignity^ the beauty, and 
the necessity of virtue ; and that he never contributed 
deliberately to spread corruption amongst mankind. 
His actions, which were generally precipitate, were of- 
ten blanieable ; but his writings, being the productions 
of study, uniformly tended to the exaltation of the 
mind, and the prdpagation of morality and piety. 

These writings may improve mankmd, when his fail- 
ings shall be forgotten ; and therefore he must be con- 
sidered, upon the whole, as a benefactor to the world ; 
nor can his personal example do any hurt, since who- 
ever hears of his faults will hear of the miseries which 
they brought upon him, and which would deserve less 
pity, had not liis condition been such as made bin faults 
yardonable. He may be considered as a child exposed 
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to all the temptations of indigence, at an age when re* 
solution was not yet strengthened by conviction, nor 
virtue confirmed by habit ; a circumstance which, in his 
Bastard, he laments in a very affecting manner : 

— -^No mother's care 
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer ; 
No father's guardian hand my youth maintainM, 
Caird forth my virtues, or from vice restrain'd. 

The Bastardy however it might provoke or mortify 
his mother, could not be expected to melt her to com- 
passion, so that he was still under the same want of 
the necessaries of life ; and he therefore exerted all the 
interest which his wit, or his birth, or his misfortunes, 
could procure, to obtain, upon the death of Eusden^ 
the place of poet Laureat, and prosecuted his applica- 
tion with so much diligence, that the king publicly de- 
clared it his intention to bestow it upon him ; but such 
was the fate of Savage, that even the king, when he in- 
tended his advantage, was disappointed in his schemes ; 
for the lord chamberlain, who has the disposal of the 
laurel, as one of the appendages of his office, either did 
not know the king's design, or did not approve it, or 
thought the nomination of the laureat an encroach- 
ment upon his rights, and therefore bestowed the laurel '' 
upon CoUey Gibber. 

Mr. Savage, thus disappointed, took a resolution of 
applying to the queen, that, having once given him 
life, she would enable him to support it, and therefore 
published a short poem on her birth-day, to which he 
gave the odd title of " Volunteer Laureat." The event 
of this essay he has himself related in the following 
letter, which he prefixed to the poem, when he after- 
wards reprinted it in << The Gentleman's Magazine,' 
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whence I have copied it entire^ as this was one o 
few attempts in which Mr. Savage succeeded. 

<< Mr. Urban, 
" In your Magazine for February you publishe< 
last * Volunteer Laureat,' written on a very melan< 
occasion, the death of the royal patroness of art! 
literature in general, and of the author of that poc 
particular ; I now send you the first that Mr. Sa 
wrote under that title. — This gentleman, notwiths 
ing a very considerable interest, being, on the des 
Mr. Eusden, disappointed of the Laureat's place, *< 
the following verses ; which were no sooner publi 
but the laie queen sent to a bookseller for them, 
author had not at that time a friend eitlier to get 
introduced, or his poem presented at court ; yet, 
was the unspeakable goodness of that princess, 
notwithstanding this act of ceremony was wanting 
few days after publication, Mr. Savage received a1 
bill of fifty pounds, and a gracious message fron 
majesty, by the lord North and Guilford, to this e: 
* That her majesty was highly pleased with the vc 
that she took particularly kind his lines there re) 
to the king ; that he had permission to write anr 
on the same subject ; and that he should year 
ceive the like present, till something better (whic 
her viajesty's intention) could be done for him.' 
this he was permitted to present one of his a 
poems to her majesty, had the honour of kissin 
hand, and met with the most gracious reception. 

" Yours, &c." 

Such was the performance,* and such its recej 
a reception, which, though by no means unkind 
yet not in the highest degree generous : to chain 
* This poem b inserted in the late collection. 
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the genius of a writer to an annual panegyric, shewed 
in the queen too much desire of hearing her own praises, 
and a g^rcater regard to herself than to him on whom 
her bounty was conferred. It was a kind of avaricious 
generosity, by which flattery was ratlier purchased than 
genius rewarded. 

Mrs. Oldfield had formerly given him the same al- 
lowance with much more heroic intention : she had no 
other view than to enable him to prosecute his studies^ 
and to set himself above the want of assistance, and 
was contented with doing good without stipulating for 
encomiums. 

Mr. Savage, however, was not at liberty to make ex- 
ceptions, but was ravished with the favours which he 
had received, and probably yet more with those which 
he was promised : he considered himself now as a fa- 
vourite of the queen, and did not doubt but a few an- 
nual poems would establish him in some profitable 
employment. 

He therefore assumed the title of « Volunteer Lau- 
reat," not without some reprehensions from Gibber, 
who informed him, that the title of " Laureat," was a 
mark of honour conferred by the king, from whom all 
honour is derived, and which therefore no man has a 
right to bestow upon himself; and added, that he might 
with equal propriety style himself a Volunteer Lord, or 
Volunteer Baronet. It cannot be denied that the re- 
mark was just; but Savage did not think any title, 
which was conferred upon Mr. Gibber, so honourable 
as that the usurpation of it could be imputed to him as 
an instance of very exorbitant vanity, and therefore con- 
tinued to write under the same title, and received eveiy 
vear the same reward. 

He did not appear to consider these encomiums as 
tests of his abilities, or as any thing more tha[n annual 
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hints to the queen of her promise ; or acts of ceremony, 
by the performance of which he was entitled to bis 
pension ; and therefore did not labour them with great 
diligence, or print more than fifty each year, except 
that for some of the last years he regularly inserted 
them in " The Gentleman's Magazine," by which they 
were dispersed over the kingdom. 

Of some of them he had himself so low an opinicH) 
that he intended to omit them in the collection of poemS) 
for which he printed proposals, and solicited subscrip- 
tions ; nor can it seem strange, that, being confined to 
the same subject, he should be at some times indolent, 
and at others unsuccessful ; that he should sometimes 
delay a disagreeable task till it was too late to perform 
it well ; or that he should sometimes repeat the same 
sentiment on the same occasion, or at others be misled 
by an attempt after novelty to forced conceptions and 
liar-fetched images. 

He wrote indeed with a double intention, which sup- 
plied him with some variety ; for his business was, to 
praise the queen for the favours which he had received, 
and to complain to her of the delay of those which she 
had promised : in some of his pieces, therefore, grati- 
tude is predonnnant, and in some discontent r in some 
he represents himself as happy in her patronage ; and, 
in others, as disconsolate to find himself neglected. 

Her promise, like other promises made to this un- 
fortunate man, was never performed, though he took 
sufficient care that it should not be forgotten. The pub- 
lication of his " Volunteer Laureat" procured him no 
other reward than a regular remittance of fifty pounds. 

He was not so depressed by his disappointments as 
to neglect any opportunity that was offered of advancing 
his interest. When the princess Anne was married, ho- 
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a poem* upon her departure, << only,'* as he de* 
., <( because it was expected from him,*' and he 
Dt willing to bar his own prospects by any appear* 
>f neglect. 

never mentioned any advantage gained by this 
, or any regard that was paid to it ; and therefore 
kely that it was considered at court as an act of 
to which he was obliged by his dependance^ and 

it was therefore not necessary to reward by any 
ivour : or perhaps the queen really intended his 
cement, and therefore thought it superfluous to 

presents upon a man whom she intended to es- 
1 for life. 

3Ut this time not only his hopes were in danger of 
frustrated, but his pension likewise of being ob- 
ed, by an accidental calumny. The writer of 
) Daily Courant," a paper then published under 
rection of the ministry, charged him with a crime, 
. though not very great in itself^ would have been 
'kably invidious in him, and might very justly 
incensed the queen against him. He was accused 
me of influencing elections against the court, by 
.ring at the head of a tory mob ; nor did the accu- 
lil to aggravate his crime, by representing it as 
Feet of the most atrocious ingratitude, and a kind 
»ellion against the queen, who had first preserved 
from an infamous death, and afterwards distin- 
ed him by her favour, and supported him by her 
:y. The charge, as it was open and confident, was 
ise by good fortune very particular. The place of 
ansaction was mentioned, and the whole series of 
oter's conduct related. This exactness made Mr. 
^e's vindication easy ; for he never had in his life 
Jie place which was declared to be the'scene of his 
* Printed in the late coUectioa. 
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wickedness, nor ever had been present in any town 
when its representatives were chosen. This answer he 
therefore made haste to publish, with all the circum- 
stances necessary to make it credible ; and very reason- 
ably demanded that the accusation should be retracted 
in tlic same paper, that he might no longer suffer the 
imputation of sedition and ingratitude. This demand 
was likewise pressed by him in a private letter to the 
author of the paper, who, either trusting to the protec- 
tion of those whose defence he had undertaken, or hay- 
ing entertained some personal malice against Mr. Sa- 
vage, or fearing lest, by retracting so confident an as- 
sertion, he should impair the credit of his paper, refus- 
ed to give him that satisfaction. 

Mr. Savage therefore thought it necessary to his own 
vindication, to prosecute him in the King's Bench ; but 
as he did not find any ill effects from the accusation^ 
having sufficiently cleared his innocence, he thought 
any farther procedure would have the appearance of 
revenge ; and therefore willingly dropped it. 

He saw soon afterwards a process commenced in the 
same court against himself, on an information in which 
he was accused of writing and publishing an obscene 
pamphlet. 

It was always Mr. Savage's desire to be distinguish- 
ed ; and, when any controversy became popular, he 
never wanted some reason for engaging in it with great 
ardour, and appearing at the head of the party which 
he had chosen. As he was never celebrated for his 
prudence, he had no sooner taken his side, and inform- 
ed himself of the chief topics of the dispute, then he 
took all opportunities of asserting and propagating his 
principles, without much regard to his oym interest ; 
or any other visible design but that of drawing upon 
himself the attention of mankind. 
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The dispute between the bishop of London and the 
chancellor is well known to have been for some time 
the chief topic of political conversation ; and there- 
fore Mr. Savage, in pursuance of his character, en- 
deavoured to become conspicuous among the contro- 
vertists with which every coffee-house was filled on that 
occasion. He was an indefatigable opposer of all the 
claims of ecclesiastical power, though he did not know 
on what they were founded; and was therefore no friend 
to the bishop of London. But he had another reason for 
appearing as a warm advocate for Dr. Rundle ; for he 
was the friend of Mr. Foster and Mr. Thomson, who 
were the friends of Mr. Savage. 

Thus remote was his interest in the question, which, 
however, as he imagined, concerned him so nearly, 
that it was not sufficient to harangue and dispute, but 
necessary likewise to write upon it. 

He therefore engaged with great ardour in a new 
poem, called by him. The Progress of a Divine ; in 
which he conducts a profligate priest, by all the grada- 
tions of wickedness, from a poor curacy in the country 
to the highest preferments of the church ; and describes, 
with that humour which was natural to him, and that 
knowledge which was extended to all the diversities of 
human life, his behaviour in every station ; and insinu- 
ates, that this priest, thus accomplished, found at last 
a patron in the bishop of London. 

When he was asked, by one of his friends, on what 
pretence he could charge the bishop with such an ac- 
tion; he had no more to say than that he had only in- 
verted the accusation ; and that he thought it reason- 
able to believe, that he who had obstructed the rise of 
a good man without reason, would for bad reasons pro- 
mote the exaltation of a villain. 
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The clergy were universally provoked by this satire ; 
and Savage, who, as was his constant practice, had set 
his name to his performance, was censured in <' The 
Weekly Miscellany"* with severity which he xiid not 
seem inclined to forget. 

But a return of invective was not thought a sufficient 
punishment. The court of king's bench was therefore 
moved against him ; and he was obliged to return an 
answer to a charge of obscenity. It was urged in his 
defence, that obscenity was criminal when it was in- 
tended to promote the practice of vice ; but that Mr. 
Savage had only introduced obscene ideas, with the 
view of exposing them to detestation, and of amending 
the age by shewing the deformity of wickedness. This 
plea was admitted; and sir Pliilip Yorke, who then 
presided in that court, dismissed the information with 
encomiums upon the puiity and excellence of Mr. Sa- 
vage's writings. The prosecution, however, answered 
in some measure the purpose of those by whom it was 
set on foot ; for Mr. Savage was so far intimidated by 

* A short satire was likewise published in the same paper? 
in which were the following lines : 

** For cruel murder doom'd to hempen death. 

Savage by royal grace prolong'd his breath. 

WeU might you ihinlc he spent his future years 

In prayer, and fasting, and repentant tears. 

** — But, O vain hope '."—the truly Savage cries^ 

" Priests, and their slavish doctrines, I despise. 

** Shall I— 

•* Who, by free -thinking to free action fir'd, 

** In midnight brawls a deathless name acquired, 

** Now stoop to learn of ecclesiastic men ?— 

" -.-No, arm'd with rhyme, at priests Pll take my aim, 

« Though prudence bids me murder but their fame ** 

Weekly MxscbllanT' 
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;, that) when the edition of his poem was sold, he did 
pt venture to Sprint it ; so that it was in a short time 
)rgotten, or forgotten by all but those whom it offended. 
An answer was published in " The Gentleman's Ma- 
azine," written by an unknown hand, from which the 
>llowing lines ai*e selected : 

" Transform'd by tiioughtless rage, and midnight wine. 
From malice free, and push'd without design j 
In equal brawl if Savage lung'd a thrust. 
And brought the youth a victim to the dust ; 
■ 'So strong the .hand of accident appears, 
The royal hand from guilt and vengeance clears^ 

Instead of wasting ' all thy future years. 
Savage, in prayer and vain repentant tears,' 
Exert thy pen to mend a vicious age. 
To curb the priest, and sink his high-church rage i 
To shew what frauds the holy vestments hide. 
The nests of av'rice, lust, and pedant pride : 
Then change the scene, let merit brightly shine. 
And i*ound the patriot twist the wreath divine ; 
The beav'nly guide deliver down to fame ; 
In well-tun'd lays transmit a Foster's name ; 
Touch ev'ry passion with harmonious art, 
Tlxalt the genius, and correct the heart. 
Thus future times shall royal grace extol ; 
Thus polish'd lines thy present fame enrol. 

—But grant 



-Maliciously that Savage plung'd tlie steel. 



And made the youth its shining vengeance feel ; 
My soul abhors the act, the man detests. 
But more the bigotry in priestly breasts." 

Gentleman's Magazine, May 1735. Dr. J, 

It is said that some endeavours were used to incense 
he queen against him : but he found advocates to obviate 
it least part of their effect ; for, though he was never 
idvanced, he still continued to receive his pension. 

VOL* X. O 
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This poem drew more infamy upon him thanaay in- 
cident of his life ; and, as his conduct cannot be vmdi> 
cated, it is proper to secure his memory from reproach, 
by informing those whom he made his enemies, that he 
never intended to repeat the provc>cation ; and that, 
though whenever he thought, he had any reason to 
complain of the clergy, he used to threaten them with 
a new edition of The Progress of a Divine^ it was his 
calm and settled resolution to suppress it for ever. 

He once intended to have made a better reparation 
for the folly or injustice with which he might be charged, 
by writing another poem called The Progress of a Free- 
thinker^ whom he intended to lead through all the stages 
of vice and folly, to convert him from virtue to wicked- 
ness, and from religion to infidelity, by all the modish 
sophistry used for that purpose ; and at last to dismiss 
him by his o'Nvn hand iuto the other world. 

That he did not execute this design is a real loss to 
mankind ; for he was too well acquainted with all the 
scenes of debauchery to have failed in his representa- 
tions of them, and too zealous for virtue not to have re- 
presented them in such a manner as should expose 
them cither to ridicule or detestation. 

But this plan was, like others, fonned and laid aside, 
till the vigour of his imagination was spent, and the 
effervescence of invention had subsided ; hut soon gave 
way to some other design, which pleased by its noveh)' 
for a while, and then was neglected like the former. 

He was still in his usual exigencies, having no cer- 
tain support but the pension allowed him by the queen, 
which, though it might have kept an exact oeconomist 
from want, was very far from being sufficient for Mr. 
Savage, who had never been accustomed to dismiss any 
of his appetites without the gratification which they 
solicited, and whom nothing but want of money with- 
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held from paitaking of every pleasure that fell within 
fcis view. , 

His conduct with regard to his pension was very 
particular. No sooner had he changed the bill, than 
he vanished from the sight of all his acquaintance^ 
and lay for some time out of the reach of all the in- 
quiries that friendship or curiosity could make after 
him. At length he appeared again, pennyless as before 
but never informed even those whom he seemed to 
regard most, where he had been ; nor was his retreat 
ever discovered. 

Thfs was his constant practice during the whole 
dme that he received the pension from the queen. He 
regularly disappeared and returned. He, indeed, affirm- 
ed that he retired to study, and that the money sup- 
ported him in solitude for many months; but his 
friends declared, that tlie' short time in which it was 
spent sufficiently confuted liis own account of his con- 
duct. 

His politeness and his wit still raised him friends, 

who were desirous of setting him at length free from 
that indigence by which he had been hitherto oppress- 
ed ; and therefore solicited sir Robert Walpole in his 
favour with so much earnestness, that they obtained a 
promise of the next place that should become vacant, 
not exceeding two hundred pounds a year. This pro- 
mise was made with an uncommon declaration, " that 
it was not the promise of a minister to a petitioner, 
but of a friend to his friend." 

Mr. Savage now concluded himself set at ease for 
ever, and, as he observes in a poem written on that in- 
cidcntof his life, trusted and was trusted; but soon found 
that his confidence was ill grounded, and this friendly 
promise was not inviolable. He spent a long time in 
solicitations, and at last despaired and desisted. 

f . ■ : • ■ 
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He did not indeed deny that he had given the min- 
ister some reason to believe that he should not strength- 
en his own interest by advancing him, for he had ta- 
ken care to distinguish himself in coffee-houses as an 
advocate for the ministiy of the last years of queen 
Anne, and was always ready to justify the conduct, and 
exalt the character, of lord Bolingbroke, whom he 
mentions with great regard in an Efmtle ufion jiuthoui 
which he wrote about that time, but was too wise to 
publish, and of which only some fiagments have ap- 
peared, inserted by him in the " Magazme** after his 
retirement. 

To despair was not, however, the character of Sa- 
vage ; when one patronage failed, he had recourse to 
another. The prince was now extremely popular, and 
had very liberally rewarded the merit of some writers 
whom Mr. Savage did not think superior to himself; 
and therefore he resolved to address a poem to him. 

For this purpose he made choice of a subject which 
could regard only persons of the highest rank and 
greatest affluence, and which was therefore proper for 
a poem intended to procure the patronage of a prince ; 
and, having retired for some time to Richmond, that 
he might prosecute his des.ign in full tranquillity) 
without the temptations of pleasure, or the solicitations 
of creditors, by which his meditations were in equal 
danger of being disconcerted, he produced a poem On 
Public Sjiirity with regard to Public Works, 

The plan of this poem is very extensive, and compri- 
ses a multitude of topics, each of which might furnish 
matter sufficient for a long performance, and of which 
some have already employed more emment writers j 
but as he was perhaps not fully acquainted with the 
whole extent of his own design, and was writing to 
obtain a Supply of wants too pressing to admit of long 
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or accurate inquiries, he passes negligently over 
many public works, which, even in his own opinion? 
deserved to be more elaborately treated. 

But, though he may sometimes disappoint his reader 
by transient touches upon these subjects, which have 
often been considered, and therefore naturally raise 
expectations, he must be allowed amply to compensate 
his omissions, by expatiaUng, in the conclusion of his 
work, upon a kind of beneficence not yet celebrated 
by any eminent poet, though it now appears more sus- 
ceptible of embellishments, more adapted to exalt the 
ideas, and affect the passions, than many of those which 
have hitherto been thought most worthy of the orna- 
ments of verse. The settlement of colonies in uninha- 
bited countries, the establishment of those in security 
whose misfortunes have made their own country no 
longer pleasing or safe, the acquisition of property with- 
out injury to any, the appropriation of the waste and 
luxuriant bounties of nature, and the enjoyment of those 
gifts which heaven has scattered upon regions uncul- 
tivated and unoccupied, cannot be considered without, 
giving rise to a great number of pleasing ideas, and 
bewildering the imaginr.tion in delightful prospects; 
and therefore, whatever speculations they may produce 
in those who have confined themselves to pc^itical 
studies, naturally fixed the attention, and excited the 
applause, of a poet. The politician, when he considers 
men driven into other countries for shelter, and obliged 
to retire to forests and deserts, and pass their lives, and 
fix their posterity, in the remotest comers of the world, 
to avoid those hardships which they suffer or fear in 
their native place, may very properly inquire, why the 
legislature does not provide a remedy for these miseries, 
rather than encourage an escape from them. He may 

conclude that the flight of every honest man is a loss 

o 3 
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to the community ; that those who are unhappy without 
guilt ought to be relieved ; and the life which is over- 
burdened by accidental calamities set at ease by the 
care of the public ; and that those who have by miscon- 
duct forfeited their claim to fevour, ought rather to be 
made useful to the society which they have injured, 
than be driven from it. But the poet is employed in a 
more pleasing undeitaking than tl^it of proposing laws 
which, however just or expedient, will never be made ; 
or endeavouring to reduce to rational schemes of go* 
remmcnt societies which were formed by chance, and 
are conducted by the private passions of those who pre- 
side in tliem. He guides the unhappy fugitive, from 
^Vant and persecution, to plenty, quiet, and security, 
and seats himself in scenes of peaceful solitude, and 
undisturbed peace. 

Savage has not forgotten, amidst the pleasing senti- 
ments which this prospect of retirement suggested to 
him, to censure those crimes which have been generally 
committed by the discoverers of new regions, and to 
expose the enormous wickedness of making war upon 
barbarous nations because they cannot resist, and of 
invading countries because thpy are fruitful; of extend- 
ing navigation only to propagate vice, and of visiting 
distant lands only to lay them waste. He has asserted 
the natural equality of mankind, and endeavoured to 
suppress that pride which inclines men to imagine that 
right is the consequence of power. 

His description of the various miseries which force 
men to seek for refuge in distant countries', affords 
another instance of his proficiency in the important and 
extensive study of human life ; and the tenderness witli 
which he recounts them, another proof of his humanity 
and benevolence. 
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It is observable that the close of this poem discovery 
a change which experience had made in Mr. Savage's 
opinions. In a poem written by him in his youth, and 
published in his miscellanies, he, declares his contempt 
of tlie contracted views and narrow prospects of the 
middle state of life, and declares his resolution either 
to tower like the cedar, or be trampled like the shrub ; 
but in this poem, though addressed to a prince, he men- 
tions this state of life as comprising those who ought 
most to attract reward, those who merit most the con- 
fidence of power and the familiarity of greatness ; and^ 
accidentally mentioning this passage to one of his 
friends, declared, that in his opinion all the virtue of 
mankind was comprehended in that state. 

In describing villas and gardens, he did not omit to 
condemn that absurd custom which pi*evails among the 
English, of permitting servants to receive money from 
strangers |br the entertauiment that they receive, and 
therefore inserted in his poem these lines : 

But what the flow'rlng pride of gardens rare. 

However royal, or however fair. 

If gates, which to access should still give way. 

Ope but, like Peter's paradise, for pay ; 

If perquisited varlets frequent stand. 

And each new walk must a new tax demand ; 

Whitt foreign eye but with contempt surveys ? 

What muse shall from oblivion snatch their praise ? 

But before the publication of his performance he re- 
collected, that the queen allowed her garden and cave 
at Richmond to be shewn for money ; and that she so 
openly countenanced the practice, that she had bestow- 
ed the privilege of shewing them as a place of profit 
on a man, whose merit she valued herself upon reward- 

o 4 
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ing, though she gave him only the tiberty of disgracing 
his country. 

He therefore thought, with more prudence than was 
often exerted by him, that the publication of these lines 
might be officiously represented as an insult upon the 
queen, to whom he owed his life and his subsistence ; 
and that the propriety of his observation wouM be no 
security against the censures which the unseasonable- 
ness of it might draw upon him ; he therefore sup- 
pressed the passage in the first edition, but after the 
queen's death thought the same caution no longer ne- 
cessar}', and restored it to the proper place. 

The poem was, therefore, published without any po- 
litical faults, and inscribed to the prince ; but Mr. Sa- 
vage, having no friend upon whom he could prevail to 
present it to liim, had no other method of attracting his 
observation than the publication of frequent advertise- 
ments, and therefore received no reward from his pat- 
ron, however -generous on other occasions. 

This disappointment he never mentioned without in- 
dignation, being by some nieans or other confident that 
the prince was not ignorant of his address to him ; and 
insinuated, that if any advances in popularity could have 
been m^de by distinguishing him, he had not written 
without notice, or without reward. 

He was once inclined to have presented his poem in 
person, and sent to the printer for a copy with that de- 
sign ; but either his opinion changed, or his resolution 
deserted him, and he continued to resent neglect with- 
out attempting to force himself into regard. 

Nor was the public much more favourable than his 
patron ; for only seventy-two were sold, though the per- 
formance was much commended by some whose judg- 
ment in that kind of writing is generally allowed. But 
Savage easily reconciled himself to mankind^ without 
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imputing any defect to his work, by observing that his 
poem was unluckily published two days after the pro- 
rogation of the parliament) and by consequence at a 
time when all those who could be expected to regard 
it were in the hurry of preparing for their departure^ 
or engaged in taking leave of others upon their dis- 
mission from public affairs. 

It must be however allowed, in justification of the 
public, that this performance is not the most iexcellent 
of Mr. Savage's works ; and that, though it cannot be 
denied to contain many striking sentiments, majestic 
lines, and just observations, it is in general not suffici- 
ently polished in the language, or enlivened in the 
imagery, or digested in the plan. 

Thus his poem contributed nothing to the alleviation 
of his poverty, which was such as very few could hive 
supported with equal patience ; but to which, it must 
likewise be confessed^ that few would have been ex- 
posed who received punctually fifty pounds a year ; a 
salary which, though by no means equal to the demands 
of vanity and luxury, is yet found sufficient to support 
families above want, and was undoubtedly more than 
the necessities of life require. 

But no sooner had he received his pension, than he 
withdrew to his darling privacy, from which he re- 
turned in a short time to his former distress, and for 
some part of the year generally lived by chance, eating 
i>nly when he was invited to the tables of his acquaint- 
mces, from which tlic meanness of his dress often ex- 
cluded him, when the politeness and variety of his con- 
versation would have been thought a sufficient recom- 
mence for his entertainment. 

. He lodged as much by 'accident as he dined, and 
Missed the night sometimes in mean houses, which are 

let open al night to ai\y casual wanderers, sometimes 

• 5 
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in cellare, toong the riot and filth of the meanest and 
.most profligate of the rabble ; and sometimes, when he 
haid not money to support even the expenses of these 
receptacles, walked about the streets till he was weary, 
4md lay down in the summer upon a bulk, or in the 
vwinter, with his associates in poverty, among the ashes 
of a glass-house. 

In this manner were passed those days and those 
nights which nature had enabled him to have employed 
in elevated speculations, useful studies, or pleasing 
conversation. On a bulk, in a cellar, or in a glass- 
house, among thieves and beggars, was to be found the 
author of The Wander tr^ the man of exalted senti- 
mpnts, extensive views, and curious observations ; the 
man whose remarks on life might have assisted the 
statesman, whose ideas of virtue might have enlighten- 
ed the moralist, whose eloquence might have influen- 
ced senates, and whose delicacy might have polished 
courts. 

It cannot but be imagined that such necessities might 
sometimes force him upon disreputable practices ; and 
it is probable that these lines in The Wanderer were 
occasioned by his reflections oh his conduct : 

Though misery leads to happiness^ and trutl^ 

Unequal to the load this languid youth, 

(O, let none censure, if, untried by grief. 

If, amidst woe, untempted by relief) 

He stoop'd reluctant to low arts of shame, 

Which then, ev'n then, he scorn'd, and blush'd to name. 

Whoever was acquainted with him was certain to 
be solicited for small sums, which the frequency of the 
request made in time considerable ; and he was there- 
fore quickly shunned by those who were become fami- 
liar enough to be trusted with his necessities i but UH 
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rambling manner of life, and constant appearance at 
houses of public resort, always procured him a new 
succession of friends, whose kindness had not been ex- 
hausted by repeated requests ; so that he was seldom 
absolutely without resources, but had in his utmost ex- 
igencies this comfort, that he always imagined himself 
sure of speedy relief. 

It was observed, that he always asked favours of this 
kind without the least submission or apparent consci- 
ousness of dependance, and that he did not seem to 
look upon a compliance with his request as an obliga- 
tion that deserved any extraordinary acknowledgments; 
but a refusal was resented by him as an affront, or 
complained of as an injury ; nor did he readily recon- 
cile himself to those who either denied to lend, or 
gave him afterwards any intimation that they expected 
to be repaid. 

He was sometimes so far compassionated by those 
who knew both his merit and distresses, that they 
received him into their families, but they soon discov- 
ered him to be a very incommodious inmate ; for, be- 
ing always accustomed to an irregular manner of life, 
he could not confine himself to any stated hours, or pay 
any regard to the rules of a family, but would prolong 
his conversation till midnight, without considering that 
business might require his friend's application in the 
moniing ; and, when he had persuaded himself to re- 
tire to bed, was not without equal difficulty called up 
to dinner ; it was therefore impossible to pay him any 
distinction without the entire subversion of all econo- 
my, a kind of establishment which, wherever he went, 
he always appeared ambitious to overthrow. 

It must, therefore, be acknowledged, in justification 
of mankind, that it was not always by the negligence or 

coldness of his friends that Savage was distressed, but 

o 6 
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because it was in reality very difficult to preserve him 
long in a state of ease. To supply him with money was 
a hopeless attempt ; for no sooner did he see himself 
master of a sum sufEcient to set him free from care for 
a dayy than he became profuse and luxurious. When 
once he had entered a tavem» or engaged in a scheme 
of pleasure, he never redred till want of mop^ cd>liged 
him to some new expeclient. If he was entertained Id a 
&mily, nothing was any longer to be regarded there 
but amusements and jollity ; wherever Savage entered, 
he immediately expected that order and business should 
fly before him, that all should thenceforward be left to 
hazard, and that no dull principle of domestic manage- 
ment should be opposed to his inclination, or intrude 
upon his gaiety. 

His distresses, however afflictive, never dejected 
him ; in his lowest state he wanted not spirit to assert 
the natural dignity of wit, and was always ready to re- 
press that insolence which the superiority of fortune 
Incited, and to trample on that reputation Which rose 
upon any other basis than that of merit ; he never ad- 
mitted any gross familiarities, or submitted to be treat- 
ed otherwise than as an equal. Once, when he was 
without lodging, meat, or clothes, one of his friends, a 
man indeed not remarkable for moderation in his pros- 
perity, left a message, that he desired to see him about 
nine in the morning. Savage knew that his intention 
was to assist him ; but was very much disgusted that he 
should presume to prescribe the hour of bis attendance, 
and, I believe, refused to visit him, and rejected his 
kindness. 

The same invincible temper, whether firmness or 
•bstinacy, appeared in his conduct to the lord Tyrcon- 
nei, from whom he very frequently demanded, that the 
allowance wliich was once paid him should be restored; 
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but with whom he never appeared to entertain for a 
moment the thought of soliciting a reconciliation, and 
whom he treated at once with all the haughtiness of 
superiority, and all the bitterness of resentment. Hie 
wrote to him not in a style of supplication or respectf 
but of reproach, menace, and contempt ; and appeared 
determined, if he ever regained his allowance, to hold 
it only by the right of ccxiquest. 

As many more can discover that a man is richer 
than that he is wiser than themselves, superiority of 
understanding is not so readily acknowledged as that 
of fortune ; nor is that haughtiness which the oMisci- 
ousness of great abilities incites borne with the same 
submission as the tyi*anny of aiRuence ; and therefore 
Savage, by asserting his claim to deference and regard, 
and by treating those with contempt whom better for- 
tune animated to rebel against him, did not fail to raise 
a great number of enemies in the different classes of 
mankind. Those who thought themselves raised above 
him by the advantages of riches, hated him because 
they found no protection from the petulance if his wit. ^ 
Those who were esteemed for their writings feared 
him as a critic, and maligned him as a rival ; and almost 
all the smaller wits were his professed enemies. 

Among these Mr. Miller so far indulged his resent- 
ment as to introduce him in a farce, and direct him to 
be personated on the stage, in a dress like that which 
he then wore ; a mean insult, which only insinuated 
that Savage had but one coat, and which was therefpre 
despised by him rather than resented ; for, though he 
wrote a lampoon against Miller, he never printed it: 
and as no other person ought to prosecute that revenge 
from which the person who was injured desisted, I shall 
not preserve what Mr. Savs^e suppressed^ of which 
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the publication would indeed have been a pumshmem 
too severe for so impotent an assault. 

The great hardships of poverty were to Savage not 
the want of lodging or of food, but the neglect and con- 
tempt which it drew upon him. He complained that, 
ai his affairs grew desperate, he found his reputation 
for capacity visibly decline ; that his opinion in ques- 
tions of criticism was no longer regarded, when his 
coat was out of fashion ; and that those who, in the in- 
terval of his prosperity, were always encouraging him 
to great undertakings by encomiums on his genius and 
assurances of success, now received any mention of Ms 
designs with coldness, thought that the subjects on 
which he proposed to write were very diiiicult, and 
were ready to inform him, that the event of a poem 
was uncertain, that an author ought to employ much 
time in the confidence of his plan, and not presume to 
sit down to write in confidence of a few cursory ideas, 
and a superficial knowledge ; difficulties were started on 
all sides, and he was no longer qualified for any perfor- 
mance but " The Volunteer Laureat." 

Yet even this kind of contempt never depressed 
him ; for he always preserved a steady confidence in 
his own capacity, and believed nothing above his reach 
which he should at any time earnestly endeavour to at- 
tain. He formed schemes of the same kind with regard 
to knowledge and to fortune, and flattering himself with 
advances to be made in science, as with riches, to be 
enjoyed in some distant period of his life. For the ac- 
quisition of knowledge he was indeed far better quali- 
fied than for that of riches ; for he was naturally inquisi- 
' tive, and desirous of the conversation of those from 
whom any information was to be obtained, but by no 
means solicitous to improve those opportunities that 
were sometimes offered of raising his fortune 5 and he 
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was remarkably retentive of his ideas, which, when 
once he was in possession of them, rarely forsook him • 
a quality which could never be communicated to his 
money. 

While he was thus wearing out his life in expecta-> 
tioA that the queen would some time recollect her pro* 
mise, he had recourse to the usual practice of writers, 
and published proposals for printing his works by sub- 
scription, to which he was encouraged by the success 
of many who had not a better right to the favour of the 
public ; but, whatever was the reason, he did not find 
the world equally inclined to favour him ; and he ob- 
served, with some discontent, that, though he offered 
his works at half-a-guinea, he was able to procure but 
a small number in comparison vnth those who subscri^^ 
bed twice as much to Duck. 

Nor was it without indignation that he saw his pro- 
posals neglected by the queen, who patronised Mr. 
Duck's with uncommon ardour, and incited a competi- 
tion among those who attended the court, who should 
most promote his interest, and who should first offer a 
subscription. This was a distinction to which Mr. Sa- 
vage made no scruple of asserting, that his birth, his 
misfortunes, and his genius, gave a fairer title than 
could be pleaded by him on whom it was conferred. 

Savage's applications were, however, not universally 
unsuccessful ; for some of the nobility countenanced his 
design, encouraged his proposals, and subscribed with 
great liberality. He related of the duke of Chandos par- 
ticularly, that, upon receiving his proposals, he sent 
him ten guineas. 

But the money whiph his subscriptions afforded him 
w%s not less volatile than that which he received from 
Ids other schemes; whenever a subscription was paid 
him5 he w^t to a tavern i ajad, a^ money so collected 
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is necessarily received in small sums, he never was able 
to send liis poems to the press, but for many years con- 
tinued his solicitation, and squandered whatever he 
obtained. 

This project of printing his works was frequendy 
revived ; and as his proposals grew obsolete, new ones 
were printed witli fresher dates. To form schemes for 
the publication, was one of his favourite amusements ; 
nor was he ever more at ease than when, with any 
friend who readily fell in with his schemes, he was ad* 
justing the print, forming tlie advertisements, and regu- 
lathig the dispersion of his new edition, which he real- 
ly intended some time to publish, and which, as^ long 
as experience had shewn him the impossibility of print- 
ing the volume together, he at last determined to di* 
vide into weekly or monthly numbers, that the profits 
of the fii*st might supply the expenses of the next. 

Thus he spent his time in mean expedients and tor- 
menting suspense, living for the greatest part in fear 
of prosecutions from his creditors, and consequently 
skulking in obscure paits of the town, of which he was 
no stranger to the remotest comers. But wherever he 
came, his address secured him friends, whom his neces- 
sities soon alienated ; so that he had, perhaps, a more 
numerous acquaintance than any man ever before at- 
tained, there being scarcely any person emment on any 
account to whom he was not known, or whose character 
he was not in some degree able to delineate. 

To the acquisition of this extensive acquaintance 
every circumstance of his life contributed. He excelled 
in the arts of conversation, and therefore willingly prac- 
tised them. He had seldom any home, or even a lodg- 
ing in which he could be private ; and therefore was 
driven into public-houses for the common conveniences 
. of life and aupjports ot naxuTe. 1^^ ^^^ ^^vj^ ^^^;^4^ vi 
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comply with every invitation} having no employment 
to withhold him, and often no money to provide for him- 
self; and by dining with one company, h€ never failed 
ot obtaining an introduction into another. 

Thus dissipated was his life, and thus casual his sub- 
sistence ; yet did not the distraction of his views hA- 
der him from reflection, nor the uncertainty of his con- 
dition depress his gaiety. When he had wandered about 
without any fortunate adventure by which he was led 
into a tavern, he sometimes retired into the fields, 
and was able to employ his mind in study or amuse it 
with pleasing imaginations ; and seldom appeared to be 
melancholy, but when some sudden misfortune had 
fallen upon him ; and even then in a few moments he 
would disentangle himself from his perplexity, adopt 
the subject of conversation, and apply his mind whol- 
ly to the objects that others presented to it. 

This life, unhappy as it may be already imagined, 
was yet imbittered, in 1738, with new calamities. The 
death of the queen deprived him pf all the prospects of 
preferment with which he so long entertained his ima- 
gination ; and, as sir Robert Walpole had before given 
him reason to believe that he never intended the per- 
formance 'of his promise, he was now abandoned again 
to fortune. 

He was, however, at that time, supported by a friend? 
and as it was not his custom to look out for distant ca- 
lamities, or to feel any other pain than that which forc- 
ed itself upon his senses, he was not much afflicted at 
his loss, and perhaps comforted himself that his pen- 
sion would be now continued without the annual tri- 
bute of a panegyric. 

Another expectation contributed likewise to support 
him ; he had taken a resolution to write a second trage- 
dy upon the story of sir Thomas OYCtbMt^> \siHfWkOo\ft». 



334 LAVAGE. 

'ipreserved a few lines of his former play, but made a 
total alteration of the plan, added new incidents, and 
introduced new characters ; so that it was a new tra- 
gedy, not a revival of the former. 

Many of his friends blamed him for not making 
jchoice of another subject i but, in vindication of him- 
self, he asserted, that it was not easy to find a better ; 
and that he thought it his interest to extinguish the 
memory of the first tragedy, which he could only do 
by writing one less defective upon the same story ; by 
which he should entirely defeat the artifice of the book- 
sellers, who, after tlie death of any author of reputa- 
tion, are always industrious to swell his works, by unit- 
ing his worst productions with his best. ^ 

In the execution of this scheme, however, he pro- 
ceeded but slowly, and probably only employed himself 
upon it when he could find no other amusement ; but 
lie pleased himself with counting the profits, and per- 
Jhaps imaguied that the theatrical reputation which he 
was about to acquire, would be equivalent to all that he 
had lost by the death of his patroness. 

He did not, in confidence of his approaching riches, 
neglect the measures proper to secure the continuance 
of his pension, though some of his favourers thought 
him culpable for omitting to write on her death ; but 
on her birth-day next year, he gave a proof of the soli- 
dity of his judgment, and the power of his genius. He 
knew that the track of elegy had been so long beaten, 
that it was impossible to travel in it without treading in 
the footsteps of those who had gone before him i and 
that therefore it was necessary, that he might distin- 
guish himself from the herd of encomiasts, to find out 
some new tvalk of funeral panegyric. 

This difficult task he performed in such a manner, 
t2uit his poem may be ^u^l^ ranked among the best 
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pieces that 6te death of prmces has produced. Bjr 
transferring the mention of her death to her birth-day, 
he has formed a happy combination of topics, vhich 
any other man would have thought it very difficult to 
connect in one view, but which he has united in such a 
manner, that the i*elation between them appears natu- 
ral ; and it may be justly said, that what no other man 
would have th6ught on, it now appears scarcely possi- 
Jble for any man to miss. 

The beauty of this peculiar combination of images 
is so masterly, that it is sufficient to set this poem above 
censure ; and therefore it is not necessary to mention 
many other delicate touches wluch may be found in it, 
and which would deservedly be admired in any other 
performance. 

To tliese proofs of his genius may be added, from the 
same poem, an instance of his prudence, an excellence 
for which he was not so often distinguished ; he does 
not forget to remind the king, in the most delicate and 
artful manner, of continuing his pension. 

With regard to the success of this address, he was 
for some time in suspense, but was in no great degree 
solicitous about it ; and continued his labour upon his * 
new tragedy with great tranquillity, till the friend who 
had for a considerable time supported him, removing 
his family to another place, took occasion to dismiss 
him. It then became necessary to inquire more dili- 
gently what was determined in his affair, having reason 
to suspect that no great favour was intended him, be- 
cause he had not received his pension at the usual 
time. 

It is said, that he did not take those methods of re- 
trieving his interest, which were most likely to suc- 
ceed ; and some of those who were employed in the 
exchequer, cautioned him against, too Ta\iOcL^Ss;^«:ti^^^ 
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in his proceedings ; but Mr. Savage, who seldom re- ^ 
gulated his coifduct by the advice of othera, gave way 
to his passion, and demanded of sir Robert Walpole, 
at his levee, the reason of the distinction that was made^ 
between him and the other pensioners of the queen, 
with a degree of roughness which perhaps determined 
him to withdraw what had been only delayed. 

Whatever was the crime of which he was accused 
or suspected, and whatever influence was employed 
against him, he received soon after an account that 
took from him all hopes of regaining his pension ; and 
he had now no prospect of subsistence but from his 
play, and he knew no way of living for the time requir- 
ed to finish it. 

So peculiar were the misfortunes of this nian> de- 
prived of an estate and title by a particular law, ex- 
posed and abandoned by a mother, defrauded by a mo- 
ther of a fortune which his father had allotted him, he 
entered the world without a friend ; and though his 
abilities forced themselves into esteem and reputation, 
he was never able to obtain any real advantage ; and 
whatever prospects arose, were always intercepted as 
he began to approach them. The king's intentions in 
his favour were frustrated ; his dedication to the prince, 
whose generosity on every other occasion was eminent, 
procured him no reward; sir Robert Walpole, who 
valued himself upon keeping his promise to others, 
broke it to him without regret ; and the bounty of the 
•queen was, after her death, withdrawn from him, and 
from him only. 

Such were his misfortunes, which yet he bore, not 
<aily with decency, but with cheerfulness ; nor was his 
gaiety clouded even by his last disappointments, though 
he was in a short time reduced to the lowest degree of 
distress, and often wanted both lodging and £Dod» - At 
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this time he gave another ini^tance of the insurmounta- 
ble obstinacy of his. spirit ; his clothes were worn out ; 
and he received notice^ that at a coffee-house some 
clothes and linen were left for him : the person who 
sent them did not, I believe, inform him to whom he 
was to be obliged, that he might spare the perplexity 
of acknowledging the benefit ; but though the offer was 
so far generous, it was made with some neglect of ce- 
remonies, which Mr. Savage so much resented, that 
he refused the present, and declined to enter the house 
till the clothes that had been designed for him were 
taken away. 

His distress was now publicly known, and his friends, 
therefore, thought it proper to concert some measures 
for his relief ; and one of them wrote a letter to him, 
in which he expressed his concern " for the miserable 
withdrawing of his pension ;" and gave him hopes, 
tliat in a shoit time he should find himself supplied with 
a competence, without any dependance " on those little 
creatures which we are pleased to call the great" 

The scheme proposed for this happy and indepen- 
dent subsistence was, that he should retire into Wales, 
and receive an allowance of fifty pounds a year, to be 
raised by a subscription, on which he was to live pri- 
vately in a cheap place, without aspiring any more to 
affluence, or having any farther care of reputation. 

This offer Mr. Savage gladly accepted, though with 
intentions very difierent from those of his friends ; for 
they proposed that he could continue an exile from 
London for ever, and spend all the remaining part of 
his life at Swansea ; but he designed only to take the 
opportunity, which their scheme offered him, of re* 
treating for a short time, that he might prepare his 
play for the stage, and his other works for the press, 
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and then return to London to exhibit his tragedy, and 
live upon the profits of his own labour. 

With reg:ard to his works, he proposed very great 
improvements, which would have required much time, 
or great application ; and, when he had finished them, 
he designed to do justice to his subscribers, by pub- 
lishing them according to his proposals. 

As he was ready to entertain himself with future 
pleasures, he had planned out a scheme of life for the 
country, of which he had no knowledge but from pas- 
torals and songs. He imagined that he should be trans- 
ported to scenes of flowery felicity, like those which 
one poet has reflected to another ; and had projected 
a perpetual round of innocent pleasures, of which he 
suspected no interruption from pride, or ignorance, or 
brutality. ' 

With these expectations he was so enchanted, that 
when he was once gently reproached by a friend for 
submitting to live upon a subscription, and advised 
rather by a resolute exertion of his abilities to support 
himself, he could not bear to debar himself from the 
happiness which was to be found in the calm of a cot- 
tage, or lose the opportunity of listening, without in- 
termission, to the melody of the nightingale, which he 
believed was to be heard from every bramble, and 
which he did not fail to mention as a very important 
part of the happiness of a coimtry life. 

While this scheme was ripening, his friends directed 
him to take a lodging in the liberties of the Fleet, that 
he might be secure from his creditors ; and sent him 
every Monday a guinea, which he commonly spent 
before the next morning, and trusted, after his usual 
manner, the remaining part of the week to the bounty 
of fortune. 
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He now began Tcry sensibly to feci the miseries of 
dependance. Those by whom he was to be supported 
began to prescribe to him with an air of authority,* 
which he knew not how decently to resent, nor patient-- 
ly to bear ; and he soon discovered, from the conduct 
of most of his subscribers, that he was yet in the hands 
of " little creatures.** 

Of the insolence that he was obliged to suffer, he 
gave many instances, of which none appeared to raise 
his indignation to a greater height, than the method 
which was taken of furnishing him with clothes. In- 
stead of consulting him, and allowing him to send a 
tailor his orders for what they thought proper to allow 
him, they proposed to send for a tailor to take his 
measure, and then to consult how they should equip 
him. 

This treatment was not very delicate, nor was it 
such as Savage's humanity would have suggested to 
him on a like occasion ; but it had scarcely deserved 
mention, had it not, by affecting him in an uncommon 
degree, shewn the peculiarity of his character. Upon 
hearing the design that was formed, he came to the 
lodging of a friend with the most violent agonies of 
rage : and, being asked what it could be that gave him 
such disturbance, he replied with the utmost vehe- 
mence of indignation, ^ That they had sent for a tailor 
to measure him." 

How the affair ended was never inquired, for fear of 
renewing his uneasiness. It is probable that, upon re- 
collection, he submitted with a good grace to what he 
could not avoid, aud that he discovered no resentment 
where he had no power. 

He was, however, not humbled to implicit and uni» 
versal compliance ; for when the gentleman, who had 
first informed him of the design of supporting him 
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by a subscription, attempted to procure a recondliatioQ 
with the lord Tyrcoimel} he could by no means be 
prevailed upon to comply with the measures that were 
proposed. 

A letter was written for him* to sir William Le- 
mon, to prevail upon him to interpose his good offices 
with lord Tyrconncl, in which he solicited sir Wil- 
liam's assistance, <^ for a man who really needed it as 
much as any man could well do ;" and informed him, 
that he was retiiing " for ever, to a place where he 
should no more trouble his relations, friends, or ene- 
mies ;" he confessed that his passion had betrayed him 
to some conduct, with regard to lord Tyrconnel, for 
which he could not but heartily ask his pardon ; and as 
he imagined that lord Tyrconnel's passion might be 
yet so high that he would not "receive a letter from 
him," begged that sir William would endeavour to 
soften liim ; and expressed his hopes that he would 
comply with his request, and that " so small a relation 
would not harden his heart against him. 

That any man should presume to dictate a letter to 
him, was not very agreeable to Mr. Savage ; and 
therefore he was, before he had opened it, not much in- 
clined to approve it. But when he read it, he found it 
contained sentiments entirely opposite to his own, and, 
as he asserted, to the truth, and therefore, instead of co- 
pying it, wrote his friend a letter full of masculine resent- 
ment and warm expostulations. He very justly observed, 
that the style was too supplicatory, and the representa- 
tion too abject, and that he ought at least to have made 
him complain with " the dignity of a gentleman in dis- 
tress." He declared that he would not write the para- 
graph in which he was to ask lord Tyrconners pai-don ; 
for, " he despised his pardon, and therefore could not 

• By Mr. Pope- Dr. J^ 
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heardlyy and would not hypocritically} ask it." He re- 
marked that his friend made a very unreasonable dis- 
tinction between himself and him ; " for," says he 
** when you mention men of liigh rank in your own 
character, they are * those little creatures whom we are 
pleased to call the great ;' but when you address them 
in mine, no servility is sufficiently humble." He then 
with great propriety explained the ill consequences 
which might be expected from such a letter, which 
his relations would print in their own defence, and 
which would for ever be produced as a full answer to 
all that he should allege against them ; for he always 
intended to publish a minute account of the treatment 
which he had received. It is to be remembered, to 
the honour of the gentleman by whom this letter was 
drawn up, that he yielded to Mr. Savage's reasons, 
and agreed that it ought to be suppressed. 

After many alterations and delays, a subscription was 
at length raised, which did not amount to fifty pounds 
a year, though twenty were paid by one gentleman;* 
such was the generosity of mankind, that what had 
been done by a player without solicitation, could not 
now be effected by application and interest; and Sa- 
vage had a great number to court and to obey for a 
pension less than that which Mrs. Oldfield paid him 
without exacting any servilities. 

Mr. Savage, however, was satisfied, and willing to 
retire, and was convinced that tlie allowance, though 
scanty would be more than sufficient for him, being 
now determined to commence a rigid oeconomist, and 
to live according to the exactest rules of frugality ; for 
nothing was in his opinion more contemptible than a 
man, who, when he knew his income, exceeded it ; and 

• Mr. pope. R. 
VOL. X. V 
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yet he confessed, that instances of such folly were toe 
common) and lampntcd that some men were not to 
be trusted with their own money. 

Full of these salutary resolutions, he left London in 
July, 1739, having taken leave with great tenderness of 
his friends, and pailed from the author of tlus narra- 
tive witli tears in his eyes. He was furnished with 
fifteen guineas, and informed that they would be suf- 
ficient, not only for the expense of his journey, but for 
his support in Wales for some time ; and .that there 
remained but little more of the first coUectioD. He 
promised a strict adherence to his maxims of parsi- 
mony, and went away in the stage-coach ; nor did fais 
friends expect to hear from him till he informed them 
ef his arrival at Swansea. 

But, when they least expected, arrived a letter dated 
tlie fourteenth day after liis departure, in which he sent 
them word, that he was yet upon the road, and without 
money ; and that he therefore could not proceed with- 
out a remittance. They then sent him the money that 
was in their hands, with which he was enabled to reach 
Bristol, from whence he was to go to Swanseahy water. 

At Bristol he found an embargo laid upon the 8l\jip- 
ping, so that he could not immediately obtain a passage; 
and being therefore obliged to stay there some time, be 
witli his usual felicity ingratiated himself with many of 
tlie principal inhabitants, was invited to their houses, 
distinguished at their public feasts, and treated with a 
regard that gratified his vanity, and therefore easily en- 
gaged his affection. 

He began very early after his retirement to complain 
of the conduct of his friends in London, and irritated 
mjuiy of them so much by his letters, that th^y with- 
drew, however honourably, their contributions ; and it 
is believed that little more was paid him than the twenty 
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pounds a year, which were allowed him by the gentle- 
man who proposed the subscription. 

After some stay at Bristol he retired to Swansea, the 
place originally proposed for his- residence, where he 
lived about a year, very much dissatisfied with the 
diminution of his salaiy ; but contracted, as in other 
places, acquaintance with those who were most distin- 
guished in that country, among whom he has celebrated 
Mr. Powel and Mrs. Jones, by some verses which he 
inserted in " The Gentleman's Magazine."* 

Here he completed his tragedy, of which two acts 
were wanting when he left London ; and was desirous 
of coming to town, to bring it upon the stage. This de- ' 
sign was very warmly opposed; and he was advised, 
by his chief benefactor, to put it into the hands of Mr. 
Thomson and Mr. Mallet, that it might be fitted for the 
stage, and to allow his friends to receive the profits, out 
of which an annual pension should be paid him. 

This proposal he rejected with the utmost contempt. 
He was by no means convinced that the judgment of. 
those, to whom he was required to submit, was superior 
to his own. He was now detennined, as he expressed 
it, to be " no longer kept in leading-strings," and had 
no elevated idea of " his bounty, who proposed to pen- 
sion him out of the profits of his own labours." 

He attempted in Wales to promote a subscription 
for his works, and had once hopes of success ; but in* a 
short time afterwards formed a resolution of leaving 
that part of the countiy, to which he thought it not rea- 
sonable to be confined, for tlie gratification of those who, 
having promised him a liberal income, had no sooner 
banished him to a remote comer, than they reduced his 

* Reprinted in the lute collection. 
P 2 
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allowance to a salary scarcely equal to the necessities 
of life. 

His resentment of this treatment, which, in his own 
opinion at least, he had not deserved, was such, that he 
broke off all correspondence with most of his contri- 
butors, and appeared to consider them as persecutors 
and oppressors; and in the latter part of his life de- 
clared, that their conduct toward him since his depar- 
ture from London " had been periidiousness improving 
on periidiousness, and inhumanity on inhumanity •"' 

It is not to be supposed that the necessities of Mr. 
Savage did not sometimes incite him to satirical exag- 
gerations of the behaviour of those by whom he thought 
himself reduced to them. But it must be granted, that 
the diminution of his allowance was a great hardship, 
and that those who withdrew their subscriptions from 
a man, who, upon the faitli of their promise, had gone 
into a kind of banishment, and abandoned all those by , 
whom he had been before relieved in his distresses, will 
find it no easy task to vindicate their conduct. 

It may be alleged, and perhaps justly, that he was 
petulant and contemptuous ; that he more frequently 
reproached his subscribers for not giving him more, 
than thanked them for what he received j tet it is to 
be remembered, that his conduct, and thi& is the worst 
charge that can be drawn up against him, did them no 
real injury, and that it therefore ought rather to have 
been pitied than resented ; at least, the resentnumt it 
might provoke ought to have been generous and man- 
ly ; epithets which his conduct will hardly deserve, that 
starves the man whom he has persuaded to put himself 
into his power. 

It might have been reasonably demanded by Savage, 
that they should, before they had taken away what they 
ivomised, have replaced him in his former state, that 
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they should have taken no advantages from the situa- 
tion to which the appearance of their kindness had re- 
duced him, and that he should have been recalled to 
London before he was abandoned. He mit^ht justly re- 
present, that he ought to have been considered as a lion 
in the toils, and demand to be released before tlie dogs 
should be loosed upon him. 

He endeavoured, indeed, to release himself, and, with 
an intent to return to London, went to Biistol, where a 
repetition of the kindness which he had formerly found 
invited him to stay. He was not only caressed and 
treated, but had a collection made for him of about 
thirty pounds, with which it had been happy if he had 
immediately departed for London; but his negligence 
did not suffer him to consider, that such proofs of kind- 
ness were not often to be expected, and that this ardour 
of benevolence was in a great degree the effect of novel- 
ty, and might, probably, be every day less ; and there- 
fore he took 'no care to improve the happy time, but 
was encouraged by one favour to hope for another, till 
at length generosity was exhausted, and ofHciousnesa 
wearied. 

Another part of his misconduct was the practice of 
prolonging his visits to unseasonable hours, and dis- 
concerting all the families hito w^hich he was admitted. 
This was an error in a place of commerce, which all 
the charms of his conversation could not compensate ; 
for what trader would purchase such airy satisfaction 
by the loss of solid gain, which must be the consequence 
of midnight merriment, as those hours which were 
gained at night were generally lost in the morning ? 

Thus Mr. Savage, after the curiosity of the inhabi- 
tants was gratified, found the number of his friends 
daily decreasing, perhaps without suspecting for what 

reason their conduct was altered ; for he still continued 

p 3 
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to harass, with his nocturnal intrusions, those that yet 
«;ountenanccd him, and admitted him to their houses. 

But he did not spend all the time of his residence at 
Bristol in visits or at taverns ; for he sometimes return- 
ed to his studies, and /began several considerable de- 
signs. When he felt an inclination to write, he always 
retired from the knowledge of his friends, and lay hid in 
an obscure part of the suburbs, till he found himself 
again desirous of company, to which it is likely that in- 
tervals of absence made him more welcome. 

He was always fullof iiis design of returning to Lon- 
don, to bdng his tragedy upon the stage ; but, having 
neglected to depart with the money that was raised for 
him, he could not afterwards procure a sum sufficient 
to defray the expenses of his journey ;* nor perhaps 
would a fresh supply have had anv other effect than> by 
putting immediate pleasures into his power, to have 
driven the thoughts of his journey out of his mind. 

While he was thus spending the day in contriving a 
scheme for tlie morrow, distress stole upon him by im- 
perceptible degrees. His conduct had already wearied 
some of those who were at first enamoured of his con- 
versation J but he might, perhaps, still have devolved 
to others, whom he might have entertained with equal 
success, had not the decay of his clothes made it no 
longer consistent with their vanity to admit him to their 
tables, or to associate with him in public places. He 
now began to find every man from home at whose house 
he called ; and was tlierefore no longer able to procure 
the necessaries of life, but wandered about the tov/n, 
slighted and neglected, in quest of a dinner, which he 
did not always obtain. 

To complete his misery, he was pursued by the of- 
ficers for small dtbls which he had contracted ; and 
vas therefor^ obhged to withdraw from the small num* 
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ber of friends from whom he had still reason to hope 
for favours. His custom was, to lie in bed the greatest 
part of the day, and to go out in the dslrk with the ut- 
most privacy, and, after having paid his visit, return 
again before morning to his lodging, which was the 
garret of an obscure inn. 

Being thus excluded on one hand, and confined on 
the other, he suffered the utmost extremities of pover- 
ty, and often fasted so long that he was seized with 
faintness, and had lost his appetite, not being able to 
bear the smell of meat, till the action of his stomach 
was restored by a cordial. 

In this distress, he received a remittance of five 
pounds from London, with which he provided himself 
a decent coat, and determined to go to London, but un- 
happily spent liis money at a favourite tavern. Thus 
was he again confined to Bristol, where he was every- 
day hunted by bailiffs. In this exigence he once mote 
found a friend, who sheltered him in his house, though 
zt the usual inconveniences with which his company 
was attended ; for he could neither be persuaded to go 
to bed in the night, nor to rise in the day. 

It is observable, that in these various scenes of nil- 
sery he was always disengaged and cheerful : he at 
some times pursued his studies, anc^ at others continued 
or enlarged his epistolary correspondence ; nor was he 
ever so far dejected as to endeavour to procure an in- 
crease of his allowance by any other methods than ac- 
cusations and reproaches. 

He had now no longer any hopes of assistance from 
his friends at Bristol, who as merchants, and by conse- 
quence sufficiently studious of profit^ cannot be sup- 
posed to have looked with much compassion upon ne- 
gligence and extravagance, or to think any excellence 

equivalent to a fault of such consequence as neglect of 

p 4 
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economy. It is natural to imag^e, that many of those, 
vho would have relieved his real wants, were discour- 
aged from the exertion of their benevolence by obser- 
vation of the use which was made of their favours, and 
connction that relief would only be momentary, and 
that the same necessity would quickly return. . 

At last he quitted the house of his friend, and return- 
ed to his lodging at the inn, still intending to set out 
in a few days for London; but on the 10th of January, 
1742-3, having been at supper with two of his friends, 
he was at his return to his lodgings arrested for a debt 
of about eight pounds, wliich he owed at a coffee- 
house, and conducted to the house of a sheriff's officer. 
The account which he gives of this misfortune, in a 
letter to one of the gentlemen with whom he had sup- 
ped, is too remarkable to be omitted. 

^^ It was not a little unfortunate for me, that I spent 
yesterday's evening with you ; because the hour hin- 
dered me from entering on my new lodging ; however, 
. I have now got one, but such an one aii I believe no^ 
body would choose. 

" I was arrested at the suit of Mrs. Read, just as I 
was going up stairs to bed, at Mr. Bowyer's ; but taken 
in so private a manner, tliat I believe nobody ' at the 
White Lion is apprised of it ; though I let the officers 
know the strength, or rather weakness of my pocket, 
yet they treated me with tlie utmost civility; and even 
when tliey conducted me to confinement, it was in such 
u manner, that I verily believe I could have escaped, 
which I would rather be ruined than have done, not- 
withstanding the whole amount of my finances was but 
three pence half-penny. 

" In the first place, I must insist, that you will indus- 
triously conceal this from Mrs. S' ■ s^ because I 
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would not have her good-nature suffer that pain, which, 
I know, she would be apt to feel on this occasion. 

" Next, I conjure you, dear sir, by all the ties of 
friendship, by no means to have one uneasy thought on 
my account ; but to have the same pleasantry of coun- 
tenance, and unruffled serenity of mind, which (God be 
praised !) I have in this, and have had in a much se- 
verer calamity. Furthermore, I charge you, if you va- 
lue my friendship as truly as I do yours, not to utter, or 
even harbour, the least resentment against Mrs. Read. 
I believe she has ruined me, but I freely forgive her ; 
and (though I will never more have any intimacy with 
her) I would, at a due distance, rather do her an act of 
good, than ill-will. Lastly, (pardon the expression) I 
absolutely command you not to offer me any pecuniary 
assistance, nor to attempt getting me any from any one 
of your friends. At another time, or on any other occa- 
sion, you may, dear friend, be well assured, I would ra- 
ther write to you in the submissive style of a request; 
than that of a peremptory command. 

" However, that my truly valuable friend may not 
think I am too proud to ask a favour, let me inti'cat you 
to let me have your boy to attend me for this day, not 
only for the sake of saving me the expense of porters, 
but for the delivery of some letters to people whos^ 
names I would not have known to strangers. 

" The civil treatment I have thus far met from those 
whose prisoner I am, makes me thankful to the Al- 
mighty, that though he has thought fit to visit me (on 
my birth-night) with affliction, yet (such is his great 
goodness !) my affliction is not without alleviating cir- 
cumstances. I murmur not ; but am all resignation to 
the divine will. As to the world, I hope that I shall be 
endued by heaven with that presence of mind, that se- 
rene dignity in misfortune, that constitutes the eharac- 

P 5 
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terofatme noblemaii ; a dij^iity Car beyond that of 
coronets ; a nobility arising from the just principles of 
philosophy, refined and exalted by those of Christianity " 

He continued five days at the ofiicei*'s, in hopes that 
he should be able to procure bail, and avoid the neces- 
sity of going to prison. The state in which he passed 
his time, and the treatment which he received, are very 
justly expressed by him in a letter which he wrote tea 
friend : " The whole day," says he, " has been employ- 
ed in various people's filling my head with their fool- 
ish chimerical systems, which has obliged me coolly 
(as far as nature will admit) to digest, and accommo* 
date myself to every different person's way of thhik- 
ing ; hurried from one wild system to another, till it has 
quite made a chaos of my imagination, and nothing 
done — promised — disappointed — ordered to send, every 
hour, from one part of the town to the otiicr." 

When his friends, who had hitherto caressed and ap- 
plauded him, found that to give bail and pay the debt 
was the same, they all refused to preserve him fi*om a 
prison at the expense of eight pounds ;" and thei^eforc^ 
after having been for some time at the officer's house 
*< at an immense expense," as he observes in his letteiy 
he was at length removed to Newgate. 

This expense he was enabled to support by the 
generosity of Mr. Nash at Bath, who, upoQ receiving 
from liim an account of his condition, immediately sent 
him five guineas, and promised to promote *iu8 anb* 
9cription at fiatli with all his interest. 

By his removal to Newgate, he obtained at least a 
freedom from suspense, and rest from the disturbing 
vicissitudes of hope and disappointment : he now found 
that his friends were only companions, who were wil- 
ling to share his gaiety, but not to partake of his mis* 
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fortunes ; and therefore he no longer expected any as- 
sistance from them. 

It must, however, be observed of one gentleman, 
that he offered to release him by paying the debt ; but 
that Mr. Savage would not consent, I suppose, becauise 
he thought he had before been too burthensome to him. 

He was offered by some of his friends that a collec- 
tion should be made for his enlargement: but he 
" treated the proposal," and declared* " he should again 
treat it, with disdain. As to writing any mendicant let- 
ters, he had too high a spirit, and determined only to 
write to some ministers of state to try to regain his 
pension.'* 

He continued to complaint of those that had sent 
him into the country, and objected to them, that he had 
•* lost the profits of his play, which had been finished 
three years ;" and in another letter declares his resolu- 
tion to publish a pamphlet, that the world might know 
how " he had been used." 

This pamphlet was never written ; for he m a very 
short time recovered his usual tranquillity, and cheer- 
fully applied himself to more inoffensive studies. He 
indeed steadily declared, that he was promised a yearly 
allowance of fifty pounds, and never received half the 
sum i but he seemed to resign himself to that as well 
as to other misfoitanes, and lose the remembrance of it 
in his amusements and employments. 

The cheerfuhiess with which in: bore his confine- 
ment appears fi-om tlie following letter, which he wrote 
January the 30th, to one of his friends in London. 

^* I now write to you from my confinement in New- 
gate, where I have been ever since Monday last was 

• In a letter after his confinement. Dr. J. 
I Letter, Jan. 15. 

k6 



3j3 SAVAGE. 

ae'niught, and where I enjoy myself with much more 
tranquillity than I have known for upwards of a twelve- 
month past; having a room entirely to myself, and 
pursuing the amusement of my poetical studies, unin- 
terrupted, and agreeable to my mind. I thank the Al- 
mighty, I am now all collected in myself; and, though 
my person is in confinement, my mind can expatiate on 
ample and useful subjects witli all the freedom imagin- 
able. I am now more conversant with the Nine than 
ever, and if, instead of a Newgate bird, I maybe allow- 
ed to be a bird of tlie muses, { assure you, sir, I sing 
\ cry freely in my cage ; sometimes indeed in the plain- 
tive notes of the nightingale ; but at others in cheerful 
strams of the lai'k." 

In anotlicr letter he observes, that he ranges from 
one subject to anotlier, without confining himself to 
uny particular task ; and that he was employed one 
week upon one attempt, and the next upcm anothen 

Surely the fortitude of this man deserves, at least, 

to be mentioned with applause ; and, whatever fiaults ^ 

may be imputed to him, the virtue of suffering well 

cannot be denied him. The two powers which, in the ^ 

opuiion of Epictetus, constituted a wise man, are tittfiC 

of bearing and forbearing ; which it cannot indeed be 

affirmed to have been equally possessed by Savage; 

and mdeed the want of one obliged him very frequent- i 

]y to practise the other. ! 

He was treated by Mr. Dagge, tiie keeper of the 'i 

prison, with great humanity ; was supported by lw>t 1 
his own table, without any certainty of recompeQsef 
liad a room to himself, to which he could at any time 
retire from all disturbance ; was allowed to stand at the 
door of the prison, and sometimes taken out into the 
fields ;* so that he suffered fewer hardships in prison 
• See this confirmed, Gent, Mag. vol. LVII. 1140. -J^. 
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than he had been accustomed to undergo in the great-* 
est part of his life. 

The keeper did not confine his benevolence to a 
gentle execution of his office, but made some over- 
tures to the creditor for his release, Chough without ef- 
fect ; and continued, during the whole time of his im- 
prisonment, to treat him with the utmost tenderness 
and civility. 

Virtue is undoubtedly most laudable in that state 
which makes it most difficult ; and therefore the hu- 
manity of a gaoler certainly deserves this public attest- 
ation ; and the man, whose heart has not been hardened 
by such an employment, may be justly proposed as a 
pattern of benevolence. If an inscription was once en- 
graved "to the honest toll-gatherer," less honours 
ought not to be paid " to the tender gaoler." 

Mr. Savage very frequently received visits, and 
sometimes presents, from his acquaintances ; but they 
did not amount to a subsistence, for the greater part 
of which he was indebted to the generosity of this 
keeper ; but these favours, however they might endear 
to him the particular persons from whom he received 
them, were very far from impressing upon his mind any 
advantageous ideas of the people of Bristol, and there- 
fore he thought he could not more properly emplqy 
himself in prison, than in writing a poem called " Lon- 
don and Bristol delineated."* 

■ When he had brought this poem to its present statQy 
which, without considering the chasm, is not perfect} 
he wrote to London an account of his design, and in- 
formed his friend,! that he was determined to print it 

* The author preferred this title to that of " London and 
Bristol compared ;*' which, when he begtm the piecej he in* 
tended to preRx to it. Dr. J. 

t This friend was Mr. Cave the printer. N. 
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with his name ; but enjoined him not to communicate 
his intention to his Bristol acquaintance. The gentle- 
man, surprised at his resolution, endeavoured to dis- 
suade him from publishing^ it, at least from prefixing 
his name ; and declared, that he could not reconcile the 
injunction of secrecy with his resolution to own it at its 
first appearance. To this Mr. Savage returned an an- 
swer, agrct'ublc to his character, in the following 
terms : 

" I received yours this moniing ; and not without 
a little surprise at the contents. To answer a ques- 
tion with a rpifstion, you ask me concerning London 
and Bristol, m hv will I add delineated ? "\Vhv did Mr. 
Woolaston add the same word to his Rvliifio?i of Xa- 
furr ? I suppose tiiat it was his will and pleas\u'e to add 
it hi his case ; and it is mhie to do so in my own. You 
an: plcasi d to tell me, that you understand not why 
secivcy is enjoined, and yet I intend to set my name to 
it. My answer is — I have my private reasons, wluch I 
am not obli^^-ed to explain to any one. You doubt my 
friend Mr. S- <* would not approve of it — And 
what is it to me whether he does or not ? Do you im- 
agine that Mr. S is to dictate to me ? If any man 
who calls himself my friend should assume such an 
air, I would spin*n at his friendship with contempt. You 
say, I seem not to tiiiuk so by not letting him know it — 
And suppose I do, what tiien ? Perhaps I can give 
reasons for that disapprobation, very foreign fi-om what 
you would imagine. You go on in saying, Suppose I 
should not put my name to it — My answer is, that I 
will not suppose any such thing, being determined to 
tlie contrary : neither, sir^ would I have you suppose 
that 1 applied to you for want of anotlier press : nor 

• Mr. Strong, of the post-office. N. 
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PTould I have you ima^ne, that I owe Mr. S- ■ obli- 
gations which I do not." 

Such was his imprudence, and such his obstinate ad- 
iierence to his own resolutions, however absurd ! A 
pnsoner 1 supported by charity I and, whatever insults 
he might have received during the latter part of his 
stay at Bristol, once caressed, esteemed, and present- 
ed with a liberal collection, he could forget on a sud- 
den his danger and his obligations, to gratify the petu- 
lance of his wit, or the eagerness of his resentment, 
and publish a satire, by wliich he might reasonably ex- 
pect that he should alienate tliose who then supported 
him, and provoke those whom he could neither resist 
Qor escape. 

This resolution, from the execution of which it is 
probable that only his death could haye hindered him, 
is sufficient to show, how much he disregarded all con- 
siderations that opposed his present passions, and how 
readily he hazarded all future advantages for any im- 
mediate gratifications. Whatever was his predominant 
bclination, neitlier hope nor fear hindered him from 
complying with it ; nor had opposition any other ef- 
fect than to heighten his ardour, and irritate his vehe? 
Dience. 

This performance was however laid asude, while he 
utras employed in soliciting assistance from several 
g^reat persons ; and one interruption succeeding anoth- 
iTy hindered him from sup}dyuig the chasm, and per- 
liaps from retoucliing the other parts, which he can 
iardly be imagined to have finished in his own opinion; 
hr it is very unequal, and some of the lines are rather 
inserted to rhyme to others, than to support or improve 
she sense ; but the first and last parts are worked up 
i^ith great spirit and elegance. 



356 SAVAGE. 

His time was spent in the prison for tlie most pan | 
in study, or in receiving visits ; but sometimes he de- 
scended to lower amusements, and diverted himself 
in the kitchen witli the conversation of the criminals ; 
for it was not pleasing to him to be much without 
company ; and, though he was very capable of a judi- 
cious choice, he was often contented with the first thit 
offered ; for tliis he was sometimes reproved by his 
friends, who found him surrounded with felons : bat 
the reproof was on that, as on other occasions, thrown 
away ; he continued to gratify himself, and to set very 
little value on the opinion of others. 

But here, as in every other scene of his life, he made 
use of such opportunities as occurred of benefiting those 
who were more miserable tiian himself, and was always 
ready to perform any ofHce of humanity to his felloV" 
prisoners. 

He had now ceased from corresponding with any of 
his subscribers except one, who yet continued to remit 
him the twenty pounds a year wliich he had promised , 
him, and by whom it was expected that he would have j 
been in a very short time enlarged, because he had I 
directed the keeper to inquire after the state of hit ,^ 
debts. 

However, he took care to enter his name accordmg 
to the forms of the court,* that the creditors might be , 
obliged to make some allowance, if he was continued ^ 
ft prisoner, and, when on that occasion he appeared ip \ 
jhe hall, was treated witli very unusual respect. 

But the resentment of the city was afterwards raised \ 
by some accounts tliat had been spread of the satire ; 
and he was informed tliat some of the merchants in- 
tended to pay the allowance which the law required, 
and to detain him a prisoner at their own expense. 
• See Gent. Mag. vol. LVII. 1040. N. 
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This he treated as an empty menace; and perhaps 
might have hastened the publication, only to shew how 
much he was superior to their insults, had not all his 
schemes been suddenly destroyed. 

When he had been six months in prison, he received 
from one of his friends,* in whose kindness he had the 
greatest confidence, and on whose assistance he chiefly 
depended, a letter, that contained a charge Of very 
atrocious ingratitude, drawn up in such terms as sudden 
resentment dictated. Henley, in one of his advertise- 
ments, had mentioned, " Pope's treatment of Savage.** 
This was supposed by Pope to be the consequence of 
a complaint made by Savage to Henley, and was there- 
fore mentioned by him with much resentment. Mr. 
Savage returned a very solemn protestation of his in- 
nocence, but however appeared much disturbed at the 
accusation. Some days afterwards he was seized with 
a pain in his back and side, which, as it was not vio- 
lent, was not suspected to be dangerous ; but growing 
daily more languid and dejected, on the 25th of July 
he confined himself to his room, and a fever seized his 
' spirits. The symptoms grew every day more formida* 
'ble, but his condition did not enable him to procure 
- toy assistance. The last time that the keeper saw him 
: Was on July the 31st, 1743 ; when Savage, seeing him 
it his bedside, said, with an uncommon earnestness, 
• I have something to say to you, sir ;" but, after a 
pause, moved his hand in a melancholy manner ; an^, 
finding himself unable to recollect what he was going 
to communicate, said, " 'Tis gone!" The keeper 
toon after left him; and the next morning he died* 



■>• 



• Mr. Pope. See some extracts of letters from that gen- 
tleman to and conccrnipg^ Mr. Savage, in Ruffhead's Life of 
Ybpe, p. 502. li* 
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He was buried in the church-yard of St Peter, at Ae 
expense of the keeper. 

Such was the life and death of Richard Sayagc, t 
man equally distinguished by his virtues and vices; 
and at once remarkable for his weaknesses and abili- 
ties. 

He was of a middle stature, of a thin habit of bodjr, a 
long visage, coarse features, and melancholy aspect; 
of a grave and manly deportment, a solemn dignity rf 
mien, but whicli, upon a nearer acquaintance, softened 
into an engaging easiness of maimers. His walk waa 
slow, and his voice tremulous and mournful. He wa» 
easily excited to smiles, but very seldom provoked tD 
laughter. 

His mind was in an uncommon degree vigorous and. 
active. His judgment was accurate, his apprehenskn 
quick, and his memory so tenacious, that he was fire- 
quently observed to know what he had learned froiftsi 
others, in a short time, better than those by whom hftj 
was informed » and could frequently recollect incideids^ 
with all their combination of circumstances, which few 
would have regarded at the piHiscnt time, but which tto 
quickness of his apprehension impressed upon him« 
He had the peculiar felicity that his attention nevei 
deserted him ; he was present to every object, and 
gardful of the most trifling occurrences. He had tlw 
art of escaping from his own reflections, and accomiWH 
dating liimsclf to eveiy new scene. 

To this quality is to be imputed the extent of hU 
knowledge, compared with the small time which h* 
spent in visible endeavours to acquire it. He mingled 
in cursory conversation with the same steadiness of at- 
tention as others apply to a lecture ; and amidst the ap*. 
pearance of tlioughtless gaiety, lost no new idea thai 
^Tas staited, nor any iiint that could be improved. H« 
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had therefore made in coifee-houses the same pi*ofici- 
ency as others in tlieir closets : and it is remarkable^ 
that the writings of a man of little education and little 
reading, have an air of learning scarcely to be found in 
any other performances, but vvhich perhaps as ofiten 
obscures as embellishes them. 

His judgment was eminently exact both with regard 
to writings and to men. The knowledge of life was in- 
deed his chief attainment ; and it is not without some 
.satisfaction, that I can produce the suffrage of Savage 
in favour of human nature, of which he never appeared 
to entertain such odious ideas as some who perhaps had 
neither his judgment nor experience, have published, 
cither in ostentation of their sagacity, vindication of 
.their crimes, or gratification of their malice. 

His method of life particularly qualified him for con- 
versation, of which he knew how to practise all the 
Lgtaces. He was never vehement or loud, but at once 
^i&odest and easy, open and respectful ; his language 
^»as vivacious and elegant, and equally happy upon 
Lve or humorous subjects. He was generally cen- 
id for not knowing when to retire ; but that was not 
defect of his judgment, but of his fortune: when 
left his company, he was frequently to spend the re- 
ling part of the night in the street, or at least was 
idoned to gloomy reflections, which it is not strange 
lat he delayed as long as he could ; and sometimes 
►rgot that he gave others pain to avoid it himself. 
[ It cannot be said, that he made use of his abilities 
Wthe direction of his own conduct; an irregular and 
Risaipated manner of life had made him the slave of 
^ery passion that happened to be excited by the pre- 
I'feDce of its object, and that slavery to his passions re-» 
^H^rocaliy produced a life irregular and dissipated. He 
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was not master of his own motions^ nor could 
any thing for the next day. 

With regard to his economy, notliing can be 
to the relation of his life. He appeared to think 
self bom to be supported by others, and dispensed 1 
all necessity of providing for himself; he thei 
never prosecuted any scheme of advantage, nor ei 
vourcd even to secure the profits which his wi 
might have afforded him. His temper was, in 
quence of the dominion of his passions, uncertain I 
capricious ; he was easily engaged, and easily dh 
cd i but he is accused of retaining his hatred 
tenaciously than his benevolence. 

He was compassionate both by nature and princ 
and always ready to perform offices of humanity ; 
when he was provoked (and very small offences 
sufHcient to provoke him) he would prosecute his: 
venge with the utmost acrimony till his passion 
subsided. < 

His friendship was therefore of little value ; 6 
though he was zealous in the support or vindicatioDf 
those whom he loved, yet it was always dangenj 
to trust him, because he considered himself as « 
charged by the first quarrel from all tics of honour « 
gratitude ; and would betray those secrets which inlj) 
warmth of confidence had been imparted to him. Th 
practice drew upon him an universal accusation of i| 
gratitude : nor can it be denied that he was very rc« 
to set himself free from the load of an obligation;* 
he could not bear to conceive himself in a state of i 
pendance, his pride being equally powerful withfc 
other passions, and appearing in the form of insolew 
at one time, and of vanity at 'another. Vanity, the mo 
innocent species of pride, was most frequently pre* 
nunant ; he could not easily leave off, when he hadoQi 
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m to mention himself or hi? works ; nor ever read 
rerses without stealing his eyes from the page, to 
over in the faces of his audience, how they were 
Dted with any favourite passage. 
^ kinder name than that of vanity ought to be given 
le delicacy with which he was always careful to se- 
ite his own merit from every other man's, and to 
i'ct that praise to which he had no claim. He did not 
^t, in mentioning his performances, to mark every 
.that had been suggested or amended ; and was so 
urate, as to relate that he owed three words in TAe 
nderer to the advice of his friends, 
lis veracity was questioned, but with little reason ; 
accounts, though not indeed always the same, were 
terally consistent. When he loved any man, he sup- 
ssed all his faults : and, when he had been offended 
him, concealed all his virtues : but his characters 
re generally true, so far as he proceeded ; though it 
not be denied, that his partiality might have some- 
es the effect of falsehood, 

n cases indifferent, he was zealous for virtue, truth, 
I justice : he kncv.' very well the necessity of good- 
is to the presLXit and future happiness of mankind ; 
• is there perhaps any writer, who has less endea- . 
ired to please by flattering the appetites, or pervert- 
\ the judgment. 

As an author, therciore, and he now ceases to influ- 
ic mankind m any other character, if jone piece 
ich he had resolved lo suppress be excepted, he has 
Tr little to fear from the strictest moral or religious 
jsure. And thoijjii he raay not be altogether secure 
ainstthe objections of the critic j \x must however be 
tnowledged^ that his works are cue pi^ociuctions of a 
pius truly pojiicui '^ and, what many writers who ■ 
ve been more lavibhly applr/aaed cannot boast, that • 
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they have an original air, which has no resemblance of 
any foregoing writer, that tlie versification and send- 
ments have a cast peculiar to themselves, which no 
man can imitate with success, because what was nature 
in Savage would in another be affectation. It must be 
confessed, that his descriptions are striking, his images 
animated, his fictions justly imagined, and his allegories 
artfully pursued ; that his diction is elevated, though I 
sometimes forced, and his numbers sonorous and ma- ' 
jestic, though frequently sluggish and encumbered. ^ 
Of his style, the general fault is harshness, and its ge- 
neral excellence is dignity ; of his sentiments, the pre- 
vailing beauty is simplicity, and uniformity tlic pre- I 
vailing defect. 

For his life, or for his writings, none, who candidly : 
consider his fortune, will think an apology either ne- \ 
cessary or difficult. If he was not always sufficiently 
instructed on his subject, his knowledge was at least 
greater than could have been attained by others in the 
same state. If his works were sometimes unfinished, 
accuracy cannot reasonably be exacted from a man op- 
pressed with want, which he has no hope of relieving 
but by a speedy publication. The insolence and re- 
sentment of which he is accused were not easily to be" 
avoided by a great mind, irritated by perpetual hard- 
ships, and constrained hourly to return the spurns of 
contempt, and repress the insolence of prosperity; and 
vanity may surely be readily pardoned in him, to whom ■ 
life afforded no other comforts than barren praises, and 
the consciousness of deserving them. 

Those are no proper judges of his conduct, who bate 
slumbered away their time on the down of plent}^ ; nor 
will any wise man presume to say, "had I been in Sa- 
vage's condition, I should have lived or written better 
than Savage." 



SAVAGE. 363 

This relation will not be wholly without its use, if 
biose, who languish under any part of his sufferings, 
hall be enabled to fortify tlieir patience, by reflecting 
bat they feel only those afflictions from which the abi- 
ities of Savage did not exempt him ; or those, who, in 
oniidence of superior capacities or attainments, dis- 
egarded the common maxims of life, shall be remind- 
d, that notliing will supply the want of prudence ; and 
hat negligence and irregularity, long continued, will 
Dake knowledge useless, wit ridiculous, and genius 
lontemptible. 
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